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PREFACE. 


— 





_ "© Mary, vo you I dedicate these pages, which I have just written, - 
notwithstanding I entreat you to pardon me for them.”—Tut 
ABBE GERBET. 


_ ais is a yery simple work—the subject of it is 
familiar to everyone. I have only written that 
which all have thought. Which of us, in the 
happy period of infancy, when seated upon our 
mother’s knee, and each evening perusing the — 
' old Bible, ornamented with pictures—-which of. 
us has not been thereby forcibly reminded of 
the Virgin Mother caring the young Infant. of 
wkom such wonderful and affecting narratives 
had been related. 

-At a more advanced period of life, have we 
not frequently endeavoured to recall those 
pleasing visions, those noble and pure images, 
painted around us by the recitals of a beloved 
‘mother P 

A contented heart, filled with hope, an inti- 
mate and delightful family happiness, a candour 
pf soul which thought of nothing but what was 
good, beautiful, and tending towards God. 
_ Was not every happiness there, with that 
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mother peaking to us of another Mother that we 
have in heaven, ever young, ever powerful, and 
to whom she bequeathed us, should we becomes 
orphans ? In our evening prayers we addressed 
ourselves to that Mother of Heaven, and to that 
Child. We saw the manger which they in- 
habited, and the shepherds who came to pay 
homage to them; also the good old Joseph, 
and St. John, who kissed the feet of Jesus, and 
looked upon Him with tenderness ; and all that 
Holy Family who suffered in order that we 
should be happy. 

We saw the wise and good in the midst of 
these holy and divine personages—who ap- 
peared continually to hover around us with 
white-winged angels. 

_ Alas! our infantile joys have rapidly vanished! 
Life has sprung up grave and severe: our plea- 
sures, our happiness, and the golden hopes to 
which they gave rise-—where are they P What 
has become of them? All have vanished, all 
have become fiction. The path ran over has 
become a desert. How many deaths! How 
many misfortunes! Yet those delightful images 
have remained—they are always present, mixed 
with the recollections of the fireside, with those 
of our mother and the Holy Virgin, whose ve- 
aerated figures are hlended into one, and pre- 
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sent but one thought. When mortifications and 
trials have rushed upon us, it is upon those 
peaceful reflections that we have again taken 
‘refuge, in order to shelter our woe-bestricken 
hearts from the contact of worldly affairs. 
' With these reflections, and with these sweet 
_ images, rendered still more vivid by the medi- 
_ tations of a more matured age, we have com- 
posed the narratives which you are about to 
read. May they awake similar emotions, with 
deep regret for that time already long’ past, 
when you felt yourselves happy and good, be- 
‘cause the mind was thoroughly endued with 
‘faith and love. May a sprinkling of this faith, 
may a measure of this love, revive even one 
poor, empty, and weary heart. with its purest 
“sentiments, and our labour will receiveall the re- 
_ ward which we hope to derive from it, and which 
we haye ever anticipated. Should any timid 
‘souls, should any minds rendered gloomy by 
‘the very uncertainties of our time, blame us for 
having ventured to dilate upon such a subject, 
without calling to mind the variety of ex- 
amples which centuries of faith have bequeathed 
to us, not enumerating poetry, painting, and 
the religious sculpture of the early ages, unre- 
servodly accepted and extolled in the time of 
belief, and always considered as a testimony of 
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piety by their authors—we only request that 
our apology should be found in a simple and 
fleeply reverential intention; and that we should 
be ‘permitted to announce it here in the lofty 
and venerable approbation with which the 
origin and the completion of the work have 
been attended., May the Almighty bless up- 
right intentions, however humbly developed ; 
else, who would venture to undertake any work 
here below, where evil is so nearly allied to 
good, and danger so nearly allied to salvation ? 


Ghe Pily of Fsrael. 


* Who is she that cometh forth splendid as the sun, as beautiful as 
Jerusalem? The daughters of Sion called her most blessed, 
and queens bowed before her.’?—Cant. of Cant. vi. 8293 














kag LE Angel Gabriel alights upon the 
ey eed! carth, accompanied by a legion of 
ee angels from heaven. 
- The Angel of Harth—Messenger of hap- 
piness, what news do you bring from your 
country ? ' 
_ The Angel Gabriel.—Brethren, I bring great, 
I bring joyous news; God is love. O Earth, 
Tejoice! clothe thyself in all thy splendour 
adorn thyself with flowers, with thy golden 
fruits, with thy green verdure. Let the sun 
pour upon thee its most beautiful rays; the 
-night its most refreshing dew! Rivers, flow 
more lhmpid; Torrents, stop your course , 
Mountains, leap with joy: Stars, look down 
and contemplate the earth; days of hope, joy, 
and satisfaction, the time of redemption is 
come, Mary—(at that name, Angels of the 
Harth, bown down your heads!)—Mary, the 
Holy Virgin, opens her eyes to the light! 
Light, do thou rejoice ! Come and caress. her, 
fairer than the morning star! Winds, blow 
ently, that the air and the day may be mild at 
er first dawn. 

The Angel of the Harth.—Messenger of Hea- 
ven, may thy words be blessed, and blessed be 
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the Holy Virgin, whose advent thou comest te 
proclaim! And you, ye guardians of souls, my ~ 
companions, who, since the fall of the human 
race, have desired to suffer and to watch with 
mankind, expecting like them their deliverance, 
rejoice ye, and join me in saluting the spotless 
Virgin, whose rising star announces to us a life 
without end. 

Chorus of Guardian Angels.—Mary, Star of 
the Sea! the angels of heaven and the earth 
salute you before Aurora. You are that flower 
of the heavenly fields which is to produce the 
mysterious Lily of the valleys. Through you 
the fate of the whole human race is to be 
shanged, its crime repaired. (Saint Augustine, 
Serm. xviii.) A new Eve, more beautiful and 
glorious than the first, you will opena new hf 
to the earth! Let us rejoice ! ; 

The Angel Gabriel.—HKve wept; Mary hath 
slready leaped with joy ; Eve bore in her breast 
a fruit of tears, and Mary is to bring a fruit of 
eternal rejoicing ; for the one brought forth a 
sinner to the world, and the other will bring 
into it the Redeemer of all the sins of the world. 
The Mother of the human race plunged her off- 
spring into pain and into death; the Immaculate 
Virgin comes to restore it and to bestow upon 
it eternal life. Hve'is the source of sin, Mary is 
the spring of grace! Let us rejoice. 

The Angels of Earth.—Blessed be the restorer 
of mankind from woe! Blessed be she who 
comes to break the head of the serpent! Joy, 
happiness, blessings upon earth ! 

The Angels of Harth—Joy, happiness, bless- 
ings upop earth! Let us approach the Holy 
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Virgin, and let us watch near her, from the 
cradle to the tomb. 

And the angels chant the lofty destinies of 
their young Queen. The earth rebounds with 
joy, and the Heavens of the Earth recount their 


happiness to the Heaven of Heavens; and the 


harmony of the spheres resounds more joyfully 
‘in the space, and the angels in traversing the 
'earth leave a luminous and perfumed track | 
- upon it. 


+ 


- 


a | CHAPTER I. 
~ Tueee lived in a mean hamlet of Galilee, called 
' Nazareth, an old couple who had experienced a 


4 
& 


weary and painful existence. Alas! all the 
days of the poor are evil. (Prov. xv. 15.) No 


_ good fortune had as yet ever visited their humble 


cot. Their harvests had frequently been de- 


e stroyed by the storm; their vines, although 
- carefully cultivated, rarely produced more than 


"an unprofitable crop; and to heighten their mis- 


¥ 
> 


_ fortunes, their union had never been blessed by 


_ the birth of any child. Anne, the wife, was 


of 
“ 


_ barren, and to her it was a source of. shame as 


_ well as grief, at a period when every Israelite 
_ expected the Messiah promised to the nation. 


i Notwithstanding, Joachim, her husband, did 
~ not wish to take advantage of the law, which 


_ allowed him to put her away, in order to take a 
fruitful wife. He had loved her in his youth 


_ for her extreme beauty, and in after life for her 
extraordinary gentleness and her surpassing 
virtues. Both silently supported their mis- 

- fortunes and poverty, with which the Lord had 





proceed from the Omnipotent | Being 
10.) And tkey added, “ Who. can “opp 
and be at peace’? 
Their days passed away in prayer n 
works of mercy, for they were - endued- with | j 
aith, hope, and good intentions. 
: Hither the Almighty was miowed by their | 
calm and mute submission, and wished to prove 
- to them that it was pleasing to Him, or rather 
that He had only wished to try them, before 
; giving them the greatest happiness. It hap-— 
Sag that the desire, which they dared not 
- even conceive, was accomplished. Anne, not- ; 
withstanding her old age, became pregnant. | 
_ For a long time she “doubted it, and did noth 
venture to communicate her suspicions to a oa- 
chin, her husband, for fear that she might ex- 
te in him an unfounded joy; bub one day, 
when they were both seated under a sycamore. 
tree, in the garden belonging to their house, 
“preparing seed for the sowing time, her babe 
“suddenly leaped in her womb: She experienced _ 
such delight at this, that, letting fall the seed 
which she was picking in her tunic, she pros- 
trated herself on the ground and returned 
thanks: to God. It was thus that Joachim 
learned the unexpected favour which came to 
rejoice bis old age. And his soul praised the 
_ Lord, whose countenanse had alghi Hane his. 
“home. iS a 
But soon other signs of heavenly een sur-- 
iariged: him, and. excited his admiration. In| 
Wer Byes place where mate went, 1s hope, and 
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great tranquillity were immediately diffused 
She carried with her a secret blessing. | If she 
entered into the house of the sick, as she was 
accustomed to visit those who were suffering 
the sick forgot his woes, or felt them assuaged. 
If she visited the afflicted, at her approach the 
afilicted experienced his grief alleviated in his 
breast; peace and submission to the will of the 
Omnipotent succeeded trouble and anguish ; 
his imagination was elevated, purified ; and he 
speedily comprehended the non-existence of the 
tajor part of his misfortunes, like the transient 
joys of humanity. 
_ If hatred or dissension arose amongst her 
neighbours, and she went to offer them any pa- 
cific words, her voice alighted amongst them 
like a spirit of gentleness and kindness, and the 
“enemies became friends. 
- Until this period Anne, a very simple woman, 
‘had not possessed that wonderful gift of persua- 
‘sion and pacification ; she became surprised at 
herself, and felt that, unknown to her, a secret 
virtue acted in her. Joachim also saw clearly 
that she was no longer what he had always 
known her. ‘ Undoubtedly,” said he to him- 
‘self, “‘this is a happmess.” Did he know that 
happiness was one of the attributes of mankind, 
until man lost it by his own disobedience ? 
Notwithstanding, the presence of Anne al- 
‘ways conveying joy or alleviation of pain to 
‘those whom she visited, Joachim began carefully 
‘to consider her; he viewed her as a luminary; it 
appeared to him that an internal influence en- 
lightened his wife. ; 
“‘ What is now happening to us ?” exclaimed 
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the old man, when alone with Anne in the _ 
privacy of their dwelling. And he represented 

so her the extraordinary things which he had 

secretly observed for a long time past. They - 
both remained silent for a lengthened period, 

meditating upon these wondrous deeds. Anne 

first broke the silence, by uttering these words) 

- of Isaiah: ‘‘ Rejoice, ye barren, who bear no 

- children; sing the songs of praise, and utter 

eries of joy, ye who had no children, because 

she who ——~”’ (Isaiah, liv. 1.) 

She dared not finish the sentence; she looked 
at Joachim and blushed. tee 

“What do you mean to say?” replied her 
old husband. 

Anne hesitatingly rejoined : ‘*The time is ap- 
proaching, the world is in expectation, as you 
frequently say tome. The weeks predicted by 
Daniel are running away, and the people of 
God, relying upon his promises, raise their 
eyes to heaven; they listen, they hope, and 
does not our faith say to us, ‘Out of Jacob 
shall proceed He who is to reign ?’—‘ He is 
called the Son of David and the Lion of Juda.’” 
(Numbers, xxiv. 19.) 

“Well?” said Joachim. 

“Well,” resumed Anne, still more kindly, 
_ *you are of the race of Jacob ; you are the de- 

scendant of David, through your grandfather 

Nathan.” She hesitated; her heart beat vio- 
lently against her breast; yet she added, in a 
very low tone: “If it should be “e 

She-ventured not to conclude her thoughts; 
Joachim looked upon her with a stern counte- 
nance, and said to her: “ You have not ma- 
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turely considered the words of the prophecy, 
otherwise you would have understood that they 
eannot be applied to us.” 

_ Then he opened the Book of the Prophet, and 
vead: “Now she who lived desolate, hath more 
ehildren than she who had a husband ” (Isaiah, 
liy. 1); and he resumed, with the accent of re. 
proach softened by kindness : ‘Let us not suffer 
pride to enter into our hearts; what have we 
done to merit the honour of the Most High ?” 

_ Anne was most humbly silent. 

_ Notwithstanding, miracles continued—the. 
astonished couple read and meditated upon the 
prophecies ; but the mysterious meaning which 
they conveyed frequently escaped their under- 
standing, which was more simple than pene- 
trating; and Joachim himself speedily knew not 
what to think. 
_ The time of the harvest arrived, and for the 
first time through their lengthened life their 
granaries were full, their cellars were overflowed; 
never had such an abundance reigned in their 
simple dwelling. Anne pondered over all these 
things in her mind as well as those which had 
preceded them, and was mute; but a hope 
which she dared no longer express was engraven 
upou her heart. 

_ At length, towards the commencement of the 
month of Thirshi, the seventh month of the 
sacred year of the Hebrews, she felt the first 
pangs of childbirth. And these pains, in 
which woman experiences together the punish- 
ment of a God, and the tenderness of a father, 
so terrible are they, and so intermixed with JOY» 
yet they were accompanied with an indeseriba- 





ae) pregnancy had. peee SO aide such 
umerous and such sacred prodigies, He as ate 
pon all the glories and honours? 
~Silence ! Anne hears the first cries 0 : her 
















si heh. ones they excite in Tork is 
we) heart overwhelmed with J0¥> her fees trans 
















But what is the cause that the women — 
surround her remain silent, and do not make the | 
hamber resound with shouts of joy, as. upon 
the birth of a first-born? Why does the ma- 
tron who has just. assisted at her deliverance 
eae in so low a tone without coming near to 
her? The heart of Anne is ready to burst. 
Joachim then sends the women away, and 
taking the child, he presents it to the embraces 
of its mother ; ‘but his countenance does not 
‘ “express all the j joy which Anne expected to be- 
hold in it. He said, upon embracing the new 
mother: “ Anne, let the will of God be accom. | 
"plished ; let us submit. Itisa daughter.” 
And a tear silently rolls down the cheek of 
“the old man, and manifests plainly that. he also 
had cherished lofty hopes, notwithstanding his 
iM - humility. Si 
' Anne, in her turn, takes the ts 
S A tear started from her eyes upon lear 
phe had just given birth to a daughte 
ters: were Js very little fin t 
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of Israel); but has not a mother’s heart every 
instinct ? In clasping her child to her arms, she 
suddenly leaps with great joy, and exclaims: 
“Yes, yes, this isa daughter; but what a daugh+ 
ter! Do you not perceive it! This is the Im- . 
maculate Virgin promised to Jacob, to rescue 
him from captivity.” Then tenderly embracing 
‘the infant, whilst Joachim, quite motionless, 
contemplates her, she cries out in.a holy and 
‘prophetic strain: ‘‘ She existed from the begin- 

ning before all ages, and will not cease to exist 
throughout all ages; it is she who shall create 
mm heaven a light which shall never be extin- 
“guished; she shall rise in the midst of her 
people, and she shall be blessed over all those 
~who.are blessed by God, for she shall open the 
doors of the East, and the Desired of Nations 
shall appear. Oh, my well-beloved, how beau- 
“tiful you are! Your eyes are like those of a 
dove” (Cant. of Cant. i. 14) ;“you perfume my 
“habitation like galbanum, spikenard, and myrrh, 
‘similar to the drop of incense fallen by itself. 
You shall be the Mother of pure love, fear, 
“knowledge, and holy hope!” (Ecclus. xxiv. 
24. Office of the Conception, Brev. Rom.) Oh, 
what a profusion of celestial gifts is spread 
over you! I perceive the Angels who congra- 
‘tulate you, and the harmonious fluttering of 
‘their wings sheds over you freshness and har- 
‘mony. They bend respectfully before the temple 
of Modesty and Innocence which their Master 
has Himself prepared. Do you not hear the 
sublime alleluias which resound, and the rust — 
ling noise of their golden wings ?” 
“Peace. peace!” exclaimed Joachim, the 
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humble and prudent old man; “let not the 4 
matrons hear youn; let us keep the secrets of the | 
Most High, until it shall please Him to reveal © 
them to the world!’’ And Joachim blessed 
that well-beloved daughter who promised such — 
happiness and glory to his old age, and bowing 
down before her, he saluted her, as the divine © 
forerunner of a new era; for he himself had © 
heard momentarily the celestial harmony which ~ 
sweetly lulled the child to rest. 

_ Afterwards, the matrons having re-entered — 
the chamber, joy became silent in the hearts of © 
Anne and Joachim during the presence of all 
the women, relations or neighbours of the mar- 
ried couple, who hastened to congratulate the 
_ new mother and to offer her the usual assist- | 
ance. 

When the day arrived to give a name to the 
child, Anne gave her that of Mary, saying: 

« Mary,” which name means Klevation: ‘‘ And 
she shall be elevated above the cedars of 
Lebanon, and the cypresses of Mount Sion.” 
<Heclus. xxiv. 17). Alas! and the poor mother 
forgot that this name also signifies Woe. But 
these significations were both in the decrees of 

God; for if the Queen of Angels should at a 
future period be elevated to the highest in the 
heavens, it will not be until she has removed all 
woes from the earth, 

Ah! that name of Mary! so precious to the 
ear and to the heart, ought to be and will be 
‘the charm and consolation of all those wha 
shall know it. Mary, Queen of Angels! Mary, 
Mother of God! Mary, Star of the ‘Sea! Cone 
soler of the distressed! Port in a storm ! pity, 
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ae upon all those who suffer upon this 
f trial and grief; pray for them, and may 
me be exalted to the highest hoes 


CHAPTER. IT; 


increased in age, in mildness, and 
uty, shedding around her peace and joy, as 
had done previously to her birth; in the 
tanner as the sun sheds his benign heat, 
‘as the flower of Asarum scatters its sweet 
refreshing perfume, all those who ap- 
hed only momentarily felt their souls 
ed; her voice calmed the storms of the 
1 and: ‘x0 malignant passion could exist 

n the atmosphere which she perfumed 
th her admirable sweetness. Her face was 
iful and expressive, yet always sedate; 
es did not resemble those of other children, 
lething serious was expressed by them. If 

ollected flowers in the meadow, if she cast 
‘eye over the silver ripple of the brook, 
uld she gaze upon the cloud which was im- 
ging into the distant horizon, or if she fed 
her own hands a young bird which 
allen from. its nest, before it had become 
oughly fledged, she beheld with admiration 
in those flowers, i in that limpid stream, in those 
8, and in that young bird, the order, power, 
‘goodness of the Creator ; thus ascending 
rom the effect to the Cause, she frequently knelt 
, nee the canopy of heaven, and returned thanks 
‘od, a Being so great and magnificent even 
e smallest of his works. “Every object 
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filled her with holy and inspired ecstasies, and — 

with a sanctified heart she admired each, from 

the grass which silently grows and adorns itself 

- with flowers, even to the dazzling sun whicn 
dispenses its myriad rays of light over the happy 
country which she inhabited. 

_ These innocent joys lasted but a short time: 
they were speedily disturbed by early medita- 
tions upon the misfortunes of the human race. - 
Mary one day saw a child weeping over her de- 
ceased mother; this sight afflicted her youthful © 

heart and taught her the causes of our natural 
fall. She then wished to investigate minutely 

every cause, to understand all. She questioned 
her mother, and she learned, whilst turning pale, - 
both the fall of man and the punishment of our 
first parents. Her innocent soul shuddered under 
the gravity of the offence as well as the con-_ 

-. sequences of that awful condemnation: labour 
and death, death with its terrors and its un- 
fathomable mysteries! But soon learning the 
promise made to man of a Redeemer, shé ex=" 
claimed, whilst clasping her hands in a transport 
of love: “Oh, happy fault! (St. Aug. Off. of 
the Holy Saturday) which is to manifest to us 
all the goodness of God.”’ 

And her heart overflowed with love for the 
offended Creator, who promised to bestow his 
Son upon the creature in order to redecm him 
from his wretchedness. 

Anne viewed Mary with love ; this child was 
the joy and happiness of her parents; but in’ 
their humility they felt themselves unworthy of 
possessing such a treasure. 

“ Aer manner is quite divine,’ ** said Anne, 
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Apon presenting her to Joachim ; “ my heart is 

moved by’ respect whenever I approach the 
child!” and upon uttering these words Anne’s 
eyes were suffused with tears. 

~ Joachim said little, but he prayed, and re- 
furned continual thanks to God; the heavenly 

countenance and marvellous conversation of 
‘Mary kept him also in a holy admiration. 

__ Truly, Mary was so learned and so wise that 
she ‘appeared more like an_ angel descended 
from heaven than a dauchter of the human race. 

“She walked in the paths of righteousness, and 
in the ways of prudence” (Prov. viii. 20), and 
her life was occupied in gratifying her parents 
in all her actions, and in composing songs of 
praise to the Lord, whilst assisting her mother 
m her daily household avocations, which every 
woman oucht to perform, for thus it is said in 
the’ Holy Word: “She hath applied her hands 
to the distaff, and her fingers have taken hold 
of the spindle.” (Prov. xxxi. 19.) 

_ One day, after having listened to one of the 
dlivine canticles from her holy collections with 
which Mary accompanied her simple occupa- 
tions, Joachim exclaimed to his aged wife: “This 

| child, whose birth has occurred to ameliorate the 
ylose of our lives, is only lent us by the Lord; 
the is his, we must restore her to Him.” 

Anne turned pale. 

“She must be consecrated to the Temple,” 
continued he, in a tone which he endeavoured 
to strengthen, but which grew feeble notwith- 

|standing all his efforts. : 
« Alas!” replied the poor mother, witha deep 
yet resigned melancholy, ‘I knew too well that 
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you would thus speak to me; every day T have. 


expected this painful address, notwithstanding — 
you have kept silence; I began to hope that 
God would perhaps call me to Himself before 


manifesting his will by your lips. Now, what — 
will become of us when we shall have lost this | 
precious pearl, which is the glory and delight of — 


our home?” Anne then sat down and wept for | 


a long time. 


» Mary, whose voice was no longer heard in the 


neiehbouringe room, because she was praying at 
fo) ? Y fen) 


the close of the day, finding that her mother 
wept, arose from the place where she was kneel- 


ing and went to her. 
_. “Mother,”’ said she, ‘‘ why doyou thus weep ?” 


_ M@?hen wiping her humid eyes and embracing” 
her: “‘ Are we not sent upon earth joyfully to 
do the will of God? Oh! mother, you have. 


frequently told meso; and you also, father,” 
addressing herself to Joachim, for she saw him 
greatly affected. 


Joachim was leaning against one of the posts — 


of the door which fronted the garden ; Anne was 
seated outside upon a stool, and had concealed 


ner head in a blue veil, and neither of them any 


longer perceived the last rays of the setting sun 


which gilt the summit of Mount Carmel. The - 


majestic shadow of the mountain extended 
through the valley, concealing all the smiling 
rays with which the morning had gladdene¢ 
their sight, as grief at this moment had veiled? 
the joy of their hearts. 

Mary silently took their hands, and placed 
them’on her forehead as a token of affectionate 


respect. ; 
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- Then Anne, uncovering her face, overwhelmed 
with tears, explained in a faltering tone the 
-tause of her trouble and the affliction of Joa- 
chim ; when Mary, falling upon her knees, close 
by them, pointed to the heavens, to that sky 
_ which still smiled upon the mountains, and in 
‘# tone in which reigned the splendours of a holy 
and sublime love, she said to them: “ Let us 
raise our hearts above; He who inspires the 


~ 


thoughts of devotion, also gives the power to 
‘ontinue them.” And there was in her eyes.so 
“powerful a sweetness and so noble an accepta- 
‘tion of this first sacrifice, that Anne contemplated 
her with admiration, and said in a low tone, 
whilst concealing her face to wipe away her 
tears: “ My God, am I not too happy in having 
given birth to such a creature, and ought I not 
‘to submit without a murmur to all the suffer- 
ings, to all the sacrifices which may be necessary 
to repay so great a happiness?” 

' Joachim also prayed: grace and strength 
alighted upon all three, and the sun, shedding 
@ last ray over the mountain, appeared to endue 
with affection those beloved of the Almighty. 
wok few days after, Joachim and Anne set out 
on the way to take their only child to Jerusalem, 
_ Their relations and neighbours wished to ac- 
company them; for, without knowing the lofty 
destiny of Mary, her consecration alone to the 
service of the Temple reflected an honour over 
the whole family, and of which they were proud 
- The journey was tedious on account of their 
great age, and because the rainy season had 
eommenced, which rendered the roads difficult. 
_ The pious travellers, mounted upon strong 
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horses, proceeded like a caravan. They pursued — 
at first the base of a lofty hill, covered with 
broad-leaved fig-trees, dark mastic and pome- 
granate-trees, with their yellow foliage; then 
_ they suddenly arrived on the edge of a forest of 
- verdant oaks, whose extended branches served 
them as a shelter against the storm, for the sun — 
(glittering at the period of their departure) 
was now overshadowed by a deep cloud; the — 
rain already was falling in the plain, and con- 
cealed the horizon, just before brilliant and 
luminous, which the sea bounded in the distance— 
like a silver line. Fase 
Upon this side the valley of Nazareth is en- 
closed by the mountains of Carmel, whose 
rugged point forms upon the left a lofty and 
strong wall; its ridge commences upon the bank 
_ of the river Jordan, and is just broken by the — 
8ea ; its waves continually wash the bottom of it. 
In the plain, winter was beginning with its — 
annual rains, which descend to refresh and re- 
vive nature, which had been parched by the heat 
of a burning sun. . 
Brooks had become torrents, and the torrents 
had overflowed their banks. The river Cison 
~had swelled, and inundated its banks in a simi- 
lar manner to that when the troops of Sisara had | 
been defeated. The roads were deluged, and it 
was necessary to proceed a long way round to 
' find a fordable pass, then to aseend Mount Car- 
mel by rough and difficult paths, across gray 
and rugged rocks and clusters of thorny bushes. 
But when they began to descend the declivity 
opposite Mount Carmel, they found, as it fre- 
quently happens in this climate so,favoured by 
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the sun, warm and gentle breezes, and the plain 

embalmed with all the odours of spring. Mary 
saluted the sea, viewed from the lofty rocks 
_ which she had just ascended, and fixed her eyes 

apon the horizon, adorned with splendid rays 
encircled by transparent vapours. 


~~ Oh!” said she within herself, -‘‘ how heaus ef 


siful was Nature before sin enveloped it as ina 
sheet, if in its fall it is still so delightful, and 
has such an influence over our hearts.” 
' And the young girl prostrated herself upon 
the mountain to worship the Creator of these 
wonders. 
__ After two weeks’ painful journey and neces- 
_ dary repose the travellers perceived Jerusalem, 
they saluted it with a spiritual song, and on the 
next day the pious caravan entered into the 
Holy City by the gate which is called Ephraim, 
ind repaired towards the Temple. 
~ Zechariah, one of the priests of theclass of Abia, 
a distant relation of Anne’s, was then perform- 
| ing the priestly duties; and although he had 
not been apprised by Anne and Joachim of their 
arrival, nor of that of their child, he came to 
receive them at the door of the Temple, and 
blessed them, saying unto them: “I expected 
| you; a young herald, beautiful as an Angel of 
ight, came to warn me of your arrival.” 

The married couple looked at each other, and 
| did not reply, but they felt strengthened with 
the thought that they had fulfilled the will of 
| God by bringing their daughter. 

It was a custom to offer up a lamb or twe 
small doves upon presenting a child to the Tem- 
ple. This last offering was that of the poor; it 








24 aE LILY oF ISRA WT. 


Siesfented the paeehier e Anne and 3 oa — 
-ghim, and was offered as a sacrifice upon the | 
Altar of Propitiation, in presence of all the rela: ° 
tions and neighbours of the young Virgin. 

Whilst the incense was burning at the door 

_ of the sanctuary upon the Altar of Perfumes, 
» they once more pressed Mary in their arms; all 
who had accompanied her gave her the kiss of 
peace, and the young girl having bid them an 
affectionate farewell, entered under the gilded 
square before the porch of the Temple where © 
her youth was to find a shelter. 

The Temple, glittering with gold, and shining 

brilliantly with light, opened and closed upon 
her, the sounds of distant music struck upon 

_ the ears of Anne and Joachim at the same time 

' that the odour of a precious perfume was shed 
around, and it appeared that the whole earth 
was a vacuum to them. 

They resumed the road to their dwelling with 

- those who had accompanied them. The weather 
was sercne, the sun was now darting his hottest 
beams, nature was again beginning to shoot 
forth all her char ming display ; ; ; but what signify 
the sun, nature, and all their wonders, when the 
heart is bereft of what gave it joy ? 

The journey was silent, mournful, and tedi- 
ous ; every step was made with effort and 
regret; heart and eyes were turned towards 
Jerusa alem. 

When Anne and Toackint re-entered their 
dwelling, now a desert, they regarded each 
other without venturing to utter a word, and 
then seated themselves and wept in silence. — 

Had Mary been an ordinary child, her ahsence 






vk THE LILY OF ISRAEL. 25 


ne would have peck sufficient to oid as. her 
parents intogrief: does not thesightofabeloved 
‘child prove the source of 4 joy ? What. then, must ~ 
be the absence of such a child—the joy, the 
hope, and the pride of her relations, as well as 
her father and mother , their joy, hope. ané 
ride, as Hebrews, expecting secretly the blessed 
uit of her womb. 
_ When the light of heaven has illumined our 
“souls, should darkness succeed, a terrible afflic- 
tion is spread over us. That angelic and pure 
Mary was like a heavenly joy which shone upon 
“the souls of Anne and Joachim, and imparted 
a and life to them—how could they continue 

to exist without beholding her? 

Oh! if we had received such a guest, if we 
a lived even only one day under the aspect 










f that Queen of Angels; if our hearts had 
zs 







proached hers for one single moment, and 
ae had afterwards withdrawn herself from our 
‘View, what Pao and sorrow would have 
overwhelmed us! 

_ Anne and Joachim had enjoyed this adorable 
Bresance during several years; they had breathed 
the same atmosphere of innocence, peace, and 
purity ; and God had demanded her of them. 
‘They obeyed; but it was so great a trial that 
God speedily rewarded them for it. A short 
time after this separation his kindness recalled 
3 to Himself. 
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CHAPTER III. 


Ty the meantime, Mary was brought up under 
the influence of the Temple, watching and 
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praying at the entranco of the sanctuary, or 
intermingling her voice with that of the holy 
wirgins, who, from the top of the silver-latticed 
galleries, night and day sang the praises of God;, 
or, more frequently, meditating upon the Holy 
_ Writings, whose prophetic words vibrated in ~ 
her heart. Meas 
If Mary mixed in society she performed sym< 
bolical dancés with them to the sound of her 
harp or psaltery; if she embroidered the rick 
girdles of the Levites, or the magnificent cloth- 
ing of theHigh Priest, with gold and precious 
pearls, the young Virgin did not, like the others, 
accompany those labours with joyous speeches 
and projects full of illusions of a cheering future. 
She listened inattentively to the beautiful Salo- 
mis, talking of the joys of her husband, and the 
festivals for the approaching nuptials, or the 
frivolous Anais, already calculating the golden 
bracelets and the magnificent-coloured clothey 
and ear-rings which the rich and beautifu\ 
Orpha, her affianced bridegroom, had promised 
her. 

She does not see the young Levites turn aside 
from her path with involuntary respect, nor does 
she hear them say: “‘ She is more precious thar 
pearls, and all things united are not to be com- 
pared to her.” (Prov. iii. 15.) “She opens her 
mouth with wisdom, and the law of mercy is 

. apon her tongue.”” (Prov. xxxi. 26.) ‘ Many 
daughters have conducted themselves pru- 
dently, but she has surpassed them all.” (Prov. 
xxl, 29.) 

No; when Mary finished her task, when she 
had interspersed the tunics with gold and hya- 
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‘einth, entrusted to her skilful hands, and had 
»erformed all the duties of a virgin consecrated 
to the service of the Temple, sue approached 
Hlizabeth, the virtuous wife of Zechariah, or 
‘drew near Anne, the daughter of Phanuel, called 
_ the Prophetess, who since her widowhood had 
_ not left the house of the Lord. She asks them 
an explanation of the Holy Scriptures, whose 
“meaning surprises and delights her heart; both 
Silently observe the child, so young and so com- 
pletely occupied with heavenly objects: they 
“are struck with admiration on seeing her ab- 
sorbed in long and earnest meditations about the 
hidden meaning of the mysterious promises. 
And in thy seed shall all the nations of the 
~ earth be blessed.” (Genesis, xxii. 18.) “ And 
‘the sceptre shall not be taken away from Juda, 
~ till He come that is to be sent, and He shall be 
the expectation and hope of all nations.” (Gen, 
xlix..10.) : - 
- The’ Virgin then said: “The sceptre has 
fallen from the hands of Juda; the time ap- 
p-oaches; do you not feel an internal trembling 
‘in the expectation of what is coming ?,” 
- Then she added, raising her eyes to heaven: 
‘How happy is David! the only one of all 
~ mankind who saw the Saviour in the bosom of 
his Father, begotten by his love before the 
Jay-star.”’ (Psalm, cix. 3.) “ He saw Him reign- 
ing by his beauty, mildness, and justice, the 
“preacher of a new command upon the mountain 
of Sion.” (Psalm, ii. 6.) 
Then she rejoined in a holy transport: “ Oh, 
Lord ! how great, powerful, and adorable is thy 
name!” 
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And the Holy Virgin, thoes destinies are pail! 4 
hidden, understands God in her heart by a 


supreme love. 


Then identifying the holy writings, she saw _ 


the Man of God suffering upon earth for the 


sins of mankind, his feet and hands pierced — 


~ with nails, his dress torn, his cloak cast lots for, 


and her soul was already pierced with those 


-swords of torment which were at an after 
period to pierce it. 

Elizabeth, after these ejaculations of the young 
gitl’s. love, looked upon Anne and. said : 


“ Great things are certainly preparing for this © 


child.” 
And Anne the Prophetess replied: ‘ God is 


' m the midst of her, therefore she shall be un- ~ 


movable, and the Lord will protect her from 
the early morning.”’ (Psalm, xly. 6.) And her 
heart blessed the wise and ingenuous Virgin, 


whose future glory she perhaps discovered, . 


without having the right to reveal it. 
Elizabeth was every day more attached to her 


young relation, whom she frequently called to. 


her; then when she again saw Zechariah, whose 
priestly duties frequently detained him in the 
holy circle, at a distance from the entrance to 


. _ the portal reserved for women, she said to him: 


“Our young cousin Mary only sees heavenly 
shings ; if you heard her converse upon the Holy 
Scriptures, as Anne (the daughter of Phanuel) 
and 1 have done, you would feel your heart 
quite kindled with love. When Iam near her, 
it appears to me that I draw nearer to God, and 
that a door of heaven is open tome. Oh! if 
the Lord had granted us a child like her, my 
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nice Proud have been heard every day Sine 
HS piaiseswith gratitude. But, alas! my prayers 
aye been vainly raised night and day towards 
“heaven; my sides have been barren ; am I to die, 
chen, without glory and joy?” 

speeches of Hlizabeth frequently thus. 

rminated, for barrenness was a stigma for 
¥ Ahich she could nut console herself. Zechariah 
: metimes rather roughly rebuked her for it. 
~“Well!”’ said he one day to her when sht, 

is lamenting again her ster ility; ‘‘ let us adopt 
| this young cousin for our child; I believe the 
tountenance of God is upon her, and that she will 
be the blessing of the house she shall exter,’ 
_ Elizabeth hesitated in replying: ** However,” 
she said to Zechariah, “my lord, let us still 
ait. Anne, who is called the Prophetess, be- 
“cause future events are sometimes revealed: to 
er, assures me that I ought not yet to renounce 
all hope, and that unexpected favours are 
‘reserved for me in the time to come.’ 
) Zechariah shook his hoary head, and replied 
_ with some disdain: ‘“‘ When a woman has been 
a during the days of her youth, can she 
expect to. be fruitful after the age when all 
other women become unfruitful ?” 

Elizabeth remained confused; thecontempt that 
‘ner husband manifested for the prophecy of Anne 
humbled her, and overthrew all her weak hope. 
-. After a short silenve, she resumed, with a 
igh : ‘What should we profit in adopting 
your youg relation? She would produce us 
‘neither sons nor daughters, for she has made a 


' yow of virginity in my presence.’ 
“© Wrat!” cried Zech»viah, “has she made 













set 
Fans. 


30: ; THE LILY OF \SRAEL. : 


bh a. vow ? When the period arrives. when. 
‘we approach, after so long an expectation. to 
the fulfilment of all the prophecies, could Mary. 
-have made a vow so opposite to our customs 
and to the hopes of the time in which we live? 
But,” resumed he, more gently, ‘‘she is under 
my guardianship, and the law empowers me to 
release her of that vow, as it authorises me to 
select her a husband. When did she take this 
rash resolution P’’. . 

Hlizabeth then related the following account :~ 

“When your sacred duties separate you 
from me for a whole week, I habituate myself, 
as you have desired, to call some of the young 
girls of the Temple to me, in order to dissipate 
the weariness of such lengthened solitude.” 

“T know it, and that is a favour which they — 
justly solicit; they find useful instruction in 
your example and conversation, and your re- 
marks upon their disposition assist me in the 
sequel to direct their destiny, for oh greater 
advantage.” 

- Elizabeth, rejoicing at an aposobanen which | 
the severe character of Zechariah seldom ex- 
pressed, continued: “‘It was thus that I was 
able to inform you of the love of Salomis for a 
young fisherman of the Lake of Tiberias, as 
well as that of the beautiful Anais for Or rpha, 
to whom you will soon unite her. Salomis is 
now engaged in some work more useful than 
ornamental, to prepare for the humble life 
which she desires to embrace; whilst Anais is 
left to her less rigorous employment, because 
her young intended is rich and of lofty 
rank.” 
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\ “Let us resume the subject of Mary,” said 
the High Priest. 

_“ During the last week of your duty, [ had 
invited her to come to visit me: and never 


did the time of your absence (always so painful | 


tome) pass away so pleasantly : it was occu- 
“pied in conversation, filled with a fascination 
“quite divine. At, the very sight of this young 
girl, the heart is calmed and the mind affected , 
with her is felt the ‘ incorrruptibility of a quiet 
‘and a meek spirit, which +s rich in the sight-of 
\God” (Hp. of St. Peter, i. 4); she is serene 


and calm like a beautiful morning. Already - 


had we passed several days together with ex- 
traordinary pleasure, and you were to return 
‘on the next day. In order not to lose one 
‘single moment which she cculd still bestow 
“upon me, I entreated her to pass that night 
“im my company. My servants brought us 
preserved fruits of Damascus, citrons, and cakes 
of fine flour. and we continued to work very 


late in the night with a view to finish the The- 


phillimon band which I intended for you. She 
‘occasionally ceased her work and sang a hymn 
to the Lord, with a voice the sweetness of 
which the nightingale could not equal. At the 
‘aour of the second watch she wished to sing 
“again, and took her kinnon to accompany her- 
self; she struck some notes, which appeared 
“some to proceed from a heayenly instrument ; 
“but soon I heard a softer and sweeter music than 
all mortal melodies respond and intermix with 
her songs; the whole space appeared to Vie 
brate around and surround her with har 


mony.” 


PONS 
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Zechariah listened attentively to the recital 
of Elizabeth, and appeared absorbed in deep | 
reflection. She continued: ‘Mary sang of — 
the delightfulness of virginity, and declared 
that by it woman might be raised again from — 
the fall of the first woman; and, my lord, would ~ 
you believe it ? although her notions were not” 
in accordance with those which every Israelite ~ 
ought to have cherished from birth, I thought ~ 
them so elevated and beautiful that they im: — 
spired me with involuntary respect, and my — 
_ sentiments wholly accorded with hers.” 

Zechariah remained silent. : 

“When she had finished her song,” resumed’ 
Elizabeth, “‘ Mary remained a long time musing, © 
silently listening to the delightful harmony ~ 
which continued to vibrate in the air around — 

us.. Then a great noise was heard, like that of 
atempestuous wind; the light which enlight- 
ened us grew dim. Then Mary, who had ’ 
remained seated until then, holding the kinnon 
in her arms, glided upon her knees, crossed her — 
hands upon her breast, and exclaimed: ‘ Yes, 
my God, here I am, I am yours: I will obey 
you in everything, and I consecrate to you my 
virginity both now and for ever.’ 
*« At these words, the air again resounded with — 
the most divine sounds that ear ever heard; 
_ by degrees. the harmony reascended towards 
heaven, and everything remained in silence.” 

“And did you not question Mary upon this 
sxtraordinary event?” said the astonished Ze- 
ehariah. | 

_ “ Yes, undoubtedly,” replied Elizabeth; “but 
she appeared surprised at my astonishment, 
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id said to me with simplicity, ‘ Have you not, 
then, every night a similar visit ?’ ‘ Alas ! na,” 
plied I, ‘That is surprising,’ she said.; ‘tor 
my part, since I came into the world, I have 
| Veen thus visited by angels, who come to telk 
me wonderful words, and teach me songs of 
their country. I thought,’ continued she, witk 
humble simplicity, ‘ that this happiness was 
common to all beings who live upon earth; 
what, then, have I done to merit so great a 
favour?’ And the young girl remained absorbed 
in deep meditation until the day which was to 
separate us. 
“From that time I only approach with vene- 
ration and respect so innocent and pure a soul 
which angels condescend to visit.” 

He who would be born without sin should 
see God,” said the High Priest. “In what 
manner is Mary free from the law which weighs 
upon the human race ?” 

He proposed to interrogate strictly the 
daughter of Joachim, but God reserved his 
secrets to Himself, and willed that they should. 
not yet be scrutinised. 

The Fesst of the Tabernacles was com- 
mencing : all Judea flocked to Jerusalem: the 
Temple, porticos, the city and plains which 
environed it, were overwhelmed with people, 
who encamped under tent of foliage ; offerings 
‘were brought from all parts; both priests, 
Levites, sacrificing priests, choristers, virgins, 
and musicians, all were engaged either in the 
highest or lowest duties. One burned incense, 
another presented victims, others kept the lamp 
in order: these raised the golden censers, thase 
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adorned the Tompk with green vine-leaves and %; 
flowers ; virgins, children, and choristers made 
the air resound with those beautiful canticles 
of which the people of Babylon were jealous at — 
the period of captivity—cithers, the nebel, 
kinnon, the sambalk, as well as harps, flutes, 
and cymbals accompanied them; hearts were 
raised towards God, and the prayer of a whole — 
nation offered to the Lord, the only incense 
which is agreeable to Him. (Psalm, xlix. 14.) _ 

Zechariah, detained at the sanctuary by his — 
sacred duties, could not join Mary, mingled in ~ 
the crowd of virgins of the Temple; and when 
the festival was concluded he was attacked * 
with a violent and sudden illness, on account of 
_ which he was compelled to leave the Temple, 
in order to go and inhale the air of his native 
country in the mountains of Judea. — 

The Angel Gabriel.‘ The Holy Virgin has 
grown up under our protection; behold her 
exalted like a cedar in Libanus, and as a cypress- 
tree on Mount Sion. She has been exalted like ~ 
a palm-tree in Cades, and as arose plant in 
Jericho.” (Keclus. xxiv. 17, 18.) | 

The Angel of the Harth.—“ Behold her as a 
fair olive-tree in the plains, and asa plane-tree 
by the water in the streets; she gives a sweet 
smell like cinnamon and aromatical balms, and 
a sweet odour like the best myrrh.’’ (Meclis. 
xxiv. 19, 20). ‘The ‘sons of-men behold her, 
and find her beautiful, and their hearts burp 
with tender affection for her. Will not then 
unhallowed breath stain her? Behold her 
adorned with all the charms with which a bride 
is @namented for her bridegroom,” 
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hs Angel Gabriel.—She that dwelleth in 
the aid of the Most High shall abide under the 

protection of the God of Heaven. She said te. 
‘che Lord: ‘‘ Thou art my protector and my re 
fuge; my God, in Him will I trust. For He hath 
delivered me from the snare of the hunters and 
from the sharp sword. He will overshadow 
thee with his shoulders: and under his wings 
thou shalt trust. His truth shail compass thee 
with a shield: thou shalt not be afraid of the 
terror of the night. Of the arrow that. flieth 
in the day, of the business that walketh about 
in the dark; of invasion, or of the noon-day 
devil. A thousand shall fall at thy side, and 
ten thousand at thy right hand: but it shalk 
not come nigh thee. But thou shalt consider 
with thy eyes; and shalt see the reward of the 
wicked. Because, thou, O Lord, are my hope: 
thou hast made the. Most High thy refuge. 
There shall no evil come to thee: nor shall the , 
scourge come near thy dwelling. For He hath 
given his angels charge over thee: to keep thee 
in all thy ways. In their hands they shalk 
| bear thee up; lest thou dash thy foot againsta 
stone.” (Psalm, xc. 2-12.) 

The Angel of the Harth.—‘‘ She may walk 
upon the asp and the basilisk; and she may 
trample under foot the lon and the dragon. 
Tovause she hoped in the Lord he will deliver 
| ber: He will protect her, because she hath 
| known Him.” (Psaim, xc. 13, 14.) Like the 
| children in the furnace, she shall go out sound, 
| and without a spot from the fire of the world. 
The Angel Gabriel.—“ God will support her 
| by his blessed countenance; God is in the 
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midst of her; she shall not be iwpvad? God ; 
will help her in the morning early.” (Psalm, ; 
- xlv. 6.) Now this is the period for bringmg — 
to Mary that which the Lord has selected for 
_the companion of her pilgrimage. He is the” 
just one whose memory shall be blessed, for — 
God bestows all the blessings of the earth upon — 
him in confirming his alliance.with him. 

The Angel of the Larth.—Abraham. Jacob, © 
and David leap with joy; behold your race 
honoured through time and eternity. 

The Angel Gabriel.—O ye heavens, ye earth, « 
resound with mirth: the Desired of Nations © 
prepares for his coming. He willdescend upon — 
_ the earth like the dew falls upon flowers in the — 
_ morning. 

Let us bless and praise the Lord. 





CHAPTER IV. 


Mary, always concealed under the influence 
of the Temple, had just attained her fifteenth 
year. It was the age when the consecrated 
virgins left the house of the Lord for that of a 
husband ; their vows did not extend beyond 
that period, for marriage was a rigorous obli- 
gation amongst the Hebrews. 

If Anne and Joachim had still lived; both 
would have come to present to their daughter 
he whom they had selected for her out of their 
own family, or from their neighbourhood; they 
would have presided at the nuptial festivais, 
always long, and celebrated with all the splen- 
dour permitted by the fortune and rank of the 
affanced. The father would have pronounced 
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le; the mother, covering the bride with a 
embroidered with her own hands, , would 
ve taught her in what manner a woman is 


ys of her husband ; and the feeling example 
of a life of tender submission and mildness 
uld have given to her advice a holy autho- 
: but Mary was not destined to hear again 
mother’s voice but in her heart; and the 
younsel which now failed her upon earth was 
henceforth to proceed from the Most High, 
from Him frpm whom all perfect gifts proceed. 
~ Mary being an orphan, and no relation 
aving claimed her guardianship (Hlizabeth and 
Zechariah, both detained by illness, could not 
Feturn to Jerusalem), it was to the high priests 
that the duty belonged. Joiadel, then being in 
| office, called a council, and, according to custom, 
they made known to the young men who were 
looking out for a wife that one of the girls of - 
the Temple had just reached the age of mar- 
Yiage; the day was appointed when they should 


atrive in the next term to present themselves to 


solicit her hand. 
_ The feport of Mary’s extraordinary beauty, 
her sweetness, and her pure and maidenly vir- 
tues, had circulated throughout the city ; every 
mother wished to obtain her for her son, and 
sach of the young men ardently, sought her for 
his wife. A great number repaired to the 
Temple upon the day appointed. 

- Mary, notwithstancing her vow, had not at- 
4empted to free herself from the common law; — 
whether she understood that her oppos*tior 
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lessings of the patriarchs upon the happy. 


led to spread happiness and joy around the . 
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’) would not be listened to, or rather that she 
trusted to the goodness of Him who watches” 
with love over the young sparrows, and whose 
sar hears a flower open at the bottom of the 
- valley, she had not yeu said anything; but she 
had passed three nights and three days in prayer, ~ 
-and when the assembly was, opened in which | 
her fate was to be decided, she only asked the 
Council and obtained permission to address a _ 
simple question to each of those who should 
claim her hand, promising to accept him who 
could answer it. This question appeared insig- 
nificant, and yet it was sufficient; to calm her 
fears : probably it was the Holy Spirit who had 
suggested it to her. 
The crowd obstructed the approaches and 
the entrance of the Temple, and the Council 
Chamber was filled with the young men who were - 
to ask her for a wife; their mothers, relations, © 
and friends had come crowding around them to- 
‘pay them honours, and to show the interest 
which they took in the success of their wishes. 
One, the first who had’claimed-her, was called ~ 
Mahasias, the son of Sadoch. He said: “‘I have 
fertile lands, I own rich pastures, fine flocks, 
and a great number of servants in the plains 
oi Jericho.” 
Another was called Heli, the son of Nadab; 
this one said: ‘‘ My father has traded over the 
seas with Tyre and Sidon: he has left me, as an 
inheritance, one hundred talents of gold, fifty 
talents of silver, and his house at Jerusalem, 
quite full of goods and valuable furniture,” 
Kach boasted of his riches and qualifications; 
but the Virgin, standing up, concealed under her 
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veil amidst a group of the girls belonging to th¢ 
Temple, appeared not even to-hear them ; for, 
with clasped hands she was praying. 

_ When each one had finished the enumeration 

of his great wealth, the young girl advanced 

two steps, profoundly saluted the -High Priest, 
“to remind him of his promise, and then timidly 
retired amidst the women, who screened her 
from observation. 
 Joiadel then ordered Mahasias to advance, and 
aid to him: “ Mahasias, son of Sadoch, tell us 
what in your estimation is the most beautiful 

‘ornament of a woman. Do not hesitate to re-- 
“ply, and may the Lord inspire you.” : 
~ Mahasias, astonished at this unexpected ques- 
‘tion, replied, casting a look towards Mary: “ The 
“most beautiful ornament of a woman is her veil, 
“which conceals, and at the same time leaves one 
‘to imagine her beauty.” 

The High Priest looked at Mary, she was 
‘motionless ; no sign of approbation agitated her 
‘geil. The High Priest then ordered Heli, the 

son of Nadab, to come forward, and put to him 
‘the same question he had just addressed to 

Mahasias. 

’ The rich Heli said, with assurance: “ Rich 
“necklaces of rubies, and ear-rings of the finest 

emeralds of Egypt, are the most beautiful orna- . 
‘ments, and my mother reserves these jewels for 
‘the wife of her son.” 

~ Mary still stirred not. 

- Another replied: ‘‘It is the prudence and 

‘wisdom of her mind.” 

Others gave definitions, which clearly provea 
the temperament of their. minds, but no one 
obtained the assent of Mary. 
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Then came a man named Agabus; he had — 
frequently seen the beautiful. Virgin in the — 
Temple; his soul had been purified by behold- — 
ing only her chaste and maidenly conduct: he © 
replied, ‘The most beautiful. ornament of a 
« woman, in my opinion, is her modesty.”’ - 
_ All eyes turned’ upon Mary; they imagined ~ 
that Agabus had at last divined her thought. — 
The young girl, through her veil, raised her ~ 
eyes upon him who had just uttered these 
words, and he heard a gentle whisper breathe — 
in his ear: “Good thoughts proceed from the | 
Lord; may He still further enlighten your un- 
iderstanding.”’ But she did not manifest any — 
outward mark of approbation to this reply. 

The High Priest appeared surprised. Agabus, 
in reality had comprehended the. meaning of the 
question better than any other; but he had not 
-elevated his mind sufficiently high in his © 
answer, and he was sent away, although he 
testified great grief upon his departure. All 
these young men were rich and handsome; 
they held an elevated rank in Jerusalem. The 
High Priest and the Council dismissed them 
with regret, and all withdrew, dissatisfied and 
Melancholy. | 

The Council murmured. “ This young girl,” 
said they, “‘abuses the privilege which is granted 
her.” But the High Priest knew Mary, and 
he was certain she did not jest respecting the 
proriise she had given to accept for a husband 
the one who should solve her question. He 
proposed then to dissolve the assembly, and to 
postpone it till the next month, because the 
majority of the young Israelites were engaged 
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with the harvest. The Council determined to 
await their return, and the sitting was about te 
be adjourned, when a man who seemed to have 
passed the meridian of life, and appeared te 
belong to the respected but struggling class of 
workmen, penetrated through the dense crowd, 
‘and asked leave to propose himself as the hus- 
band of the young Virgin. The priests looked 
at each other, undecided whether they should 
grant his request, for Mary was descended from 
the Royal race ; her relations, it is true, had left 
her very little wealth, but she was, by her vir- 
tues and beauty, the glory and ornament of the 
Temple in which she had been educated. Could 
they permit a stranger, an elderly and obscure 
Man, to propose himself as a suitor for the 
honour of such an alliance ? 
“Who are you ?” said the-High Priest, in & 
‘severe tone ? 
_ “Tam Joseph, the son of Jacob, the son of 
Mathan, of the house of David,” replied he, 
Without hesitation. “My house has fallen into 
Obscurity, and from my youth I have lived by 
‘the labour of my hands; I am poor, but yet 
have strength, and I hope, by the help of God, 
to provide for her who shall entrust her fate to 
ie, : 

~ While the priests and the Council looked at 
each other, dissatisfied and irresolute, the sera- 
phic voice of the young girl was heard uttering 
the question: ‘‘ What, in your opinion, is the 
most beautiful ornament of woman ?” 

_ A long silence succeeded. All eyes were 
turned upon the man who had last arrived, | 
His countenance was calm and still handsome 
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but bore the impress of toil and age; his head 
was bald, and his beard partially silvered, — 
which gave a sweetness to his serious and ree 3 
gular features; his eyes indicated that intelli _ 
gence which the experience of a long and well- ~ 
spent life confers, and the deep furrow upon his ~ 
~ forehead plainly indicated that the troubles of 
life were not unknown to him: in fact, his was ; 
a fine and imposing old age, such a one as ~ 
- renders those who enjoy.it the object of esteem~ 
and veneration. After this question proposed ~ 
by Mary in a tone which long vibrated im the © 
air, like that of a harp softened by the evening ~ 
breeze, the stranger appeared to recollect him- — 
self for a moment, and replied in a firm and 
gentle voice: ‘‘ The most beautiful ornament of — 
a woman, in my opinion, is her inviolate and 
pure virginity ;” and then he humbly paid his — 
respects to the young girl. The priests looked — 
at each other in surprise. Mary had stepped | 
forward. '‘‘ Joseph, son of Jacob, son of Ma- 
than,” said she to him, ‘I know, by your re-— 
ply, that you are the husband which the Lord — 
sends me. I accept you, and I will be your 
affectionate and obedient wife. Let God be 
praised !” 
“Tet God be praised,” said Joseph, and his 
admiring eyes contemplated that young girl — 
who had given herself to him in so extraordi- 
“Mary a manner, because he had understood the 
secret meaning of her words. 3 
Yet, how did a Hebrew, living under the 
carnal law, conceive so lofty an idea of the sub- 
lime dignity of the VirginP Oh! it is because 
at all times, and under all institutions, the 
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shosen ones of the Lord exist; and this man, 
‘poor, indigent, and already tried by the suffer 
mgs of a long life, had undoubtedly been illu 
mined by the light which was, at a later period, 
so “enlichten every man that cometh into this 
world’’ (John, i. 9). He whose father and 
guardian, in the sight of man, he was to be- 
‘@ome, had enlightened his mind beforehand— 
like the sun which, before rising in the horizon 
already gilds with its rays. the ridges of the 
lofty mountains. But man judges by appear- 
ance, the Holy Scriptures assert, whilst God 
penetrates into the innermost recesses of the 
heart. The High Priest and the Council saw 
with much grief Mary accept this obscure maa 
for her husband. But the angels rejoiced, both 
Jn heaven and on earth ; for he it was, amongst 
all the Hebrews, whose purity of heart had 
rendered him the most worthy of the Queen of 
Angels. | 

| The guardians of Mary, by every plausible 
argument, attempted to dissuade her; but 
Mary, fortified by the internal satisfaction of 
her conscience, and probably reassured by 
angels, was unchangeable, and said: “ The 
will of heaven is manifested in the words of 
@oseph.””., 

Then the nuptial ceremonies were, immedi- 
ately’performed. One of the treasurers gave 
to Joseph a ring of very pure gold, which was 
kept for this ceremony; and Joseph, approach- 
ing Mary, placed it on her finger, saying : 
“Mary, daughter of Anne and Joachim, by 
this ring you are my wife according to the law 
of Moses.” 
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And Mary replied : ie Joseph, son of J ae 
son of Mathan, by this ring which I receive 1 
am your wife before Israel.” * 

Then some of the young companions of Matigl 


. brought her the presents they had prepared for 


this festival ; one presented her a distaff covered 
with the flax of Misraim; another, a very fine 


sieve to sift the flour ; another sandals which | 
she had splendidly ornamented, expecting to see 
~ her elevated, as Esther had been, to the rank to 
which her beauty undoubtedly entitled her. 


They all, in tears, embraced her; but she, with | 


a happy countenance, said to them: ‘ The 


riches and happiness of this world consist in 


doing the will of God.” 


Anne the Prophetess, in hér turn, offered her 
a present: this was a purple girdle which she 
had embroidered with her own hands, and on 
_ which were portrayed these words: ‘‘ And there ~ 


shall come forth a rod out of the root of Jesse, 
and a flower shall rise up out of his root” 
(Isaias, xi. 1). 

The Virgin smiled, but accepted them out ole 
resvect. 

The solemn nuptials took place a few dayer 
after, and thus it was that Mary became the 
wife of Joseph, the most upright of men. 





CHAPTER V. 


Upon quitting the Temple, where they had 
just been united, the married couple found 






themselves alone in the world: neither relation 


nor friend accompanied them; no one came to 
celebrate the festival of these nuptials, in the 


Fa 
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“same manner as the poorest inhabitants of Je- 
rusalem always saw theirs celebrated. It is at 
‘he period of solemn festivals that desertion 
appears more strange and mournful. 
_ Joseph, supporting the footsteps of his young 
wife, Jescended with her the hill of the Temple, 
through the winding streets which led to the 
gate of the valley, where, since his wedding, he 
had taken an humble dwelling. ‘ May joy and 
peace dwell with you in this house,” said he to 
Mary, when he had crossed the threshold. 
“But,” he resumed, with a sigh, “how will 
you be able to live here, Mary? You are leay- 
“ing the grandeur of the Temple, and for a length 
of time you have only been habituated to dwell 
within walls covered with gold, accustomed to 
‘splendid dresses; and you have been brought 
‘Up in all the magnificence of the House of the 
‘Lord. Alas! how will you be able toshare my 
‘poverty without complaint ?” 
_ “TIn-every station of life, are we not under the 
guidance of the Most High?” rejoined Mary; 
“the only happiness I desire upon this earth is 
“to serve God here, as I did in his Temple.” 
~ Having uttered these words, Mary, who was 
wearied. from having crossed the city dazing the 
heat of noon, seated herself; she then raised her 
vei! anc cast a mild glance round thechambor . 
Joseph, standing, sorrowfully contemplated 
her in his small, badly lighted, and meanly fur- 
nished habitation. He beheld her so gracious 
and beautiful, that he considered her worthy te 
‘adorn a palace : her tunic and veils did not em- 
bellish her; she it was who adorned them; and 
simple as they were. they derived a grace and 
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extraordinary magnificence from her. She was 
endowed with splendour, and all. thekings of the 
House of David, of whom she was the humble 
descendant, did not shine brighter in the midst _ 
of the pomp which encircied them than she did _ 
in this humble dwelling. She was beautiful and_ 
Juminous as the morning star. ‘“‘ Who am J, 
to be the host of such a creature?’ ejaculated 
Joseph. After having fora long time silently 
contemplated Mary, he said to her: “Mary, this 
is your habitation, and there is the small room 
“whence I shall watch over you,” added he, 
pointing out the humble place which he had re- 
served for himself. Then approaching her, he | 
took hold of her hand, and further said, whilst 
regarding her with a paternal and benevolent 
gentleness: ‘‘The Lord has united us for pur- — 
poses which I cannot penetrate; He unites and 
separates us. May his holy will be done! You 
will find in me the friend, the disinterested and 
faithful protector of your youth; trustyourself to 
_ me, Mary;'I will be to you, according to your de- 
_ &ires, a guide and support, and nothing more.” 
The young girl answered, with her sweet 
smile, ‘‘ How gracious is God to his humble — 
servant ; in bestowing me upon you He has 
truly protected me.’ And her countenance, ~ 
pure and innocent as that of an Angel, ex- 
pressed a lively gratitude ta her. aged spouse. 
“These words are sweet to me; they com. — 
pletely reassure me,”’ replied Joseph. ‘ Do not 
imagine, however, that of my own accord I 
should have ventured to‘claim an alliance with 
you. No; I felt. my insignificance, and would 
aos have offered my old age and poverty to 
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you; but on the very day on which your band 
was solicited by the richest and most illustrious 
‘ef our young Israelites, an angel clothed in 
syhite, and who much resembled you (probably 
it was the angel who continually watches over ~ 
you) appeared to me in the valley of workmen 

where I had arrived only that evening, my ob- 
ject being to be employed as a carpenter at the 
palace which Herod is building. The angel, 
addressing me, said: ‘ Leave the plane and the 
square, and follow me.’ Greatly afflicted by the 
infirmities of age, and also by strange feelings 
for which I could not account, I tremblingly 
followed him, and he straightway conducted me 
to you. Mary, you are aware of the result, and 
how you became my wife in the sight of men, 
and my well-beloved sister in the sight of 
angels. Now, what are we to do ie 

- “T know not,” replied the young girl, in 4 
voice of surpassing melody ; “ but we will pray. 
No doubt, God will continue to instruct us, 
since He has hitherto so kindly directed us.” 
Both then knelt down, and soon the divine har- 
mony of angelic sounds rang in the astonished 
and delighted ears of Joseph. He listened with 
fwe-struck surprise, but no articulation was 
mingled with tue harmony, and the married 
couple remained doubtful and irresolute. Ther 
Mary said to Joseph: ‘‘ When God does not 
specially manifest his will to us, beyond ques- 
tion, it is because He knows us to be in that 
state which accords with his desire : we have 
only humbly to pursue that course which He 
has imposed upon us. Joseph, let us love God, 
and let us also love each other: let ve love our 
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brethren, and labour in peace and thankfulness: 
in the sight of the Lord.” And theyoung girl im- 
mediately commenced the lowly avocations of 
her new condition.’ No longer did she, as for 
'merly, work the twice-dyed purple garments of 
_ Bozra; no longer did she embroider with gold, — 
_ pearls, and hyacinth, the rich vestments of the 
High Priest; no, the time forthesesoul-inspiring” 
labours had passed away; and Mary was truly 
sensible of this, and contentedly employed her= | 
self in the orderly arrangement of her rustic» 
dwelling, and in enriching it with that luxury_ 
of the poor—neatness and scrupulous cleanli- 
ness. She studied with tender solicitude the 
duties and inclinations of her aged companion, 
‘and prepared for him, with her delicate hands, 
the simple food calculated to renovate exhausted 
energy ; she smoothed his bed, and strewed it 
with fresh-gathered flowers. Then, having pro-— 
vided herself with spindle and wool, she spun” 
and wove the coarse tunics which constituted - 
his attire. Joseph again resumed his ordinary 
and useful labours, and when, in the evening, 
worn with toil and heat, he returned to his 
peaceful home, ever ready, awaiting his arrival, 
was spread the frugal repast. This consisted of 
barley bread, baked under the ashes; of cooling 
fruits; and also a cup of wine from the fertile 
~ hills of Jericho, to gladden his heart. The old 
man seated himself by her; he saw her beanti. 
ful and young face smile upon him, as an infant 
smiles upon its mother, and she appeared to his 
enraptured gaze like an angel descended from 
heaven: then he spoke to her, being desirous 
to hear the music of her heavenly voice: ‘“‘ What 
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you done during my absence ?” he some- _ 
‘said with affectionate solicitude; and she, 


der.an account of her day’s occupation. Ny 
Sometimes a woman of the neighbourhood, © 
poor like themselves, came to solicit Mary to © 
jtake care of her mother, whilst she attended to 
affairs requiring her presence ata distance; and 
whe Virgin, seated near the sick and infirm wo- 
man, would pass hours in conversing with her 
elative to the troubles, the sufferings, the in- 
Weenveniences cf the present life, and the hopes 
lof the futtcre; avd, by degrees, elevating her 
aind, she pointed out to her the means of sanc- 
tif) ing her miseries, in order to obtain the re- 
ward at the close of a life already far advanced; 
and the sick person being comforted, smiled 
fupon and blessed Mary from her bed of suffer- 

ig. At other times, a poor woman, trayelling 
th ker children, having arrived from a dis- 
ce, would come and sit upon the threshold of 
er habitation (the poor confidently approach 
he dwelling of those who are conversant with 
joverty). and in tears thus address her: “My 
bildren are hungry !--from the dawn of day 
ave they cried to me for bread ; but, alas! my 
ands are empty, and I can afford them no 
Winourishment. Pity their condition.”’ Then 
Wary, taking a small portion from the meal of 
the absent Joseph, and the whole of her own, 
would satisfy the hunger of the children, and 
would also solace the heart of the mother. The 
days of the gentle Virgin were always passed in 
the performance of some duty, or in the prac- 
Titice of some simple and assuasive virtue. 
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, Joseph would then address himself to Mary: 
“What can I have done in the sight of the 
' Lord to be thus rewarded in my old age by th 
charm of your celestial presence? You cannot 
possibly understand the immense amount of 
peace and happiness that emanates from you 
before I became acquainted with you, Mary, I 
passed many a miserable and wearisome day— 
great misfortunes weighed upon my youth, and 
my heart for a very lengthened period had been 
oppressed with grief; but from the hour that 
you rose sublime before me, likea luminous star. 
ina dark expanse, my every woe was chased 
away like mist by the kindly influence of the 
rising sun; and life once more became not only 
endurable, but buoyant and cheerful; more so, 
perhaps, than ordinarily man is permitted to ex- 
perience in this transitory life.” an 

Silence would succeed these expressions, but 
anon he would mournfully rejoin:: Bh 
“He who has long suffered will place bug 
little trust in » cvatinuance of earthly enjoy- 
_ ments: Mary, I sometimes fear that I shall 
have to pay dearly for these days of peace: 
which I so much enjoy in your society.”’ | 
“He who lives under the protection of the 
Most High must never allow trouble to take: 
“possession of his soul,” replied Mary: then sh+ 
mildly added: “ If my company renders you 
happy, Joseph, it is a reward which God grants 
to your chaste obedience. As to the disasters 
which may succeed this period of tranquillity, 
which you call happiness, let us not anticipate 
them by a sorrowful uneasiness; for the Lord 
does not bestow upon us beforehand the assist: 


} 
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é ‘ance which He confers for every trial. The 


manna which fell in the desert was but for one. 


day’s consumption, yet evéryone was enabled 
to satisfy his hunger between the rising and 
getting of the sun, and to follow the celestial 

volumn whether it were bright or obscure! God 

is with us; He will sustain us, and will guide 
us in his secret designs. Let us adore and sub- 
“mit in all humility of heart.’ 

_~ Mary continued her private and tranquil life, 
preparing herself by prayer and meek submis 
sion for the inscrutable work to which God had 
destined her. Periods of tribulation are neces- — 
sarily the most difficult to pass through ; yet 
they are capable of being rendered the most 
meritorious, according as we deport ourselves 
under them. When God deigns to speak, there 
are few hearts so hardened as to remain rebel- 
‘lious.. No: the irresistible desire is communi- 
eated to press towards Him, to fly to Him. 
But if his gracious presence be only for atime 
withdrawn from us; if, after having experienced 
great elevation of mind, it please Him to with- 
draw the light of his countenance, we no longer 
feel his influence directing our footsteps ; we 
deviously wander on, a prey to erririg thoughts, 
enveloped, as it were, in the misty clouds of tem- 
pestuousday: atsuch a season it will require the 
most extraordinary efforts to retain even a por- 
tion of that serenity which is so desirable, at all 
fimes, to possess. But the pure and chaste 
Virgin, the woman supereminently strong, 
| preserved peace unchangeable in her humble 
| life. Her soul was hovering in the celestial 
vegions ; veither noise nor silence, obscurity 
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nor light, could dazzle ,her for a single in. ~ 


‘stant. 





Joseph possessed-a disposition less calm ; his y 


mind had been a prey to much uneasiness in his — 


- youth: he had, indeed, conquered himself, but 


~ he had imbibed from the struggle a feeling of © 


restlessness, and this feeling will frequently re- — 


_ vert, and that fora long period, with those whe — 
have been brought to God by the rude and — 
rugged path of thisworld’strials. So sensitive is 


human nature, that misfortune, though eventu. 
ally causing its annihilation, yet for a time 

serves but to develop her latent, her profoundest 
energies ; and this she does in order to produce © 
from it that spiritual calm, resigned existence, — 
which desires and anticipates that only which — 
the soul devoutly aspires to. The marvels which | 
Joseph had seen recalled to his memory other — 
wonders. His former monotonous and laborious — 
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life now no longer satisfied him: each day waa — 
‘looked forward to, nay, impatiently desired by ~ 
him; and when he found that it had passed — 
away, his unsatisfied expectation became in. — 


tolerable, and his thoughts reverted to former 
times. He now asked himself with emotion, 
why did the angel conduct him to Mary ; why 


was he entrusted with her virginity as a sacred ~ 


‘leposit, thus condemning his old age to lose thei) 


support which sons would have given him; why — 
did the angels flutter their wings around him — 


every time that Mary raised her voice in prayer, — 


why, why was this? Oh! rather should he have 


asked himself, for what reason does man ever — 


dare to question his God? Alas! so perplexed 
_ was he with the designs of heaven, he needed 


| 












again to be tried in the furnace of affliction; for 
God wills that his blind and feeble creature 
should suffer himself to be conducted by Divine 
Providence as a straw is carried by the current 
¢f a river, or likea child is borne, without oppo- 
(sition, with an entire and affectionate confidence 


in its mother’s arms. 

About a year after the union of Joseph and 
Mary, the works in which the former had been 
engaged were completed ; and no other employ- 
ment being offered to him, the married couple 
thought that they ought to go and take posses- 
sion of the house which Anne and Joachim had 
inhabited at Nazareth, and which, with its fields 
and enclosures, constituted the whole of Mary’s 
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inheritance. It was spring time, and availing. 


of travellers who had come to the Temple to 
celebrate the festivals of the Passover, they tra- 
velled with them as far as the village in which 
Mary had been born. It was with joy that the 
young Virgin entered again under the rustic 
roof in which her happy infancy had passed. An 
aged domestic had remained the guardian of it ; 
he wept tears of joy on again beholding the 
daughter of his revered master and mistress, and 
pointed out to her all the care which he had 
taken of the place during her long absence, im 
order to maintain it in the same condition as it 
was at the death of Anne and Joachim: she 
beheld again those endeared places with a tender 
gadness, and thanked the good servant for the 
respect paid to the memory of her parents. In 
her turn she pointed out everything to Joseph: 


\first, the small house, built by the rock side, 


| themselves of the departure of a great number 
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violence of the winds ; then the garden, planted | 
_ with lentils, sorrel, and one small plot of maize; 
another with beans, and flowers to adorn them 
frugal repast; there was the fig-tree, under | 
which Anne had frequently lamented her bar= 
renness, and near the door the sycamore whose 
foliage shaded her'when her child first leaped in} 
her womb: it was the same tree under which, ° 

afterwards, the aged couple had decided to take | 
their daughter to Jerusalem. / 

Mary seated herself, as Anne had done, upon : 
a stool, and depicting ‘that scene of her infancy | 
so vivid in her mind, her eyes became suffused © 
- with tears, and offering her hand. to Joseph, she | 
.thus spoke to him: “This is the spot on which 
~ my parents passed many virtuous days, Joseph 
“you, who are now my father, mother, and my. 
family; you, whom God has giyen me for a 
support and protection, youalone are worthy to 
live where they resided. May God grant youa 
long life in this habitation, and may we ever be 
examples of virtue, like Anne and Joachim.” 

She led him into the house, consisting of a 
lower room, ornamented with everything 1 neces= 
sary fora humble family. A pretty, spacious | 
bedroom (which she offered to Joseph, because 
it had been that of the aged couple), and a 
vavity dug out of the solid rock, which she had © 
always occupied in her childhood, and of whick 
she wished to resume possession ; it was lighted — 
from above by a crevice which could be fas». 
tened up inside, and before which the branches 
vi a vine planted in the garden extended like a 
cur ee and the flexible stems of a pervinea*trea 
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whose blue stars, agitated by the slightest.reeze, 
hungin delicate festoons in the room. A spacious 
nest was still in the tree, concealed as formerly. 
Mary felt pleased by this circumstance: the days 
of her infancy appeared to have returned. She 
slept peacefully and happily, and dreamt of her 
mother; and in the morning, awakened by the 
‘warbling of the birds, she saluted God in her 
heart, as the sparrows had already saluted the | 
flawn, with ineffable love. The hollow or room 
which she occupied, az:d the only ornaments of 
‘which comprised a bird’s nest and a few flowers, 
was very humble and empty; but that was ot 
little importance to her. She had there dreamt 
seraphic dreams of infancy ; angels had inhabit- 
ed with her that poor dwelling, and God more 
than once had manifested Himself to her heart. 
Probably she was again to experience some of 
those divine visions of her childhood, and it was 
| with an artless joy that she opened her eyes in 
that lowly cell, where near to her mother she 
had passed her childhood’s tender hours. 

“0 Mary! Angels no longer will rock you! 
| hope no more will glitter in your eyes! The 
| period of dreams, the time of hope has passed! 
The divine promise will ere long be fulfilled: the - 
Heaven of Heavens will be opened, to shower 
apon earth the Desired of Nations (Isaias, xly.8). 
Mary! prepare thy heart; let it be overwhelmed 
| by the weight of happiness which is prepared 
for thee. And thou, my soul, calm thyself ! 
Let not the joy of telling the wonders which are 
vbout to be fulfilled in Mary disturb thee! God 
vf heaven! illumine my mind; and you, O ye 
| ingels of heaven and earth, sing, prepare 
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with lilies of the valley.” 


‘The Angel Gabriel.“ She is the Divine Mary; _ 


eet 


eg 
*. the way, whilst I renew my strength Yn silent . 
prayer!” x 

The Angel of the Harth —“‘ Who is she that rf 
zometh forth as the morning rising, fair as the — 
moon, bright as the sun? “The daughters of | 
Sion declared her most beautiful; queens sa-— 
_Inted her”? (Cant. of Cant. iv. '8, '9). “‘She ig — 
like spring, coe with roses, and surrounded — 






cat 


-. she is the woman before whom the Everlasting — 
Doors will open; riches and glory are with Her, ~ 
also magnificence and righteousness. The fruit 


which she bears is more estimable than gold and ~ 

precious stones ; eshe walks in the way of recti- 
‘tude and the paths of prudence, to enrich those 
who love her, and to replenish their treasures 


All nations will call her Blessed, for she shall 


' bear in her bosom the Man-God.” 
The Angel of Karth.— My heart cannot con- 
tain these happy tidings; it yearns to diffuse” 


them. Open, Eternal Gates! open! behold the ~ 
Holy Virgin, who is about to bring forth the 
Redeemer of the world; behold the sanctuary, 


the True Tabernacle, ins which tthe: 1erd will © 


repose !” 


The Angel Gabriel Yes, Eternal Gates! 
pen before the Blessed Mary. Of her it is — 
said, and the heavenly choirs continually pro-_ 
claim :—‘ A Virgin shall conceive, and bring . 


forth a son ; Emmanuel shall be his name.’ 
(Isaias, vii. 14). The Lord is with you, Mary, 


and your pure womb shall bear the Word of — 
God, the immense Word, like unto the noise of | 
mighty waters, which may be heard at the ex- 





: 
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-tremities of the earth ; for the Holy Ghost shall 


descend upon you, and the Spirit of the Most 
Higa shall cover you with his shadow.” ANG 
The Angel of Barth.—< She is beloved of the 
Wather, honoured by the Son, sanctified by the 
Holy Spirit, even before her birth. Glory, 
threefold, to the pure and spotless Virgin, created 
from the beginning.” 
Lhe Angel Gabriel. The depths were not 


formed, when the Immaculate Virgin was 


conceived by the decrees of the Most High; 
fountains sprungnot from the earth, the moun- 
tains were not formed; she was conceived before 
the hills.” 
The Angel of the Eartk —“ Rejoice with me, 
leap for joy, all you who love the Lord! Behold 
the pure Virgin, whose name is like a perfume 


‘spread abroad. Hope has descended from 
heaven with her upon earth.” 


The Angel Gabriel.—‘ Mary, with thy come- 
liness and thy beauty set out, proceed prosper- 
ously, and rejoice!” (Ps. xliv.) 





{ 


i CHAPTER VI. 


Some weeks after the establishment of Joseph 
and Mary at Nazareth, a messenger arrived in 
the town one morning, his raiment soiled with 
dust. He inquired for the house of Joseph the 
carpenter, and being directed to it, he entered, 
and said to him: ‘“‘ Your sister Mary, the wife 
of Cleophas, sends me to you, Her husband has 
been absent a long time on a distant mission, 
She is dangerously ill; and fearful lest her young 
shildren should, by her death, be left without a 


~~ affection not to abandon me at such a crisis.’ 1 


old enough to have been her parent. He had 
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: “protector, she said to: ‘me: ‘ Sot ‘out, Selim 
seek my brother: tell him that I trust in his 


have, therefore, come without delay. May the 
Lord incline you to follow me to the bedeude of 
her who anxiously awaits you.” Et 

The messenger sat down, and wiped the Poe 
_ spiration from his sunburnt face. 
Joseph, for a long time past, had had but chia 
only sister upon earth to love. She was born — : 
in her father’s old age, and so great was the 4 
difference between her and Joseph, that he was 


brought her up, hehad alsogiven her in marriage, 
and had ever loved her with great affection. © — 
He then went to Mary, and said: ‘My sister, ~ 
may God protect her, requests me to go to her” 
in Mesopotamia ; she is dangerously ill, and J 
wm going to leave you for a few months, Moye 
the Lord watch over you during my absence !” 
Seeing that she was somewhat melancholy ato 
his departure, he continued: ‘Should weariness | 
come upon you, making the solitude to appear 
tedious, take with you our old domestic, and SO. 
and visit your cousin Elizabeth. For a lone 
- time she has invited you to do so. Whatever it 
may be your will to do, Mary, doubtless it wills 
be well done.’’ 
“May the Lord watch over ro during your 
long journey,” replied Mary, “and may hes 
_ remove the danger of death from our sister! 
: A mother is as necessary to young children as. ‘ 
_the air they breathe. Why can she not come — 
and live with usP I would cheerfully assist © 
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Pass in “e maternal. duties, I, who am never t¢ 
experience such.” 

Joseph thought a sigh escaped her breast at 
these words. No doubt, he was deceived; how- 
ever, he said to her: “‘ Mary, your heart is cav_ 
pable of every affection; and you would make 
as kind and affectionate a mother as you have 
|been a prudent daughter and a virtuous wife. 
Tell me, why have you subjected yourself to the 
rigorous virtue which our laws are far from 
requiring of you?” 

_ Mary did not reply ; her eyes were cast down. 

Joseph continued: “On the eve of leaving 
you, I think with pain and uneasiness of the 
\day when I shall take my last farewell, by 
which [ shall leave you alone in the world; no: 
one will watch over you when I am gone. Mary, 
this thought is painful to me, and sometimes I 
fear that your vows which binds us, may perhaps 
hers been rash,’ 

““God has spoken to me,” said Mary, casting 
ver beautiful eyes upon her aged husband ;_‘‘ He 
esires my whole heart and I have given it to 
im. My heart is full of Him, Joseph, and this 
ove embraces every other. No, do not fear 
hat I should feel one day alone upon earth; 
or, after God, whatever love remains in my 
eart is bestowed upon my brethren. The being 
who loves is never solitary, and I love all the 
reatures of God. I love each separately and 
ltogether ; women, children, and aged ; those 
ho suffer, and those who are joyous ; my heart 
slongs to all and each of them; it loves them 
ie Him who has created them, who preserves 
Lhe =; and who loves them with so great a love 
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that He prepares a Redeemer to ransom them, 
Oh, miracle of the goodness of my God! when 
will you cause the heavens to rain the Desired 
of Nations ?”’ ae 

And the Blessed Virgin, transported for & 
moment from earth by these sublime thoughts,” 
raised her eyes to heaven, and remained absorbe 
in holy ecstasies. ie 

Joseph, astounded at the superhuman splen- 
dour displayed in her countenance, was fain to 
admire her in silence, for he perceived that her: 
spirit was gifted with a light of no earthly 
origin—a light which he had not. Her many 
virtues passed in quick succession through his 
mind; and he mentally exclaimed: “‘ She is @ 
Virgin not only in body butin mind; her heart 
is guileless and upright; yet this creature, so 
exalted and noble, is as humble as the most 
simple; her conversation is discreet, and her 
thoughts profound; she converses with humility 
and modesty. When was she ever known to 
wound the heart of the meanestof humanbeings? 
When did she ever mock the weak or avoid the 
poor? Ina word, has she not been the unceas- 
ing joy and consolation of my heart? Ah! 
daughter of David, you surpass in your purity 
and simplicity allthe illustrious race from whence 
you sprang; and it is. from, you that all your. 
ancestors will henceforth derive all their glory.” ; 

But these words he uttered in a low tones 
and when the moment of leaving her arrived, 
he said, in a voice of tenderness, mingled with 
the profoundest respect : ‘Mary, I quit you ‘ 
without apprehension, for I plainly see that you” 
are under the protection of the Most High” 
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| After the departure of Joseph, Mary, finding 
herself alone, and having no longer to fulfil 


_ mind to the contemplation of Him who solely 
reigned in her heart. She dedicated her days 
to prayer, and to hymning the praises of God. 
‘Her soul, withdrawn from all the terrestrial 
objects, was filled with heavenly consolation, 
‘and God replenished her with his grace and’ 
love. He descended into her heart, took pos- 
‘session of it, and made it his chosen dwelling— 

- for a pure heart is the most noble temple that 
ean be offered to the Lord; and what heart 
“could be more pure than that of the perfectly © 
meek and spotless Virgin, the blessed vessel of 
election, selected throughout eternity to serve 
‘as a dwelling of the Divine Word when He 

- should become incarnate ? 

- Who can relate the mysteries of ineffable love 
_ which pass between God and his creatures in 
- those holy raptures by which the soul elevates 
’ itself above earth, and soars towards God, is 
‘there lost and transported, and exclaims: “ My - 

Well Beloved to me, and I to Him; he ap- 
proaches me like a giant, who runs his career. 
_ He has proceeded from the lofty heaven, and 
exclaims: ‘ Arise, my Well Beloved; come to 
‘Me, my dove, and I will load you with every 
perfect gift.’ And the soul, exalted above 
~ the limits of its sphere, plunges and is over- 
~ whelmed in an ocean of love: it feels delights 
and eestasies, of which the vain and perishable 

joys of this world can furnish no semblance. 
On a certain day, when Mary was absorbed 
in one of those holy and rapturous transports, 





any of her usual occupations, devoted all hee — 
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she saw suddenly before her an angel, more 
‘beautiful and radiant than any of those she had ~ 
previously seen; his dress seemed tinged with, — 
a ray of aurora, and his wings, sustaining him ~ 
- wthe ambient air, were like unto a cloud of © 
- azure! No longer her habitation mes her ~ 
view, but inits place a cloud, the hue of which ~ 
was as fair as purest gold; and thus the ange] — 
spoke . 

But we pause in silence: who shall adopt 
language worthy to describe what the sacred — 
_ writer, inspired by the Holy Ghost, hath trans- — 
mitted to us? No; let no profane pen dare to— 
recount such sublime wonders; rather let us — 

prostrate ourselves and listen to Him. 
' And in the sixth month, the Angel Gabriel 
was sent from God into a city of Galilee called 
Nazareth, to a virgin, espoused to a man whose — 
“name was Joseph, of the house of David, and 
the name of the Virgin was Mary. And the 
angel being come in, said to her : ‘ Hail, full of 
grace, the Lord is with thee: blessed art thou 
among women.’ | And when she had heard, she 
was troubled at his saying, and thought with her- 
self, what manner of salutation this should be. 
. And the angel said to‘her : ‘Fear not, Mary, 
for thou hast found grace with God: Behold, 
thou shalt conceive in thy womb, and shall — 
bring forth a Son; and thon shalt call hisname ~ 
/ Jesus. Heshall be great, and shall be called 
the Son of the Most High, and the Lord God 
shall give unto Him the throne of David his 
father; and He shall reign in the House of 
Jacob for ever, and of his kingdom there shall 
be no end.’ 
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_-* And Mary said to the angel: ‘How shall 
this be done? Because I know not man.’ | © | 
“And the angel answering, said to her: 
‘The Holy Ghost shall come upon thee, and the 
|power of the Most High shall overshadow thee. 
And therefore, also, the Holy which shall be | 
born of thee shall be called the Son of God. 
And behold, thy cousin Elizabeth, she hath also 
conceived a son in her old age, and this is the 
sixth month with her that is called barren. 
Because no word shall be impossible with God.” 
“And Mary said: ‘Behold the handmaid of 

the Lord; be it done to me according to thy 
word.’ 

’“ And the angel departed from her” (Luke, 
H20-08.) ... 
_ et us prostrate ourselves in love before the , 
adorable mystery, upon which, through all 
eternity, the hope of our salvation is founded. 

After the words of the divine messenger, 

which vibrated through the soul of Mary, she 
was overwhelmed with so much happiness, that 
Without the graces of the Most High, which 
sustained her, she would have sunk under it. 
She remained a whole day absorbed in a holy 
ecstasy, lost-in astonishment on account of the 
great wonders which were operating in her— 
wonders of an immense and unfathomable love. 
~ He whom the heavens could not contain had 
descended unto her to become incarnate; and 
the Holy Ghost overshadowed her, and God 
spoke, and his begotten Word was becoming 
dlesh. 

Oh! who can understand what then was 
passing in Mary! what intimate intercourse 
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was ntabliched ee se God An his eee 
ture; between the Father and the Virgin, to 
whom He entrusted his Son; ‘between infinite 
intelligence and finite but pure intelligence, to” 
whom He confided his Word or speech — —that | 
powerful and fecund speech which was to renew ~ 
and redeem the world ! x 
"What are the seraphic raptures of saints 
transported from earth to celestial visions; — 
what are the ecstasies of martyrs, which caused — 
them to experience inexpressible pleasures in ~ 
the midst of tortures; what are all the joys of 
a soul transported by love, compared to the 
holy and pure delights with which Mary was _ 
then entranced ; drawing rich draughts of plea- ‘ 
sure from the divine source of infinite love$ z 
-That was, is still, and ever will be the un-~ 
bounded happiness of the Immaculate Virgin—_ 
a happiness similar to that of the elect, but 
greater, more complete, more perfect than that 
of the elect combined; since Mary, by election, 7 
love, and merit, is greater and more magnifi- 
cently holy than all the saints; forshe was con-— 
ceived pure and spotless in the bosom of the 
Father from all eternity; she has always been, — 
is, and ever will be; she is the maingpring of 
redemption, the new and regenerated Hve, the 
woman by excellence, the spiritual and true 
Mother of all mankind in soul and in truth. 
Mary, Mary, if you had shed upon usa single 
drop of the heavenly dew with which your soul 
was inundated on that happy day on which you 
conceived the Redeemer of the world, the sur-. 
face of the earth would have been changed by 
it; we should, beforehand, have enporiong 
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some taste of hadecn, and probably we should” 

more ardently have desired to inherit it; but 

ou could communicate nothing of it; and 

doubtless you had not too much joy heaped upon 

yourself, to fortify you against the frightful 

load of grief which was afterwards-to fall upok , 
rou. 

At that period, when so many miracles were 
being effected, angels, archangels, thrones, do- 
-Minations, the innumerable band which watches 
at the foot of the throne of God, descended 
‘upon earth, and veiling themselves with their 
“wings, they sang the eternal hosannah, whose 
divine harmony had hitherto resounded but in 
heaven. 

And a voice arose, like a wind from the 

‘mountain, and said: ‘‘ Console yourselves, my 
people ; and you, O Sion, arise, clothe thyself 
with strength, and adorn thyself with the vese 
ture of glory, for the Lord hath regarded thee © 
favourably from the lofty heavens. O earth, 
rejoice |” 

And the earth bounded with j joy upon its re- 
volving axis ; the angels who guarded it sprang 
up, and near to the almost crashed gates of hell, 
Eve and her unhappy husband shouted for joy, 
as on the happy day of their creation ; and if 
Satan himself did not feel his punishment miti- 
gated, it was only. because the wretch could ne 
longer love. 


—_—_—— 


CHAPTER VII. 


AFTER some days passed in serene joyfulness, 
seriously and deeply affected by divine love, 
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Mary ‘eealled to mind the wor ds which th 
angel had uttered relative to Elizabeth, and 
~ taking with her the old domestic and a young 
girl, she entrusted her dwelling to the care of 
@ poor widow in the neighbourhood, and set out | 
./on her journey to the mountains of J udea, 
where lived, not far from Jericho, the Priest 
Zechariah and his wife. 
She wished to congratulate, her cousin upon — 
her approaching maternity, for she was aware — 
of the grief which Elizabeth had experienced 
on account of her barrenness. Perhaps she also 
wished to make her acquainted with the mira- — 
eles which had been wrought im herself, and — 
which filled her soul with so much hope and joy. — 
The journey was long, but it was in the midst * 
of all the splendours of nature. 
It was spring time in this beautiful country, | Pe 
which knows but a brief winter; and wherever — 


_ Mary passed, the flowers seemed to raise their 


enamelled petals in order to salute her: the © 
balsam shed forth its perfume, the fragrant — 
acacia showered down its sweet-smelling blos-_ 
soms upon her, the willow waved its fresh 
branches before her, the almond-tree cast its — 
white and roseate leaves upon her. Birds sang 
and followed her, gracefully fluttering over her 
head; the beasts of the forest forsook their 
retreats and came to see her pass. The river” 
Jordan, along whose flowery banks she for some — 
time journey -ed, threw a silvery surge over its _ 
pebbly shores, and murmured amongst the 
reeds, which the wind slightly agitated by its 
gentle breezes: one might have said that it 
already desired to sprinkle Him who was to 
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nder its waters for ever sacred! The whole 
arth was moved, and saluted the King of 
tory, who was descending to emancipate it. 
Man alone felt his presence only in preportion 
o the purity of his soul; some prostrated them: 
elves almost involuntarily before Mary, who 
as carried by a gentle and docile ass, named) 
leabthona (which means, “Trust yourself to 
”). A great many looked on with indiffer- 
mee, whilst others felt a sudden trembling : for 
his King of Glory, as yet concealed, was 
oming for the salvation, but also for the de- 
truction, of many in Israel. 
At length Mary, after having passed Dobrath, 
ith its palm-trees hanging over the brow of 
e hill, Bethocan, and the fertile plains of Jez- 
ebel, Archelais, and the torrent of Phacelis, 
with its limpid waters, perceived at last, after 
even days’ travel, the hospitable roof of Hel- 
aon—the termination of her journey, 
Alighting from the ass, near the wells of 
Neptoah, she went down to the spring to wash 
er feet, hands, and face, and then despatched . 
er old domestic to apprise Elizabeth of her 
rrival; and, following him closely, she arrived 
t her cousin’s before Elizabeth had had time 
> put on her veil to.come and meet her; and 
ntering her dwelling, Mary saluted her with 
hese customary words: “‘ May the peace of-the 
ord descend upon thee and upon thy house!” 
At\the sound of her voice, as she pronounced 
is salutation, Elizabeth feit her child leap in 
er womb, and the future mother of the holy 
arbinger, suddenly inspired by the Holy 
‘ost, exclaimed: ‘‘ Mary, blessed art thow 
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amongst women, and Wael a is the fruit of thy 
womb.” Then humbly prostrating herself, shy 
added, with a trembling voice: “ Whence is 
_ this to me, that the mother of my Lord should 
come to me ?” (Luke, i. 43.) a 

Mary wished to reply; but the raptures ot 
joy and gratitude, which till then she had cons 
fined to her own mind, at length finding means 
to launch forth before a soul prepared to under: 
stand and share them, she uttered, with holy and 
sublime enthusiasm: ‘‘My soul doth magnify 
the Lord: And my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
my Saviour. Because He hath regarded thé 
humility of his handmaid; for, behold, froma 
‘henceforth all generations shall call me Blessed, 
For He that is mighty hath done great things to 
me: and holy is his name. And his mercy if 
from generation to generation, to them that fear 
Him. He hath showed might in his arm: He 
bath scattered the proud in the conceit of their 
heart. He hath put down the mighty from their 
seat, and hath exalted the humble. He hath 
‘filled the hungry with good things: and the 
rich He hath sent away empty. ‘He hath re- 
ceived Israel his servant, being mindful of his 
mercy. As He spoke to our fathers, to Abray 
ham, and to his seed for ever (Luke, i. 46- 59). 
Glory be to God, now and for ever!” 

“Glory be to God, now and for ever!” re, 
peated, in a low voice, all the prostrated servants 
of Llizabeth and Zechariah! for everyone had 
knelt down silently, whilst the Virgin’s voice 
sang the holy canticle; and these were the first 
homages paid to the Son of God. 

Fechat iah had also joined Hoe and bai 
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knelt down with the others, notwithstanding — 
ais priestly dignity; for he likewise had felt the 
presence of the hidden Saviour. But he did 
not utter the words which his attendants had © 
spontaneously ejaculated, because his tongue was 
lumb, and was to continue so until the birth 
nf the son promised to his old age; he was 
andergoing the punishment of the incredulity — 


with which he had received the words of the 
angel who announced to him the tardy fecundity 
of his aged wife. ‘Then he silently saluted his 
 eousin and made a sign to Elizabeth to explain 
“to Mary the cause of his silence. Elizabeth 


having done so, added : “You are happy, Mary, 
in having believed what has. been revealed to 
you on the part of the Lord: for the Lord is 
inviolable in his promise; but He leaves no 
transgressions unpunished in his servants.” 

These two women, who had long loved each 
other, retired apart, and related to each other 
the wonderful favours of which they had been 
the objects. ° 

Elizabeth, full of years and experience, looked 


at the future with some apprehension. She was 


uneasy about Joseph; she inquired about his 
disposition, his faith and confidence in his 
chaste wife, her solicitude being depicted in 
her countenance. Perhaps she reflected upon 
what might have happened had Zechariah been 
subjected to a similar trial. But Mary, in her 
virtuous and perfect innocence, in her lively 
faith and entire confidence in Him who was 
performing such great things in her, was neither 
disturbed nor uneasy. Her soul was supported 
like the eagle upon the mountain ; she lived in 
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so o holy. a manner that the bust.e of the ond e 
could not trouble her, and even Elizabeth several — 
times thought she perceived that her eyes were — 
sot confined to terrestrial objects, and that the — 
veil which conceals the ephemerality of this 
- world from the real eternity of the next, estate | 
uo longer for Mary. 
__ Mary appeared to possess superhuman en- — 
_ Aghtenment ; yet, in her humility, she Sa aie : 

a eealed it. " 
How could it be supposed, indeed, that aha 
“in whom such miracles were wrought, should be 
endued with only the same faculties which are 
the common lot of all ? 

- Once, when she was praying on the house- 
top, where it was her custom to go in order 
to breathe the fresh air of night, ‘Hlizabeth 
approached her, and seated herself without 
- speaking ; the Virgin appeared lost in contem- 
plation. ; 

The dwelling of Zechariah, situated at the 
' foot of the hills, overlooked the then rich and 
shady valley of the Jordan. It was one of those 
beautiful nights of the Hast, so clear and so 
transparent that one might imagine himself sur- 
rounded by a crystal firmament. The nightin- 
gale, concealed under a rose of Jericho, was 
singing; and a thousand other winged songsters 
repeated their long, brilliant, and harmonious 
_ eadences, which echo endlessly multiplied. The 
willows which bordered a rippling rivulet flow- 


ing across the meadow were agitated by a gentle 


breeze; whilst the waters of the river, swollen 
by a recent storm, extended through the plain, 
and reflected the starry sky hike an immense 
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brilliant mirror. In the distance, the mountains _ 
of Galaad were covered with a white vapour, - 
tarough which the splendour of the moon pierced, 
rendering their appearance like that of floating 
tlouds. Everything was pleasing to the eye, ° 
and delightful to the heart; bat Mary, accus- 
tomed to these beauties, which she contem- 
plated every evening, appeared to see a more 
deautiful spectacle and to hear far purer sounds, 

Elizabeth, however, wishing to attract her 
attention, thus addressed her: ‘‘ Mary, I am 
uneasy about my husband, Zechariah; the 
Feasts of the Tabernacles are approaching, and 

‘his mind is tormented with the fear he enter- _ 
tains of being unable to resume again his ordi- 
nary functions.” 

Mary gently cast her eyes upon Elizabeth, 
and replied, after having quietly regarded hera 

few moments: “ Let us put our confidence in 
God, for He is the Arbiter of our destiny.” 

| Now, on the morrow, from the break of day, 
a yoice resounded throughout the house: it was 
that of the High Priest, who called out :— 
“Blessed be the Lord God of Israel: because 
He hath visited and wrought the redemption of © 
his people: and hath raised up a horn of salva- 
tion to us, in the house of David his servant: 
As He spoke by the mouth of his holy pro- 
phets, who are from the beginning : Salvation 
from our enemies, and from the hand of alJ that 
hate us” (Luke, i. 68-71). 

The Holy Virgin and all those who dwelt in 
the house hastened-and found Elizabeth at the 
height of her joy, and Zechariah rapturously 
‘ooking upon theson whomshehad just given him. 
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‘He continued. bis song ey thapkegtiag es t 
© And thou, child, shalt be called the Prophet. 
of the Most High: for thou shalt go before the 
face of the Lord, to prepare his way: to give 
knowledge of salvation to his people, unto the 
remission of their sins. To enlighten them thi§ — 
sit in darkness and in the shadow of pe ee 
direct their feet in the way of peace” (Luke, 1.” 
76; 77, 79). 

‘And Zechariah, full of gratitude and joy, 
pondered over all these miracles, now that he — 
embraced his son, and he fell upon his knees — 
with him, before the God whese precursor he 
_ held in his arms. 
~ And Mary took and kissed the child, whose 
destiny was beforehand bound to that of her © 
Divine Son: she blessed him affectionately for 
the love and respect. which he was at a future 
period #9 bear to Him, whose coming he was to 
announce : she blessed iim with tears, in con. 
templating the cruel and premature death which 
awaited him. At length, having passed seven — 
days in partaking of “the holy joy of her rela- | 
tives, she returned to Nazareth by the flowery 
zoads which had before saluted her passage. 





CHAPTER VIII. 


THe sojourn of Joseph in Mesopotamia had 
been prolonged to a greater extent than he had 
at first calculated, for he had found. his sisteg 
painful'y struggling with a protracted and dan: 
gerous illness. However, death was as yet far 
removed from her bed. The sight of her bro- 
ther inspired her with hope, and Joseph, in 
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erder not to be again separated from that well- 
beloved sister, and being unwilling to leave her 
without a protector in a foreign country, had 
remained until she should be able to undertake 
a long journey, and then he conducted her and 
her two young children, James and: Jude, by 
sasy stages to Nazareth. 

* Here is our sister, whom I have brought to 
| you according to your wish,” said he to Mary 
upon entering the house. ‘“ She is come to live 
with us; you are both what the Lord has given 
me; you are to me most valuable, therefore I 
entreat you to love one another.” : 

‘The two young women embraced each other 
Ex cordially. “Sister, may God bless you ! 
You are welcome here,” said Mary, and she held 
! out her hand. The other Mary bowed to her, 








and her eyes were filled with tears at so tender 
a welcome. 

Joseph had been to fetch his two nephews, 

who remained outside in the vehicle. 
--“ Here are the two beautiful children which 
my sister has brought you, and who will hence- 
forth,” he exclaimed ina tone of tenderness and 
joy, ‘“ be to you as sons.” 

The eldest of the two boys was about seven 
or eight years old. He was rather shy and 
| would not come forward ; but Jude, the young- 
| est, a fine child, with fair and curly hair, as 
soon as he saw Mary, knelt down instinctively, 

ys if he had entered the Temple, and kissed her 
| Feet with respect. Mary raised and caressed 
aim, and, parting the graceful curls, she kissed 
ais beautiful forehead. 

During this time the other Mary, having sur- 
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veyed her sister-in-law, said to Joseph : © row 
will always love my children, I know. They 
are mine, and you have always loved me, but) 
they will not holdin your heart the place of sons, | 
‘gs you told me, and as you have just repeated.’ 
You did not tell me,” added she, smiling, ; 
“that Mary would shortly become a mother.” i 
At these words Joseph also glanced at Mary, © 
_ who had retired to some distance with the chil- ) 
dren, to give them some fruit, the surpassing © 
beauty of which had tempted them. He was @ 
seized with trembling on perceiving the altera- / 
tion in her appearance. Yet he simply replied: — 
“T did not know it before.” But in saying 4 
these words he turned pale, and feigning a pre- | 
text he retired, the most excruciating and un- — 
-. expected grief suddenly seizing him. st 
*. On crossing the garden he saw Mary with the ~ 
two children. She beckoned to him ina friendly 

manner to come near. He even imagined that ~ 
he heard her say to him: “ Come and learn the . 
favours which God has showered upon us.” is 
But as he was fearful that he might not be ~ 
_ able to subdue his first emotions, he passed on 
without listening to anything she said, and ~ 
went out by the garden door which looked to- . 
yards the fields. 
Mary rejoined her sister, and both’ seated. ~ 
themselves under the eaves of the house, to be _ 
sheltered from the storm, which already began 
to bend the tops of the trees. The two young - 
women remained for a long time conversing on™ 3 
past events, with which they felt the necessity — 

of becoming acquainted in order to understand 

and love each other.. For friendship is not 
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| Bieted with fhe. present, it takes possession of 
: the past as well as of the future, to forma kind 
| “of eternity. The one spoke of the Temple and . 
| its sweet reminiscences as the house of the 
Lord ; and the other, of her infancy passed with 
4 Bs | oseph, under whose care the early death of her 
| ‘parents had placed her. She spoke.of the kind- 
“ness, patience, and tenderness which he had ma- 
nifested. Mary listened with a pleasing satis- 
“faction to those things which her tender and 
fihal affection still loved to dwell upon, and thig 
joint object of love speedily formed a union be- 
tween these two souls. The mother then spoke 
of her two children, and added: ‘‘Sister, you will 
still love my: brother more (may. every blessing 
be showered upon him!) since he will have ren- 
dered you mother of that beautiful Child which . 
already leaps in your womb.” ‘And the young 
woman looked affectionately at her sister, ob- 
‘serving the smile which she thought played 
upon Mary’s lips. But the Virgin blushed, cast 
down her eyes, and replied in a sweet yet serious 
manner: “Children are the gift of the Lord; 


‘He it is whom we ought to thank, and my soul 


continually praises Him for all the good with 
which He has overwhelmed his servant.” 

The other Mary perceived that God was 
always present in the heart of her sister, and 
said: ‘I speak according to my heart, but 
worldly feelings have, perhaps, rather too much ° 
decupied it. With you, who are so holy and 
wise, I hope to learn how to regulate its in- 
finence.”’ 

Both remained thus in conversation until the 
decline of day- after which the travellers wen 
=o rest. 
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Mary afterwards entered into her cell, the 
mysterious asylum consecrated by so many mi 


~racles, whose secret the young Virgin humbly 
guarded, and by which her soul was continually 
yaised. towards God. Her first prayer upon 
kneeling down, before finishing her day’s work, 


was for Joseph; she, perhaps, had perceived, 


his uneasiness, and entreated God to console 
him. 
_ As to him, his mind is a prey to great suffer- 
ing. Since he left Mary he walks by chance 
amongst the naked rocks with which his habi- 


tation is surrounded, unconscious of the tempest 


‘which bends the trees and scatters around the 
withered leaves and broken branches; be nei- 


‘ther feels nor hears the sharp whistling wind, 
-nor the loud claps of thunder; one thought 


alone occupies his mind, and the more he con- 


siders it, the more is he affected with grief. 


Half-uttered sentences escape his lips. ‘‘ How,” 
exclaims he, ‘should so pureand sincere a soul 
ever cease to be candour and purity itself ?” 
But these words, as though he had pro- 
nounced a blasphemy, made him recoil in horror 
of himself, and Joseph then shed the first bitter 
tears; his heart was bursting, because he had 
dared to doubt the virtue of Mary, and it ap- 
peared to him that in mistrusting her he had 
doubted purity itself. The most agonising 
thoughts rushed through his mind, and he at 
length determined to leave his young wife. 
~. “But how am I to live without her?” resumed 


he, with augmented bitterness. ‘‘ Was she not. 
my tutelary angel, my shield, my strength? 


When I failed in courage, did not she inspire 
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? Was she not my counsellor, my guide, 
consuiation ? After having lived with her 
@ pure and holy tranquillity, of which she 
4s the sole cause, how can I endure existence 
sewhere P”’ 
Prababl y this painfultrial might have afflicted 
nim much more; but Mary’s prayers ascended 
the throne of God, and the Lord commanded 
s angel to go and alleviate the mind of his 
ryant Joseph, 
Then the angel came to him, and, without 
anifesting himself to his sight, he touched his 
avy eyelids with his wing, and overpowered 
dim with a’ refreshing sleep, during which he 
mveiled to him the profound mysteries of 
Redemption. 
iJ oseph, during this slumber, perceived Adam 
still enveloped in sin, as with a winding-sheet, 
who thus addressed him: “ Joseph, the serpent 
gempted me through the wife:God gave me; 
we have fallen, we and our seed; and the whole 
f the creation, of which we were the rulers, 
nave fallen with us; but Mary, by her glorious 
Durity, for ever bruises the serpent’s head. 
ejoice, rejoice, our race is.saved! Mary, the 
piritual Hve, brings it forth to a new life!” 
At these words great joy diffused itself in the 
ind of Joseph; and, awaking, his heart was 
ased, as though a mountain had been removed _ 
rom it, and at his right hand he beheld a 
hining angel, who said to him: “ Mary shall 
ring forth a Son by the power of the Holy 
host: and thou shalt call his name ‘ Jesus,’ 
or He shall save his people from their sins. | 
Matt. i.21.) Let not thy thoughts for the 
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future longer distract thee, but raise them’ con 
~~ tinually to the Lord.” Sia 
Then Joseph prostrated himself and blessed 
God. : oo 
As soon as day appeared, he entered into his ” 
dwelling, and when he saw Mary, he profoundly 
saluted. her, and worshipped the Holy Chile’ 
which she had conceived. 
Subsequent to the events we have just re 
ferred to, the revolving hours. succeeded each 
other in even more than.their wonted serenity ; 
peace and joy reigned paramount in the happy 
_ dwelling. The humble cot of Nazareth became 
more holy and glorious than the Holy of Helies, 
where the Ark of Alliance was deposited, since 
the Holy of Holies only contained the type of 
- Him who really and truly dwelt in Mary, as in” 
a temple, purer and more beautiful than the 
most magnificent temples of the earth, even 
were they constructed of gold and. diamonds. 
And the angels served this Queen of Heaven 
upon bended knees, and the heavens bowed 
down to the earth, anda new order of things 
and new relations were established, now that 
the Word of God dwelt on earth. The world 
of spirits and the bedily world are no longer 
‘separated, and all miracles become the necese 
sary results of a greater, a more incomprehen- 
sible miracle—the incarnation of God and his 
. dwelling amongs$ men. 














- CHAPTER IX. 


Art the period thai these events occurred, the 
Romans, those rulers of the earth, always 
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Pastors abroad, although counsel at None by 
‘their hideous vices, had extended their iron yoke 
even as far as the Hast, and Augustus Cesar _ 
wishing to ascertain the number of subjects 
‘ever whom he had sway, had just issued an 


to be taken of all the nations subdued by the 
Roman empire; from the Druidical forests 9% 
Gaul—a now rising country, which was in- 
creasing for a elorious future—as far as the 
banks ‘of the Eu phrates, where a corrupted ci- 
vilisation was destroying the effeminate luxury 
of the successors of Alexander; men, women, 
children, old men, all were to ie enumerated 
like a single flock; not to inquire into their 
wants and alleviate the burden of misery under 
which they groaned, but to ascertain what 
taxes might still be imposed upon them. The 
unbridled luxury of Rome at that time absorbed 
all the riches of the then inhabited world, and 
the emperors, neither knowing nor leaying any 
other deities than themselves to be worshipped, 
looked upon the world only as a prey which 
they might devour according as their caprice 
should dictate. 

~The Roman governors were charged with 
the execution of this edict, each in the: province 
submitted to his authority, and all the people 
shat inhabited Palestine were ordered to register 
themselves, each in the place of his birth ; but 
he Israelites, although scattered over all parts 
yf Judea, in consequence of the increase of 
their families and their numerous wants, still 
idhered to their ancient custom, which was 
9 rank themselyes by family or tribe; and 





edict, by which he commanded a general census _ 


yh 


Se 


BU  PHE LILY OF ISRAEL. 







Joseph, of the fhraily of David, was v obliged 
_ go and inscribe himself amongst his brethren 
at Bethlehem. ca 
ae “We must again set out,” said Joseph, one 
morning, on returning from the Council of the 
Hlders, where the Roman Edict had just been 
proclaimed. ‘We must again set out, Mary, 
although we are entering upon winter; and 
already there are tokens that it will be a season 
of more than ordinary severity ; the snow covers _ 
the lofty summits of Libanus; the storks tra-_ 
verse the plain; and, doubtless, the roads will” 
be rough and wearisome.’ : 
ea Man is a wanderer upon earth,” replied 
- Mary; ‘‘yet, doth not the Lord watch over | 
those who put their trust in Him? Let us 
depart without fear,” added Mary; ‘‘itis He 
who guides us, in order to fulfil his .wise de- 
erees.” And the young Galilean revolved these 
words over in her heart: “And thou, Beth-- 
lehem, arta little one amongst the thousands of 
Juda: out of thee shall ee come forth unto me 
that is to be the ruler in Israel’’ (Micheas, v. 2). 
+ Then they both set out on the road with some 
inhabitants from Nazareth, belonging, like them, 
tothe numerous tribe of David. 

The other Mary was to remain in the house 
with her children until the return of Cleophas, 
when she was to go with him, and insert their 
names in his tribe. Joseph and Mary then 
dade her adieu, and commenced their journey. 

The beautiful Virgin was covered with a 
veil and mounted upon Hleabthona. Joseph, 
wrapped in a thick cloak of goat's hair, led the 
ass by the bridle, in order to render its step 
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secure beneath its precious burden, and piously | 
| savoked the guardian angels to be their guide. 
This journey afflicted him the more because his — 
| ege began to make him desirous of repose. 
_The face of nature was no longer luxuriant 
@s at the period of the journey which Mary had. 
|) made in the spring, when she visited her cousin 
| Elizabeth : it was now dull and covered with 
clouds; the rocks presented their naked’ and 
rugged summits ; the birds were either departed 
®r were mute; the torrents rushed down in 
|troubled and muddy streams; the leaves, fallen 
| from the oaks and sycamores, whirled in the air 
| with a harsh and melancholy noise; the wind 
howled in mournful cadence; and the earth, 
}shrouded in hoar-frost, wore au aspect of deso- 
lation unusual in that beautiful country, ordi- 
juarily so highly favoured. 
' The sweet Virgin, in her meditations, con- 
trasted the present sterility with the beauties 
which had lightened the fatigues of her former 
journey, and their altered appearance seemed to 
Wher symbolical of the future. At this moment, 
perhaps, she experienced beforehand the joys 
fend pains which awaited both her and her 
dearly beloved Son, whose divine life was ther 
Hcommencing : it appeared as though the period 
pf her pregnancy had been divided into two 
phases. ¥ 
| The spring, at first, had poured upon her all 
Wits favours; roses, perfumes, sunshine, the 
Woeanty of night, the splendour of day, ever 
Wsurrounded her; all nature had rejoiced at her 
Jpppearance. Now, as she approaches her time, 
W221 is gloom and decay, and each succeeding 
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day’s journey becomes more sorrowful and irk- 
some than the former. The winds whistle more ~ 
roughly, the sea-bird utters a more lamentable 
plaint, the torrents dash with a redoubled | 
~ heaviness, and from the caves and rocks wil@ 
animals make the solitary wilderness resound — 
with their fearful roaring. 
Nevertheless, miracles still continue; but 
they are no longer cheerful miracles. It is not 
the rose of Sharon which salutes Mary; the 
tamarind does not shower its bright blossoms — 
over her; but it is now rocks that half open to ~ 
\ give her a passage—torrents that turn back — 
towards their source in order not to stop the — 
progress of the predestinated Virgin. These 
and other marvels strike the eyes of vbose by — 
whom she is surrounded, but they chill Mary 
with terrors. . 
O veil of the Temple, that was rent in twain! 
O Earth, that trembled at the death of your ~ 
Creator! were you not present to the grief-— 
stricken mind of Mary? After a day which 
Lad been singularly marked by these terrific — 
prodigies, she was seen to cross her hands over 
her pure breast, and raise her azure eyes towards 
heaven. ‘Tears glistened in them like drops of 
crystal upon the morning flower; but the angelic” 
calm of her face was not disturbed ; she had just 
gonsented to suffer all on earth, with Him who 
desired to suffer everything in order to save us. 
The scenes of wintry mournfulness in that 
beautiful land of Israel, so long called the Pro- 
mised Land, are speedily succeeded by others 
of a directly opposite character! and when the ~ 
caravan had passed the defiles of the mountains 
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and left behind Mount Carmel’; when it had de- 
scended into the plain, sheltered from the north 
- wind by the chain of mountains of India ; it en- 
_ countered again a pleasing landscape, and cool 
- breezes attended it as far as Bethlehem, the City 
of David. The cravellers hailed the town from 
-@ distance as the termination of their long jour- 
“hey, and still more as the City of David, Obed, 
-and Boaz. Each forgot the mournful imprese 
sions they had experienced during the journey, 
excepting Mary, the Mother, whose foresight 
had identified the future in the present. 
Bethlehem signifies the House of Bread: it 
was also called Ephrata—Fruitful—undoubt- | 
edly because all good was to spring from it. 
The approaches to the town were crowded 
with travellers of every rank and age: they 
came from the remotest parts of Judea, to be 
mscribed in that little borough ; for the tribe of 
David was, as we have said, one of the most nu- 
merous, and for that reason the most scattered. 
Some had left the mountains of Libanus, where | 
they kept their numerous flocks ; they had de- 
scended into the plain upon strong asses. Some 
came from towns beyond the Jordan, whe. ec, by 
marriage, they had settled themselves ; they 
brought with them numerous sons and daugh- 
ters. Others came down from Bozra, where for 
a long time they practised the art of dyeing the 
most beautiful and celebrated purple. Some 
also came from Mizraim, where was cultivated 
the flax from which were made the tunics of the 
already crowded town; and everywhere were 
met men, women, and children, whole families, 
with camels, dromedaries, and long ranks of 
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carriages in which the old men had travelled _ 


‘on account of the bad season. 


It was towards the third hour when the holy 
couple drew near to Bethlehem. Their compa= 


cnions had left them to seek for relatives residing 





oe 


‘in the town. Theass upon which Mary rode was © 


fatigued, and proceeded with difficulty. Joseph ; 
Jeant upon a rough stick, and experienced great) 


need of rest. They presented themselves at the 


' tan, an habitation open to all, where probably ~ 


they might find a shelter, but it was so crowded 
with travellers that it was impossible for them 
to cross its threshold. A house was pointed out 


| to them, in which they might take up their ~ 


abode, but that also was full. At every place — 
they presented themselves they were equally — 
unsuccessful. As the night approached, it be- — 
came icy cold; dense mists clogged the atmos ~ 
sphere, aud our travellers were weak and toil- - 


worn by reason of their journey. But, alas! 
where could they obtain repose? All the in- 
habited places were closed against them; the 


unfeeling crowd were too much absorbed by in- 
terests of their own to heed the humble way- — 


farers, and all to them was bleak and cheerless 


as the desert—not one kind heart beat for them — 


amongst all the vast number! Mary then felt 


something of that keen abandonment which her — 
Son was one day to experience; and her soul, 


so elevated and firm, was nevertheless wrung 
with grief.’ She then understood that to which, 
till then, she had been a stranger—how cold to 
man is the beart of man. She had never beheld 
a single being. in distress without rendering 


assistance, either with \tha little worldly goods | 
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she possessed, or with consoling tenderness. She 
saw that in this eager multitude no one turned 
@ thought from himself to cast a glance of con- 
‘sern or pity upon that old man bent down by — 
fatigue, or on that young and delicate female 
_vho vainly implored an asylum for the night. 
~“And yet,” said Mary, within herself, “these 
are they whom the Saviour is coming to re- 
deem ; their souls are torpid, but they will be 
aroused; and undoubtedly they are very pre- 
‘cious, since God is about to bestow his Son 
upon earth to redeem,/not only them, but all 
his creatures.’”” And Mary blessed that. multi- 
tude, notwithstanding its indifference. 
_doseph, being unable to find room in any 
fabitation, sat himself upon the ground, and 
‘ave a little barley to the ass upon which the 
‘irgin had ridden. Mary alighted from it and 
placed herself near to him, and they both re- 
freshed their parched lips with some fruit they 
had in a basket fastened to the saddle of the 
ass. Anon, night spread her dark mantle over 
the town, and the busy hum of the commingled 
crowd subsided by degrees into profound silence. 

“What will become of us?” said Joseph, look- 
ing mournfully at Mary. She now appeared to 
sustain herself with difficulty, but she faintly 
smiled upon him, and with unutterable sweet- 
ess, said : 

“Perhaps we shall find an asylum under 
some tree, or under some of those majestic 
zocks beneath which we reposed at mid-day.” 

_ Joseph immediately remembered that whilst 
halting at noon, under a bushy olive-tree, half- 
way up the hill, he had perceived near it a 
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grotto cut in the rock, which he bethought him 
might serve as arefuge; and both, therefore, 
ent their way towards it. is 
A cold sea-wind blew upon them and be- 
numbed their limbs. Joseph enfolded Mary in 
his cloak, for he watched over her as though 
she were his daughter. He began to walk as 
fast as age and fatigue would permit, that he 
might the better resist the inclemency of tha 
cold winds. Notwithstanding the darkness 
which prevailed, relieved only by the fitful rays 
of the moon, the weary couple arrived at the 
_ grotto. They had experienced considerable dif- 
ficulty in finding it; for, owing to the uncer- 
tainty of the light by which alone they could 
direct their steps, the cavities of the rock would 
sometimes seem to appear, then to become con- 
cealed, or otherwise elude their search. When 
at length they reached the grotto, they were 
nearly powerless ; their fatigue had become such 
that neither could have proceeded farther. 
Upon entering it they felt a gentle warmth 
which invigorated them ; and the glimmering of 
the moon having penetrated through an aperture 
in the subterranean cavern, they perceived that 
tne warmth was caused by the breath of two 
beautiful white heifers of Libanus. A shepherd 
who was lying there had led them te this place, 
having been unable to gain an entrance witb 
them into the town. | 
“God be praised!’ ejaculated Joseph; ‘‘it is 
He who has conducted us to this place, where 
you will at least be enabled to rest, sheltered 
from the wind. Let us remain here until day- 
light, and perhaps to-morrow we shall find a 
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%etter resting-place.” He assisted Mary ta. 
alight, and the weary traveller seated herself 
_1ponsome sheaves of straw spread on the ground, 
and yuickly sank to rest, whilst J oseph, wraps 
91% himself in his cloak, stretched himself upon . 
the sheaf he had taken care to place between 
his tender wife and the entrance of the grotte 
to serve as a screen. 
_ Joseph had suffered much during this long 
journey, and the forlorn state in which ha had 
found himself, in a country become foreign to 
him, rendered his soul a prey to acute sorrow. 
Notwithstanding all the miracles which he had 
witnessed for upwards of a year, his mind was 
not always entirely submissive, and doubts 
would occasionally arise. It might be that he 
believed, in common with the greater number of 
the Hebrews, that the King of Glory, announced 
by the oracles, hailed by all the prophets, ex- 
pected by all nations, would appear, surrounded 
by the splendours of the world; probably be 
thought that the Advent of the Messiah would 
be signalised by the most dazzling prosperity ; 
he might, perhaps, have expected to see kings 
pay Him homage; faces bowed down before 
Him ; for He was to be more exalted than David, 
and greater than any kings of his race; and yet 
the time was approaching, the pregnancy of 
Mary was drawing near to its termination , 
shortly the Divine Child was to see the light, 
and yet nothing was prepared for his reception. 
Mary and Joseph had never before been so poor 
and destitute of all human assistance as at this 
time, the time of their greatest need. They, 
the descendants of the royal race, to whom So 
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many wonders had been promised by the mes- 
sengers of heaven, had wandered about during” 
a whole day, unable to find a place wherein to” 
rest. themselves, rejected and despised by all, 
It must have been a great trial. 

' “Where, then, is the truth of the promises of 
the Lord ?” said Joseph to himself: ‘ what am 
I to believe, and how dare I venture again te 
hope?” and his soul, wavering and irresolute, — 
was filled with trouble. Hy 

O Joseph! what a moment for doubt. . ... 

The half of the night had thus passed away 
in melancholy reflections. The stars which 
Joseph had long watched in his restlessness had — 
just evidenced in the firmament the breaking of © 
anew day, a day ever memorable for heaven” 
and earth, when suddenly .. . 

From whence comes that dazzling light which © 
is shed throughout the grotto, and illumines it” 
with such extraordinary brilliancy? From” 
whence proceed those canticles which accom- 
pany the melodious cadence caused by angels’ 
wings, and which Joseph had already heard 
more than once ?. What supechuman harmony, 
what brightness, and what sweet perfumes! . 
The husband of Mary inwardly surmises whe- 
ther, as formerly, he is not overcome by a Divine 
vision; he dared not venture to move for fear 
of rudely breaking in upon the mystery. Yet 
anon he hears the words of the sacred hymn : , 

“The Saviour of the world rises like a sun 
‘We descends upon the universe as rain falls 
upon the earth to fertilise it.” : i 

“Glory be to God on high, and peace om 
earth to men of good will.” | 
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To ascertain that he is not ina dream, Joseph 
arises, and, oh! what a sight encounters his 
earaptured view. 
_ Mary, seated on the golden-coloured straw 
ef the recent harvest, in all the splendour of her 
divine maternity, holds a Child upon her knees; 
\ahe gazes upon Him with an indescribable affec- 
sion—an affection full of unbounded tenderness 
and unlimited respect ; a superhuman joy seems 
to transport her into an ecstasy. Yet this Chila _ 
resembles those of the ordinary race of mankind : 
He is small and weak; like them, He utters cries, 
for He suffers like them; but rays of light, of 
unearthly purity, issues from his body; they 
illumine the grotto and all which it contains— 
the humble straw on which Mary is seated, the 
two white heifers and their prostrated keeper, 
ithe pacific ass, whose bewildered eyes turn 
{towards that new sun, and the innumerable 
j crowd of angels bowed down before the Child 
and his Mother. And Joseph imagines thathe 
| hears a voice addressing itself thus to his inmost 
jsoul: “This is my beloved Son, in whom I am 
well pleased.” 

The hymn again commences, and again con- 
| eludes, with these exulting words: ‘Glory be 
| to God on-high, and peace on earth to men of 
good will.” 

And sounds divine accompany it, as angels, 
waving their golden wings, diffuse through the 
air a perfume to which no earthly perfume can 
be compared, for it perfumes and inundates the 
heart with joy. i 

“hese adorations continued for three days, 
auring which Joseph remained prostrated before 
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the Desired of Nations, maior his thowsbtet 
with those of the angels, seraphims, and ar ch- 
angels, who were continually singing: “ Glory 
be to God on high, and peace on earth to men ~ 
of good will.” | 
And this was, O Joseph! the reward of a life 4 
of patience and self-denial. 
As to Mary, who could describe her trans- — 
ports? Young mothers, full of atfection, who — 
clasp your children in your arms, you know what 
the joy of maternity 1s; you are overwhelmed 
witha happiness which resembles that of heaven, © 
so pure it is, and so complete it appears to you; 
and yet it is only an inferior creature like your- — 
selvyes—fallen; destined to sin, doomed to death - 
‘—whom you embrace with your love; you know ~ 
not what pains, fears, and perhaps misfortunes, ' 
are’ reserved for you in its future life. But 
Mary cradles a God, the accumulation of all the - 
loftiest and sublimest perfections of which the 
finite mind cannot form the slightest idea. This 
Child. contains in Himself light, for He is the Au- 
thor of light; virtue, for every virtue emanates 
from Him; strength, beauty, for all strength 
and beauty emanates from Him ; love, for God 
is love; in short, He is the beginning — the 
end of all perfection. 3 
Tell me, O you mothers, if your tears are not 
sufficiently capacious for the feelings which © 
overwhelm them, can you comprehend how the 
heart of Mary should be able to sustain itself 
under the accumulated emotions with which a» 
this time it must have been filled? But her 
heart is elevated, sublime, and unbounded. Shw 
loves her Son as Hye loved her first-born; as 
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Sarah was delighted with hers; as the mother 
vt Moses loved him whom she was compelled t« 
expose on the banks of the Nile; as the mother 
icf the Machabees loved her sons doomed ‘te 
death ; as those mothers who died for their chil- 
dren; as you, as I, as all mothers love their 
children; for she, the complete prototype of an! 
indivisible love, possessed in herself alone what 
we mothers individually possess in but a limited 
degree. But the measure of her joy will be the 
measure of her grief at a future period: for, 
alas ! she is one day to suffer as Hve suffered at 
the death of Abel; as Sarah suffered when the 
\life of Isaac was threatened; as the mother of 
/Moses suffered when the waters carried away 
\the fragile basket in which her son was placed ; 
\like the mother of the Machabees ; like those 
jwho died for their children; like you, like me, 
hike all mothers together have suffered ; and yet 
her capacious soul was recapitulating all\these 
jsufferings, of which one alone too frequently 
suffices to desolate ours. 



















| CHAPTER X. 
ow it happened that at the third watch of that 
imiraculous, night, some shepherds of Madian 
'who were tending their flocks, as David for- 
jmerly did in the cool solitudes of Hebron, saw | 
jadvancing towards them an angel, clothed in 
\prig¢htness which overpowered, them by reason 
fits intensity. He passed through the airy 
void, like a bird of heaven, followed by a 
numerous company of beautiful winged angels 
‘ke unto himself. On passing near to them he 
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rried j ina voice, the conone neers of which 

sank into their hearts: “ Rejoice, rejoice! this 

day, in the blessed city of David, is born unto 

youa Saviour, who is the Christ, the Lord : 

- follow us, and come to worship Him !” 4 
And the winged cohort departed, leaving a — 

wack of light indicating the course they had 


. - taken. 


The astonished shepherds followed for along — 
ime with their eyes the heavenly brightness; _ 
then, without having well understood the cause 
of the joy which had been announced to them, — 
they felt their hearts beating with exultation, — 
and leaving their cabins constructed with 
branches, and their large flocks in the care of a~ 
shepherd, they provided themselves with their 
wallet and crook, and hastily proceeded towards © 
Bethlehem, saying: “ Let us go and salute this © 
King who is born to us.” ; 

And even nature itself appeared to partici- 
pate in the joy they experienced. The air be- — 
came agitated; the clouds chased each other 
with more than ordinary velocity; the grass 
rustled, the evergreen leaves of the pine-trees _ 
and rosebay laurels trembled, unsubjected to- 
the slightest current of wind; the whole earth 
seemed excited at the coming ‘of its Saviour. 

Towards the evening of ‘that day they ap-— 
proached near to the Lowen and’ were abont to 
enter it, when a divine’ Hosanna striking their 
pars caused them to direct their footsteps to: 
wards the mysterious grotto. 

“ How shall we venture to appear before this 
King ¢ ?” said one of them, who became appre-. 
nensive on approaching ie “undoubtedly He, 
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fike Solomon, is covered with purple and gold, 


and clothed in majesty.” He trembled, although 
3 young man, and covered with the skin of a_— 
lion he had strangled in his brawny arms. 
“No matter,” said another, ‘‘ He calls us ta 
his throne ; let us go and gaze upon Him in his 
glory and magnificence.” And thus they cone 


versed, congratulating each other on the pros- 


pect of their having a King, whose magnificence © 


and splendour would dazzle all eyes. 


They approach .. . and what do they be- 


| hold ? 
_ ‘They perceive a new-born Child, in all the 


weakness of the feeblest period of humanity, 
lying in a manger, upon 4 sheaf of straw, hav- 
ing for-his whole suite of attendants a woman, 
an old man, a young herdsman, and at his feet 


“a few domestic animals. 


« Where are the crown and sceptre of this 
King? where are his honours, splendours, and 
riches 2? where are the great men of this new 
kingdom? This Child is alone, He is poor, 
weak, and naked!” a 

Yes, undoubtedly, He is weak and poor - -« 
but; notwithstanding, the old man who accome 
panies Him has fallen at his feet. in greater 
reverence than men are accustomed to pay to 
an earthly king, however powerful and terrible 
he may be: the woman, that beautiful and 
charming woman, whose countenance, enlight- 
ened with joy, is adorned by a celestial inno- 
cence, kneels down ; she weeps with tenderness 
and respect near to Him. The young herdsman 
takes off from his head a crown of mountain 


flowers, which be had brought from Libanus, 
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to adorn the forehead of his betrothed; he ~ 
_ scatters it over the simple bed, while tears of — 
happiness flow down his sunburnt face. The — 
animals which encircle the Child, submissive az 


at the period before man’s fall, look upon Him 
with intelligence and love ; and before Him the 
innumerable and continually increasing com- 
pany of angels minister to Him on bended knees 
and lull Him tosleep! And He, the weak, the 
poor Child, abandoned in his obscure dwelling, 
shone with a divine light, the rays of which 
overwhelm those who surround Him. 

At this sight the shepherds ceased to doubt ; 
they feel their hearts swell within their breasts ; 
they perceive that He is really the King of the 
weak, the humble, and poor, of those who are 
oppressed and suffer tribulation upon earth. 
His is the ear that will attend to their sighs ; 
his‘is'the mouth that will command the rich to 
tremble and the poor to hope; his is the heart 
that will be gentle and merciful, and will raise 
the humble from abyection; his is the under- 
standing that is to come to free the world and 
alleviate all suffering; for his is the light which 
is to enlighten all hearts. 

the Lord hath sent redemption to his peo- 
ple!” cried they with one voice; “He hath 
commanded his covenant for ever. Light has 
asen in the midst of darkness upon those who 
are sincere of heart. Let the heavens rejoice 
and the earth leap with great joy at the sight 
af the Lord, because He hath.come !” 

Then prostrating themselves, they offered 
their humble adorations and presents: a little 
milk, a honeycomb gathered in the mountains, 
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and a fawn of an antelope which they had caught 
‘he same morning, at a distance from its mo- 
ther ; and then retiring full of joy and exulta- 
tion, they return to circulate afar off the good, 


| happy, and divine news: “ For a Child is born 
| to us, and a Son is given to us, and his name 


shall be called Wonderful, Counsellor, God the 
mighty, the Father of the World to come, the 
Prince of Peace” (Isaias, ix. 6). 

Mary had taken her Divine Son in her arms, 
and had just exposed Him to the adoration of 
the shepherds; both she and her Divine Son 


glistened with an extraordinary splendour, 


when Elizabeth, followed by Zechariah, carry- 


ing a beautiful child in his arms, entered the 


grotto. All the three had come to Bethlehem 
on account of the census, to get themselves ine 
scribed. They were about to return home, 
when they were warned by a dream to come 
and worship at the cradle of the Saviour ! 

On coming near, Elizabeth wished to clasp 
Mary and the Sacred Child in her arms; but a 
secret power compelled her to cast herself upon 
her knees. Zechariah also fell down, and both 
remained in a long and silent adoration, while 
their hearts beat violently within their breasts. 

All this time John, supported by his mother, 
was endeavouring to reach the Saviour, and, 
stretching out his little arms, he at last caught 
hold of one of the hands of his Divine Master, 
which he kissed with unbounded affection. The 
eyes of Jesus were fixed upon him, and these. 


“two beautiful children appeared to comprehend 
~ each other like the angels of heaven, not by the 


agency of words, but bx the secret impulses of 
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the heart ; and their mothers gazed upon the: 
_ in surprise, mixed with joy. The joy of Eliza-” 
beth overflowed in words and tears, while that 
of the Virgin was lofty, serious, and silent. All 
remained in long and continued adoration, anti= 
cipating beforehand the joy of heaven. a 





CHAPTER XL 


Tus nations of this earth bad for a long time ~ 
known the promises of God: all were in expec- _ 
' tation and watching—some in fear, others in ~ 
hope—the adventof the Messiah, of that Saviour — 
promised to earth, to change and renew its face. — 
_ The period announced by the prophets had ar- — 
rived; the weeks, foretold by Daniel, were now ~ 
accomplished, and the promises, as wellas the 
threats, uttered by Isaias, were fulfilling; the 
earth was at peace, after protracted and sangui- 
nary wars, and for twenty years past the throne © 
had no longer remained in the House of Juda. — 
' Herod, a foreigner, vainly called ‘The Great” 
(a title conferred, in all probability, by a people 
but too much disposed to allow vice to usurp the 
prerogatives of real greatness), possessed it in 
the name of the Romans, of whom, in truth, he 
was the slave. He contaminated it by every 
erime ; murder and incest reigned. in conjunc- 
tion with him, which failed not to rouse the 
indignation of the elder Hehrews, whose cus- 
toms were as yet virtuous and simple. -Israel 
deplored its humiliation ; it raised its suppliant 
hands to the Lord, and all its people asked: 
themselves where, when, and how the King of 
_ Glory should be born, in whom all their hope« 





ei ut ‘LILY OFIsRAEL. (0 99 















re. ioucotbrated, and what miracles would 
ignalise the coming of Him who was to reign 
Pe ously over Israel. 

But for this ever-sensual people to reign is 
@ govern the earth and enslave it: to possess 
he glory and treasures of the world. Everyone, 
hen, expects and hopes for success arid renewed. 
lories for the country at the coming of the Sa- 
iour : war, victory, and the entire extirpation 
f all the enemies of the people elected by God. 
e itis who will deliver them from the yoke 
hich oppresses them ; He it is who will make 
them advance to new combats ; ; and, although 
nslaved as they are, they think of becoming 
ppressors ; for, until then, the Lord had always 
elivered up to them their enemies, and no 
jrimmphs could equal those which they expected 
tom this new reign. Then it is from the high 
places that they cast their eyes, impatient to con- 
jemplate the King of Glory, who is promised to 
them. It is from amongst the rich and the 
reat of the earth that they expect to see Him 

ise, like a brilliant star. The sublimity of 

ae grandeur, which exists only by itself, and 
Which is the more exalted in proportion as it 

umbles itself, was to be a long time unacknow- 
ledged by the multitude; a small number, se- 
jected by God, was alone worthy of being 
admitted to that mystery of sublime humilia- 

ion. And whilst the multitude seek and exe 
pect the Messiah, the Lord had already called 
pround his divine cradle some poor shepherds, 
who, in the simplicity of their hearts, had 
adored this weak and Infant King, whose sim- 

le and touching Majesty, like that of nature, 
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had not need them with Asectichaea 
He who lives in constant contemplation of the 
works of God, does not feel embarrassed at the’ 
miracles which the Lord performs; whether 
they are patent to the observation of everyone, 
as the glorious rays of heaven, or hidden in the 
mysterious calyx of a flower, he is silent, and 
adores the power which knows how to oo 
everything harmoniously and in time. 

Now, the Lord wished the Wise Men to wees 
hold his Son, and therefore He conducted them | 
to his feet, that thus the simple and wise might 
meet in his presence: tbe emotions of the heart, ’ 
as well as those of the soul, issue from the same 
source— Gop. 

At the threefold blessed period of the birth 
of the Saviour, a new star arose, and appeared 
in great splendour to the Magi, or Wise Men of 
the Hast. i! 

Yet what was there so mysterious in this new 
star? Why should it so irresistibly rivet the 
attention of those all-terrified beings, for whose 
special observation and attention ib had just. 
been cast upon the celestial vault? God, who’ 
had sent it, alone knows what symbol He had 
given to it, to make them acknowledge it as @ 
messenger. The Magi saw it, each from the. 
opposite points of the earth which they inhae| 
bited ; and, rising, they followed the mysterious 
sign which came to direct them. One crossing 
the Hydaspus, with its turbulent waves, and 
the plains of Suza, came from where Persia 
behoids the sun rising from the ocean; another 
from Arabia Felix had followed the star through 
the country of Charit= and tke deserts of a 
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fe country of the Ismaelites and that of Stutz; 
ic the third, born upon the confines of learned 
7pt and Ethiopia, a torrid climate, had tra- 
lied all over the globe, everywhere seeking » 
lation of the enigma of creation, and every- 
ere he had witnessed the old world crumbling 
ay, accumulating wreck upon wreck, corrup- 
n upon corruption, again adorning itself and 
iling amidst its misery. The Magi, beholding 
ese extravagant exultations of death, bade 
jeu to all that tottering order of things; but. 
hailed the future in his heart, and, no doubt, 
at brilliant star was to him the Aurora of that 
ture; for, although scarcely arrived at home, 
aried and disheartened by his long journey, he 
again fastened his girdle around his loins 
: follow its guidance. 
After long journeys through various coun- 
ies, during which each Magi alone beheld the 
essed star, they met in the plains of Sennaar, 
4 the time when, more especially, “‘ the heavens 
roe forth the glory of God” (Ps. xviii. 1). 
“What brings you P” said the eldest Magi. 
e was seated at the side of his tent, just raised 
( his slaves, and was resting from the fatigues 
Ind scorching heat of the day. 
“A star arose before me,” answered the 
agi just arrived from the banks of the Hydas- 
s; “it is the star of the Saviour, whick 
ill eonduct me to his cradle. As long as it 
iall continue to shine before me I will follow 
? 
\“God is great!”? replied the old Magi, 
ies be his Name.” And both seated them- 
L 





ves silently beneath the heavenly canopy, 
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where the orbs revolving through space spok 
perhaps to their minds in a language known | 
themselves alone.. 4 

“ What brings you 2?” again inquired the ol 
Magi of the chief of a numerous crowd wh 
were advancing towards them from anothe 
quarter of the plain of Sennaar. * 

«« A star arose before me; I have followed it 
it will conduct me to the cradle of the Saviour. 

All three perceived that heaven had reunite 
them in order to accomplish its hidden designs 
and prostrating themselves, they prayed “ 
worshipped God. 

_After they were thus brought together, F 
star became obscured from their view; an 
these Wise Men remained three days and "thr 
nights conversing with one another upon tl 
most exalted mysteries that human understant 
ing can aspire to comprehend. : 

These men possessed’ among them, conjointh 
all the human knowledge at that time sprea 
throughout the world, and no doubt each on 
enlightened by a mysterious influence, wishe 
to go and place the result of his acquired knoy 
ledge and science at the feet of Him whose at 
vent was to create a new science and noy 
relations upon earth, and to replace by spiritu 
law that carnal and crude law which, until the 
had governed the world. 

Mysterious words were interchanged betwee 
them; the secrets of science were known ~ 
them in common, and all three experienced ¢ 
astonishment, mixed with joy and admiratio 

; when they saw that the grand issue of all the 
toil and study was the expectation of 11 








_ | WEB LILY or israpn) 0 


Siivine Word assuming human nature in the 
omb of a Virgin, 
“The time “approaches!” they exclaimed; 
Ke or rather, the time has arrived !”’ 

‘And the star, at that instant, reappeared ik 
jthe heavens. elie: 

Then the Magi, assembling their followers, 
ordered their tents to be struck, and mounting 
their elephants, camels, and dromedaries, fol- 
lowed the star. 

The travellers journeyed during a whole 
moon; they at first went along the banks ox 
the Euphrates; then they entered Mesopotamia ; 
passed into Syria, crossing some scorching 
deserts, stopped at Palmyra, the town of Solo- 
mon. They remained there one day to salute 
that qucen of the desert ; then they perceived 
the superb Damascus ; arrived at the mountains 
of Hermon, and descended into the plains of 
| Upper Galilee; from whence they took the 
main-road that leads to Jerusalem, across the 
shady valleys of the Jordan, and the rocks of 
Judea, all studded with tamarind trees and 
| green oaks; leaving on the left the distant 
mountains of Galaad; on the right, the more 
| distant heights of Garizim and Hebal, and the 
perfidious Sichem, which is situated between 
their arid and naked sides. 

| — In each of the towns where they stopped 
| they made diligent inquiry for the Messiah, the 
new born King; but every where they found the 
| people engaged ; in one place with the harvest, 
in another with warlike declarations, or the 
arts of peace; there with taxes, or with a levy 
ef men and money, which it was necessary to 
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make in order to please Cesar, that terrestrial 
deity, whose smallest wish caused them to trem- 
ble. They perceived in all places that the 
smallest earthly interest superseded the thoughts 
of heaven, and that the great expectation, the: 
blessed hope with which the world was filled, 
was occasionally called to remembrance by: 
those alone whose worldly occupations afforded 
ample leisure; but that no bne as yet antici- 
pated, much less knew, of the circumstance. 
No doubt these Wise Men had studied man, 
and thoroughly understood his natural propen- 
sity ; but most likely they did not comprehend 
mankind taken individually—in their afflictions, 
toils, and misery; and they attributed to indif- 
ference what was only the necessary conse- 
quence of labour and pain, with which men 
endeavour to provide for their daily wants. | 

The God of the weak and the poor has long 
manifested Himself to us, and yet we ourselveg 
do not know that misery is too frequently an 
invincible obstacle to the knowledge of God; 
for, alas! how can we raise our eyes to Heaven 
when we are obliged to collect from the groun® 
one by one, the miserable acorns which support 
us! O you powerful and rich! meditate well 
upon this; you will one day be compelled te 
render an account, not only of the life, but 
perhaps, also, of the soul of many a poor crea- 
ture whom God has entrusted to you, and which 
you have allowed to languish in ignorance and 
degrading misery ! 

The Magi had journeyed as far as Jerusalem, 
but without being able to gather any tidings of 
that King and ee phase they sought ; caw 
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wnen they perceived, by the silvery rays of the 
ai0on, the embattled towers and convex domes 

5f the city of the Kings of Israel, the star 

which had hitherto guided them suddenly dis- 

appeared from the heavens. The travellers 

then alighted from their elephants, &c., in order 

so consult together concerning what was most 

liexpedient to be done. ; 
After a rather protracted conference, one of 

ithe Magi thus began: 

“No doubt we are approaching the end of 
pur journey, and when the gates of the city 

shall be opened, we will question those of its 

nhabitants whom we may meet proceeding to 
he fields: they will doubtless be able to inform 

s where we shall find the infant King which 

is born to them.” 

Then, preparing their tents, they encamped 
near the gates of the city, and watched beneath 
the yault of heaven, in the vast expanse of which, 
though still, glorious to behold, their guiding 
star was no longer visible. 

On the opening of the gates, the Magi ordered 
\that the first who should pass out were to be 
brought to their tents, which being done, they - 
jdemanded of them where their new King might 
be found. No one could tell; but some of them 
observed :— 
| «Oh! we have no longer a king: the friend 
|of Cesar is not ours; he is a foreigner, who 
not only oppresses us, but treats with contempt 
mur religious ceremonies ; his impious mouth/ 
never opens but to utter blasphemy, or to issue 
| some sanguinary order.” 

Others rejoined :— 
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“Our fathers suffered slavery, tae they were 
far from Sion; they sighed as they recalled ths 
happiness of the country from which they were © 
dissevered, while its every feature was deeply 
engraven on their hearts: as they had known it 
such was it ever pictured to their minds; but — 
we, alas! we, who are really of its inhabitantad 
scarcely do we recognise it. Have mercy, O 
God, upon thy people!” 3 
“And this was the reply of many of those 
whom the Magi addressed, so great was the 
affliction of the - people of Israel. 

Herod, in the interior of his palace, well knew 
the discontent which his usurped reign excited. 
so that he carefully noted every event; added tc _ 
which, his spies faithfully informed him of every= 
thing that transpired. It was therefore com- 
municated to him that some strangers had ar- 
rived at one of the gates of the city during the 
night, and that, judging from their appearance’ 
and language, they had come from a great dis- 
tance; and to sum up all, they had inquired 
after a new-born King whom they styled the 
Salvation of Israel. 

At these words Herod was much troubled, 
and ordered that they should immediately be 
brought before him. 

The Magi, with their numerous attendants, 
came to the palace of David, and prostrating 
themselves before the Tetrarch, said to him: 
‘We are seeking Him whom the most celebrated 

wise men have foretold, saying, ‘ A new star 
shall arise at his birth.’ We have seen that star 
in the Hast; we have followed it even unto the 
gate of Jerusalem, where it ceased to shine 
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sfore us; and we thought, O Prince, chat the 
<ing promised to our fathers might be within 
hese walls. If we are mistaken, undeceive us !” 
Upon this Herod became speechless, and felt 
nis heart palpitate violently within him at this » 
mexpected news. The doctors of the law were 
mmediately summoned, that so he might con- 
pult them. Even the name alone of this King 
pom the Hebrews expected, and daily supph- 
ated heaven to send, made him tremble in his 
jll-established power: he was aware of the 
hatred which the people bore him, and fully 
sensible that a spark might produce a general 
sommotion; and that the slightest prospect of 
success would be sufficient to create a revolt. 
’ The doctors of the law assembled together ; 
they declared unanimously that the Messiah pro- 
mised to the earth was to be born at Bethlehem 
of Juda, and which, on that account, although 
it was an unimportant village, was called 
(** Happy amongst all the towns of Israel.” 
| Herod, endeavouring to conceal the fears 
which these words caused him, said: ‘‘ Continue 
‘your journey to Bethlehem; and should you 
find this King—this Messiah, as you call Him— 
should you find Him, bring me word again, 
‘that I also may come and adore Him” (Matt. 
ja 8): °- 
And ordering the Magi to be conducted 
| pack again with great honours, he took leave of 
them. : 
| The Magi returned to their tents attended 
by the king’s officers ; but they spake not: the 
|4errible look ‘of this prince, and his words; 
glothed with a false colouring of mildness, had 
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given rise to some apprehension in their minds; 
yet it was soon dissipated, for scarcely had the 
officers of Herod left’ them than the blessed — 
star reappeared. a 
The Magi saluted it joyfully, and immediately — 
vesuming their march, they walked along the” 
exterior walls of the city, as far as the pool of - 
Bersabae; they afterwards took the road to 
Bethlehem, where they arrived, after haying ~ 
saluted the tree of the prophet Hhias, and the 
mountains, the cheerful hills of Rama, and the 
distant desert, celebrated by the remembrance 
of Ruth and Boaz. As they were about to - 
. enter the city, they perceived the star halt upon 
the top of a rock, when, leaving the animals 
upon which they had ridden, they ascended a 
‘rough afd difficult road, which brought them 
to the happy grotto where reposed the Messiah. — 
-- They enter, and are lost in astonishment 
while contemplating the scene presented to 
their view. 

A young woman, seated at the bottom of o 
dark grotto, is suckling a little child; both are 
endued with beauty far surpassing that which 
prdinarily falls to the lot of the merely human 
Species, yet no particular sign distinguishes 
them ; for the rays of light which the shepherds 
saw issue from the body of the Infant Jesus had 
‘ceased to shine, since, in order to submit to the 
common law, and to render Himself in eve 
‘way similar to men, the Son of God had been 
circumcised. He is there in his humiliation 
and poverty: another child, the Precursor, 
stretches out his weak hands to Him, supported 
by an aged woman, who vainly wishes to take 
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Him with affection. 'Twoold men are conver- 
ang together at the bottom of the grotto with 
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kim away from Him; he looks upon Jesus, as 
other children regard the light, and smiles upon’ 


the holy and calm gravity of patriarchs. But 


the whole of this scene is poor and simple; 
| grandeur is very far removed from it: how can 


they recognise Him whom they had come from 


_ the remote parts of their distant cozutry to seek? 


The Magi seemed riveted to the earth, 
absorbed in contemplation. It might be that a 
doubt had crossed the mind of one of them; 
but the elder Magi, he who had seen the misery 
of human greatness, had a more vivid perspica- 
city. He advances and kneels down silently 
before the Child and worships Him. The Child 
then leaves its Mother’s breast, and looks upon 
him with eyes scarcely half opened. 

Ah! that look of God, half veiled as it was | 


‘by infancy and humanity, pierced the souls of , 


those three men, and at once subdued them. 
They threw themselves upon their knees, lost 
in an ecstasy of wonder, love, and adoration, 
Then, as if to reward them for their faith, the 
eternal hymn struck upon their ears, chanting 


| forth the heavenly Hosanna: ‘“ Glory be to God 


on high, and peace on earth to men of good 
will’’ (Luke, ii. 14). 

«“Q Eternal Light!” exclaimed the Mag’ 
of Egypt: , ‘Source of Science, Hope, an¢ 
Love !—God !—the Supreme Being !—Timé 
without Wnd!—unereated Intelligence !—wh« 
art, who was, aud who shall be '__God, thre 
times holy, powerful. and terrible !—receive 
ur homage and humble adorations. Thou 
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sendest thy Son to regenerate the world, to 
propagate the light of which it stands so much 
in need, and to admit man to the law of per- 
fection, which governs him without his know- te 
ledge. Before him the clouds will be dissipated, 
ynd the whole world will understand how © 
small a number formerly comprehended the ~ 
mystery of the fall and of the redemption by — 
the ordeal of suffering ! if 

“Blessed art Thou, the Beginning and End ~ 
of all things! We shall no longer be the only — 
depositaries of the secrets of human destinies 5 — 
my soul will cease to live solitary in a world of © 
thoughts and sentiments inaccessible to other — 


“men; my mind will no longer alone bear the 


burden of science. I cast it at thy feet, Holy 
Child, who comest to present it to the world 
purer and more complete than our feeble 
nature, incompetent to investigate, would ever 
have been able to attain to. This fatal science 
inflamed my heart and exhausted my ideas. I 
desire to know, I desire to understand no more; 
1 have forgotten all in presence of thy divine 
infancy; for all time I will love Thee, and 
Thee alone, for Thou only art worthy of my 
love.” 
- And the old Magi, who had experienced the 
nothingness of all things, had yet attained the 
love of Him who understandetheverything. and 
without whom all things areas nothing. Tears 
fell upon his pale and hollow cheeks, but his 
heart became reanimated, as though it had 
imbibed a heavenly dew. 

After this, the Magi placed at the feet of the 
Whild the presents whick they had brought, 
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S:5 offered Him goid, as to a king ; another 
rankincense, as to a God; and he who had 
jsamined so minutely, and who probably fore- 
aw the future, being at the same time moved’ 
jo tears, presented Him with myrrh, having 
nournful reference, it might be, to his death 
he burial. Then, having once more prostrated 
hemselves, with their faces in the dust, after | 
aving worshipped the Holy Child during three 
ays, they departed into their own country, in 
rder to declare to those who could understand 
hem the mysteries of a God made man to save 
7d redeem mankind, but they returned not 
rough Jerusalem. Having been warned in a 
ream not to revisit Herod, they journeyed to 
a own country by another road (Matt. 11 
2 










fter the departure of the Magi, Elizabeth 
md Zechariah took leave of the Holy Family, 
and again went to their own dwelling, taking 
wh them John, their son, notwithstanding his 
esistance. The Precursor fixed his weak hands 
pon the manger in which Jesus rested, and 
fished uot to leave Him. Did the child who 
ad Teaped in the womb of its mother on the 
pproach of his Saviour already recognise Him 
of whom he was one day to say, ‘“‘ Behold the 
Lab of God ?” (John, i..36)—He whom he 
was to announce—He whom he was to pre- 
cede in life and death, as the morning star pre- 
cedes the sun ! 

John departed in tears, and many years were 
to elapse before he should again \ meet his 
Divine Master. d 
Then Mary, inspired by the Holy Spirit, che 
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gentle and humble Mary, desired to return to 
her ordinary occupations, thus to veil the extra- 
ordinary gifts bestowed upon her. = 
As asimple woman, to whom legal purificas 
tions might have become necessary in order to 
wash away the stains which Eve had accumu- 
Jated upon such as become both wife and mother 
Mary bent her way towards the Temple, accom-: 
panied by her aged husband. whose venerable | 
presence protected her and her Son from the) 
public gaze. Yet the Holy Virgin was without: 
spot and stain, like the immaculate lily and the 
mystical rose of Sharon; but the mysteries of 
ther miraculous motherhood were to remain 
unknown to the multitude for a lengthened 
period. e 
When Mary entered the Temple with her 
holy Son in her arms, the columns, as well as 
the porch, vibrated ; the pontiffs were troubled, 
without being able to divine the cause, and re- 
garded each other with astonishment, because 
the Divinity itself appeared for the first time 
in that place. 
Then an old man named Simeon—a man 
righteous amongst the righteous of Israel— 
drew near to Jesus. He had received a promise, 
through an angel, not to die without having 
seen the Saviour vf the world; and when his 
eyes were fixed upon the Child he exclaimed ; 
“Now Thou dost dismiss thy servant, O 
Lord, according to thy word, in peace: 
‘‘ Because my eyes have seen thy salvation. 
“Which Thou hast prepared before the face 
di all people: ; 
“A light to the revelation of the Gentiles, 
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oo glory of thy people of Israel ” (Luke, 
m1. 29). 
And the old man, upon finishing this canticle 
love, raised his trembling hands and blessed 
oseph, Mary. and the Holy Child. 
But he twice blessed Mary, and said to. her, 
“Strengthen thy heart by prayer; for thy own 
oul a sword shali pierce, on account of this 
WChild!” : 

Anne, daughter of Phanuel, who daily inha- 
bited the house of the Lord, as at the time in 
which Mary was united with the consecrated 
virgins, came also to salute her, and said, ‘* Be- 
hold the young shoot from the stem of Jesse, 
which I promised to you upon leaving. Do 
you remember it, Mary ?” 

The Blessed Virgin then remembered the 
words worked in embroidery upon the girdle 
which Anne had given her, and in which, at 
that time, she had put but little faith, and re- 
plied: “Many days, passed in a holy manner, 
have given you great knowledge.” 

Anne approached her and also blessed her; 
but her eyes were suffused with tears, and she © 
added, *‘ Great is the joy in thy heart, Mary, 
because the Lord hath wrought glorious things 
within thee; but fortify thy soul, for on ac- 
count of this Child thy heart will be piercea 
with an excess of grief.” 

“Peace!” said Mary ; “let us leave for each 
day its pain and suffering, since he who hopes 
in God will also have each day its strength and 
consolation.” 

The Holy Virgin had thus spoken, but tho 
mother had felt her heart troubled, and she 
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departed, oppressed with sorrow ; and, clasping 
her Child to her bosom, she wished for the 
power to hide Him therein, to preserve Him 
from all the sufferings and dangers that 
threatened Him. i 
These dreadful words had half opened the 
future to her. The opprobrium, the torments, 
€aivary, the death of her Son—all crossed her 
mind as that sharp-edged sword of which they 
had spoken. Perhaps at that trying moment 
she became susceptible of a desire to entreat of 
God to take her from the world before that 
time should arrive. : 
But who, then, would suffer with that three-_ 
fold dear, precious, and beloved Son, if his” 
Mother cowardly shrank from his sufferings t 
_ And the holy Virgin, in whom were united all” 
the simple and sublime virtues, strengthening 
herself with love, remained firm and calm, and 
said within her heart, ‘‘ May the will of God be 
accomplished towards his Son, towards me and 

the whole world; and may He sustain me, so 

that I may submit toit withouta murmur! ..., 

Who am I, to resist Him ?” 


— 


CHAPTER XII. 

Arrer this visit to the Temple, during which 
Joseph and Mary had experienced many and 
various emotions, they resumed the road back 
to Bethlehem, from whence they hoped to be 
able to set out immediately for Galilee. The 
' faithful Eleabthona, loaded with a slight bag- 
gage, carried Mary and the Child, whilst ¢ oseph, 
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+ alla by a strong branch of an olive-tree, 
walked silently, absorbed in thought; he also 
aad heard the words of the two old people, and 
#eeemed to have experienced that each of the 
@ tts we receive here below is dearly purchased 
prexpiated. On taking aretrospective view of 
nis long life, so full of sorrow, he perceived that 
#ne had dearly, and long beforehand, purchased 
the happiness which was also tinged with bitter- 
ness: the having been selected to be, in the 
§pyes of men, the protector and support of the 
@Mother without stain, and of the Divine Child. 
And now he understood that Mary, this 
Wdaughter of heaven, descended upon earth in 
Gorder to fulfil the loftiest destinies, was one 
Way dearly to pay for them. Anne‘ the 
Prophetess, whose words had ever been verified, 
had said to him: “ That pure soul will be most 
severely tried by affliction.” 
These thoughts passed through his mind as he 
valked by the side of the Virgin, whose ass he 
guided; he was interrupted by a complaint from 
he Child, who washungry. As they were only 
at the extremity of the valley of Rephaim, Mary 
alighted, and sat down at the foot of a bushy 
ree, in a place which has since been called the - 
esting-place of the Virgin, not far from the 
plive-tree. under which Elijah the Prophet 
stopped when’ he repaired to Jerusalem: she 
here suckled her Child, and the mournfulness 
with which she had departed from the Temple 
jwas appeased for an instant; so apt is tha 
other to experience all the sufferings, as well 
all the joys of the heart. To feed a child 
ith one’s é6wn substance, to give it one’a blood 
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ynd life, is an unbounded happiness for 
mothers; and this Child was.a God! ° 

Joseph gazed on her serene countenance a 
sighed. ¥ 

“Joseph, what ails you P” Mary said. 

He remained without answering; but Mary, 
Xaving renewed her question with a mild coliemy 
tude, he replied: + 

‘‘ Mary, I am reflecting on the severity of the 
_ great law of expiation; for the words of Anne, | 
the daughter of Phanuel, have made me con= 
sider that you, Mary, notwithstanding your in= 
nocence and boundless purity, would not, pe 
haps, be exempted from it.” 

Mary started, clasped the Divine Child in her 
arms, and suddenly a flood of tears gushed fron 
her eyes upon the face of her sleeping Child. 

This was the first time that Joseph had see 
Mary, whose seraphic tranquillity was alway 
the same, weep; he regarded her with an_ 
anxious tenderness. % 

““Oh, I do not wish to be exempt from this. 
terrible law of expiation !” exclaimed Mary. “TY 
am a weak creature. I could not approach God. 
but through life, and life cannot be passed 
through but by the law of expiation. But the 
Sen of God, He who was, and will be, through- 
out eternity, the Being without beginning and 
without end, must he also undergo this terrible 
‘law ? He who has left his celestial habitatio 
to take upon Himself our nature, and to mak 
atonement for all the crimes committed upon 
earth since the creation of the world, must my 
Uhild, the Blessed Fruit of my womb, and’ 
worthy of all love, both in heayen and on: 
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earth, must He be beforehand doomed to — 
ieath, to ignominy, to all sorts of suffering? | 
h! this it is that overwhelms my soul with 
that terror and pain, and deprives me of all 
(s'rength.” And her tears continued to flow, 
and the crimes of men already began, perhaps, 
jto be washed away by this celestial dew. 
The two spouses remained silent. Joseph, who 
“ae by experience how useless it isto attempt 
to calm profound grief, prayed the Lord to miti- 
Wgate the maternal anguish of Mary; and by de- 
rees the peace of heaven alighted upon her. 
The day was drawing to a close, and the last 
ays of the setting sun, over the great sea of 
oppa, gradually disappeared behind the moun- 
ain, at whose foot they were seated, and with 
is last rays reddened the mountains of Arabia. 
"Dhey perceived, in the distance, those ruddy 
midges beyond the stagnant waters of the Dead ' 
ea, into which the Cedron rolled its waves. 
he transparent and azure veil of an eastern 
ight had spread itself over the Holy Family ; 
md Joseph, thinking that Mary required rest, 
ter a hot and fatiguing day’s journey, laid his 
cloak wpon some branches of the wild fig-tree, 
. the foot of which the young Virgin was 





eated, to protect the Child and Mother from the 
hilliness of the night. After this service, per- 
eiving that they slept tranquilly, he seated 
himself at their feet, and watched over them as 
n attentive sentinel does over the post which 
ns confided to him. 

Some hours thus passed away, the Mother and 
Child were sleeping, and Joseph, leaning against 

projecting rock, reflected upon the wonders 
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of which he fea been a witness. An imme 0 
horizon displayed itself to his view ; everything: 
was silent around him; all nature appeared ab- . 
sorbed in rest. 
To watch when all nature is asleep fills the 
soul with reflection. To contemplate alone & 
world in which all is silent, in which no eye 
beholds with you, except that of God, inspires | 
both fear and confidence. One imagines one’s” 
‘self alone with his Creator. One knows that in | 
the extensive desert which surrounds us no} 
voice could respond to our appeals; and that a- 
ery of anguish, however harrowing, would only 
awake the echoes. Man has nothing to expect 
from man. . .. But God is there!). .. Heiss 
there: the stars pursue their silent course, and 
the night, a moment hetore gloomy, has by 
decrees become clear. Hach star has becom 
brilliant and sportive in the velvet-like firma- 
ment which the Lord has extended for them. ~ 
The moon also travels through space without 
noise; she was, not long. since, in the foliage of 
the neighbouring trees; and, lo! she is about to 
disappear, concealed by one of the towers of 
Jerusalem, and whilst the starry spheres per- 
form their revolutions, the dew alights upon the 
earth without noise; it comes to refresh nature, 
and to raise the drooping head of the flowers. — 
Oh! the Lord is there. Who can doubt it? 
He is awake when everything sleepeth ; He 
perceives, He’ hears all that breathes, id the 
soul, in a holy transport, darts beyond all these 
worlds, and goes to humble herself in the pre- 
sence of Him who guides and directs them, like 
fiery, but well-disciplined steeds, in the pre- 













wnee of Him who does not disdain to send 


hich raises its parched leaves to Him. 

Joseph humbled himself before God, and ex- 
faimed: ‘‘O my,soul, banish all fear, all un- 
easiness ; trust thyself ; give thyself up, like an 
fobeaient child, into the hands of Him who is 
verywhere, and whose kindness watches over 
he meanest of his creatures.’ 

The night, as it glided away, became fine, 
ucid, and quiet, and Joseph worshipped God 
in fear and love. 
Whilst he was absorbed in these meditations, 
hich ascend to heaven, and cause heaven to 
escend to us, he suddenly perceived near him 
transparent figure, which had no appearance of 
shadow ; he even saw the moon and stars shine 
through it. This vaporous form drew near, and 
.e heard an exceedingly gentle breathing, which 
aid to him: ‘‘ Joseph, arise, take the Child and 
bis Mother, and fly into Egypt, and remain there 

ntil I shall tell thee; for it will come to pass 
that Herod will seek the Child to destroy 

im” (Matt. ii. 13). 

The angel disappeared, leaving a fragrance 
in the air similar t) that of the flowers of spring. 

dgoseph, restored to peace of mind, awoke 
Mary, and said: ‘An angel has appeared te 
me, and thus spoke: ‘ Take the Child and his 
Mother, and fly into Egypt.’ ” 

The Virgin, also, had been visited by angels 
during her sleep, and her soul had resumed its 
strength and resolution. : 

“ Let us set ovt,” she replied, “and let God 
be praised.” 





own his fertilising dew on the smallest plant 
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fe Bcthichem ; and, notwithstanding the difficul- 
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Then haying awoke her Child, Mary gave H . 
his sweet food, whilst Joseph called the white 
ass, which was feeding upon the young shoots 
of the trees, at some little distance; he put on 
the bridle and saddle again, and fastened upon 
her their slight baggage, the only wealth whick 
they now possessed. 

‘When these preparations were completems 
Joseph and Mary took the road across the 
mountain, and descended into the valley of 
Mambra, carefully avoiding the approaches to 


ties of the road, they crossed the plain before 
the sun had risen in the horizon. His first rays 
showed them a troop of soldiers, whose arms 
glittered on the heights. This sight surprised 
them, and caused them to hasten the speed of 
their ass; and Mary exclaimed: ‘“ God has not 
warned us in vain, and those whom He protects 
are free from all dangers.” . 

Whilst they were proceeding towards the 
mountain of Hebron, mournful lamentations 
awoke the echoes of the plain, and they stood 
still, chilled with horror. 

These lamentations were the disconsolate 
eries of Rachel weeping for her children, un- 
willing to be comforted, for they no longer 
existed. 

“Vou in Rama audtta est, ploratus et ululatee 
multus, Rachel plorans ‘Alios swos ; et nolutt con- 
solari, quia non sunt”’ (Matt. ii. 18; J eremias, 
xxxi. 15). 

Mary, ready to faint, clasped her Son in her 
arms. These sounds of grief awoke all the 
sorrows of her soul. She felt that unheard-of 
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maternal tortures were bemg suffered at this 
moment upon earth, foy they had all vibrated 
brough her. ects 

Joseph hurried her towards the deserts of 

ebron, whilst the Virgin Mary raised her 

‘mpassionate soul to God in fervent prayer, te 
ntreat an abridgment of the sufferings to which 
her heart responded with such intensity. 

It was Herod who had caused these lamen- 
ations. Understanding that the Magi had re- 
turned into their country without coming to 
ender him an account of what they had seen, 
he perceived that they had deceived him. In 
his rage he had sent soldiers to massacre all the 
hildren in Bethlehem, and in‘ all the borders 
thereof, from two years old and under, accord- 
ang to the time, which he had diligently in- 
yuired of the Wise Men (Matt. ii. 16). 

But the time had not yet arrived when the 
Son of God was to be delivered to the fury of 
mankind; and whilst they attempted his life 

hrough the lives of so many innocent babes, 
{He is carried by his Mother through secret 
paths, and the exclamations of grief\arising om 
every side serve to cover his flight. 
Happy Mother, you carry a God in yout 
arms! Go forward and regain your holy con 
lfidence! Futurity stores up its many suffer-_ 
jings for you; but God, who wishes that your 
courageous heart should support them, previ- 
ously awards to you exalted pleasures to fortify 
you. 








- selves, during a whole day, in the thick wood: 
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CHAPTER XIII. 


Arter some days’ careful and fearful marchin 
by the most retired roads among the mount 
of Judea, after having passed by night the o 
plains of Dabir, and having concealed th 


which surround the town of Jethira, the t au { 


some journey, at last reached Bersheba, by 
passing the rocky heights of Hazarnal. 
There, feeling themselyes a little more seq 
cure, on account of the distance which sep 
rated them from those whose pursuit they 
long feared, they stopped to enjoy some repo 
under the shade of the trees that grew near 
the sacred well, formerly the witness of t 
alliance of Abraham and Abimelech, King 
Gerara. % 
Mary, exhausted by fatigue and heat, seated 
herself under the date-trees, and dipped her 
face in the refreshing waters of the fountain 
Nothing so beautiful had ever before ‘be 
reflected in those placid waters, not even at t 
time when they saw the blushing features 
Sarah, of the beautiful Sarah, confused in ¢ 
presence of Abimelech, when, after having 
stored her to her hushand, from whom he h 
taken her away, he said to her, with sorro: 
“ Always cover your face with a veil, accot 
ing to the custom of the country into wh 
you are entering, so that those who shall h 
after see you, knowing that yor are marri 
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ay not look upon you with looks of affection - 

d hope.” Neath 
| The Virgin, calling Sarah to recollection, hid 
jevself still more carefully in her veil; and, 
fishont noticing her beautiful, modest fea- 
lures, as she bent over the edge of the foun- 
ain, she bathed her Son in its limpid waters, 
ind washed the dusty and wearied feet of her 
ged husband. 

This repose having recruited their strength, 
e holy travellers resumed their route 2% the 
reak of day. 

They crossed the river Silhor by a ford which 
xe fall of some rocks had rendered practicable, 
nd for two days journeyed by the sides of ver- 
ant banks, antil they reached the country of 
e Amalekites. 

Being at last freed from all dread as to the 
ower of Herod, they slowly passed over that 
then peaceable country, formerly washed by 
lood spilled in so many cruel wars, and soon 
they entered into the desert, still teeming with 
the miracles of the Most High. 
| Here was the ever-salient well which restored 

shmacl to life, in order to become the father 
f a great people; farther-on, the mountains of 
dumea, the witnesses of the triumph of David, 
here, the road made by the feet of the Hebrews, 
iin their flight from the land of Egypt, and who 
y their disobedience, were condemned to wan 
er for forty years in the scorching sands of 
haran, and to die without having greeted the 
appy land which had been promised to them. 
‘Their bleached bones are, even to this day, to 
he seen in many places piled up among the sand 
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heaps, waiting for the great voice of Jehoval 
which had so frequently spoken to them upor 
earth, to come and arouse them from their slee 
of death. Re 
Joseph, like them, wandering through thi 
desert, envied perhaps their repose; but th 
time of\rest had not yet arrived for him. ‘Th 
Angel had ordered him to take the Mother and 
Child into Egypt; and, pursuing the road 
towards the east, they plunged deeper int 
these boundless deserts. 
At every moment they feared to lose thei 
way amidst moving and yellow clouds of sand 
similar to the billows of the sea when they are” 
lashed by astorm. No doubt they frequently 
thought of the pillar by which their ancestor 
had been guided ; but the horizon was void, an 
nothing appeared to guide their steps, so tha 
uncertainty frequently retarded them. . 
The fatigues which the travellers had hithert 
undergone were nothing to those which awaited 
them in the desert. e 
They had- avoided joing any caravan, - 
through the fear of being pursued, and had 
risked to travel alone. For the first few days” 
they had followed a track in which numerous” 
footsteps guided them, but after they had 
advanced into the boundless desert, vast an 
deep as infinity, the wind arose, it drove th 
sand in whirlwinds before it, and every trac 
was destroyed. Cavities were being filled up 
hillocks had been raised only to be swept awa 
the moment after. How were they to procee 
in this moving sand? How could they retrace 
their steps ? The unbounded horizon gave them 
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na elue to guess either the point to which they 
mght to go, or the place from which they had 
peme; they had lost their road, and beheld 
acthing around, them but sand—alil was sand; 
of a tree, not a shelter—all was desolate. 

At night they marched by the light of the 
mess endeavouring to find out the road by the 


igns which God had fixed in heaven to console 
she traveller and mariner. In the day they 
lept under the shade of Joseph’s cloak, or 
ragged themselves on with difficulty under the 
corching heat of the sun. 

‘One day (it was the ninth since they had lost 
hemselves in the desert) they were even more 
pressed than they had hitherto been. The 
sand was burning, and the atmosphere as close 
that of a furnace. The rays of a vertical 
sun were more distressing than formerly, and 

he desert stretched itself out interminably ~ 
ibefore them. 

Joseph was exhausted, the ass was panting, and 
\their provisions nearly-all exhausted ; they pos- 
isessed barely sufficient for one meal, and nothing 
in the horizon indicated to them the least hope. 

“What shall we do?” exclaimed Joseph. 
i* Shall we die in this place ?” 

_ “Take courage,” answered Mary, “the Lord 
jis with us: He tries us, but will not forsake us.” 

The voice of Mary, like the balm of Judea 
subdued all his sufferings. Joseph answered: 
“Your voice is consoling, Mary, but fatigue 
|pverpowers me; I cannot take another step.) . 
nT. oseph seated himself upon the sand, unable to 
proceed any further. 

The young Virgin alighted from the ass, and 
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offered it to Joseph. The Child was carried in 
@ basket which hung from the saddle, and shek 
tered with a thick veil. SO. 
“J will walk in my turn,” said she, “and 
perhaps God will assist us at last.” ‘ 
Joseph wished Mary to proceed alone, and 
‘leave him to his wretched fate. ¢ 
‘“‘ Here is my tomb,” said he; “the Lord un ' 
‘doubtedly sees that, with your wisdom anf — 
prudence, you can do without me. Leave me, 
then, to die, and proceed on your journey ; the 
Lord will guide you.” 4 
But Mary made so many entreaties, she was 
80 courageous, and displayed such fortitude, that 
he consented to take her place upon the ass, and 
continue his way; they thus proceeded-until the” 
evening. When the sun had set in a reeking 
horizon, whose reflection reddened the sands of 
the desert, the travellers, thinking themselves” 
in a better road, wished to still continue their 
march. They kept silent: Mary prayed in her 
soul, while Joseph sighed, and entreated God to 
support his strength, which was fast declining, 
Nothing disturbed the silence of the desert, 
not even the tramp of Hleabthona, for her feet 
trod upon fine sand, which made no noise. This 
silence—this desert—this unbounded horizon,’ 
in which not a blade of grass, not a branch, 
met the sight, islike life without hope: all our 
strength is exhausted in contemplating it. Even 
Mary, ‘notwithstanding her fortitude and confi- 
dence, began to feel discouragement fall upon 
her, when suddenly a feeble groan struck her 


ear, and turned her thoughts from her own 
wretchedness. 
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“Joseph, did you hear?” she exclaimed 
‘Then stopping, she remained motionless, 
searcely breathing. “‘ Do you hear now? Some- 
one 18 moaning near us; we are not the only 
eufferers in this desert, and perhaps one of our 
fellow-creatures requires our assistance.” 
Joseph neither listened nor thought any 
longer: he suffered the ass to carry him, with 
that apathy which a too great fatigue occasions, 
without guiding or supporting it. 

__A very heavy groan was again heard. The 
Virgin, directed by the sound, climbed up a 
little hillock, and, in a hollow formed by two. 
heaps of sand, saw a human form which was 
| feebly rolling upon the sand. 

Mary immediately stops the ass, invites Joseph 
to alight, and advances towards the suffering 
being, whom she perceives by the uncertair. 
twinkling of the stars. 

It was a poor slave, ready to yield up her last 
sigh, in the convulsions which hunger and thirst 
aes She gnawed the ground, and twisted 

erself about inagony. At this spectacle, Mary 
goes to take the gourd suspended from the sad- 
dle of the ass. 

Joseph was seated upon the ground, over- | 
powered with fatigue, but at this action of 
ary he cried out, ‘‘ What are you going to do? 
Willi you give this woman the only resource 
which now remains for you? No, Mary, no, 
do nothing of the kind; she is nearly dead, and 
your assistance will be of no further avail to 
her. Alas! I envy her: she has passed through 
the tortures which await us, and her struggle19 
over.” After having uttered ‘hese words, he. 

fell down exhausted 
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_. Mary then understood that it was not prop 
for her to dispose of what belonged to Joseph. 
She said, on placing the gourd to his lps,” 
“Take your share—take the greater part,” 
Joseph: but permit me to dispose of the few! 
‘drops which remain in behalf of that unfortu-] 
nate creature. Does the Almighty desire that 
we should divide what He has given us with” 
those who have more need of it than we?” 
“ But to-morrow, Mary, you will be like that 
woman, and your Child will perish.” ‘ 
‘My breast is not as yet exhausted, notwith- 
standing the fatigue and heat, and the morrow 
will provide for itself,” replied Mary. Yet the 
young Mother ventured to do nothing without 
the consent of him to whom she had ever mani- 
fested a most profound submission; but she™ 
depicted the suppliant air of this woman, who” 
appeared so worthy of pity. Joseph looked at 
her, then at Mary, and then raised his eyes ta ~ 
_ heaven, and he said, ‘‘ God is with us, Mary!” 
Do what He inspires you!” He then returned _ 
the gourd to her without having drank from it, — 
Mary seized the hand of her aged spouse, | 
and placed it upon her forehead, as a token of © 
gratitude and affection; she then returned to 
the poor woman, raises her head, and pours — 
some drops of water into her half-opened 
mouth ; she bathes the poor slave’s forehead — 
and parched face. The slave slowly recovers, — 
and opens her eyes; this draught, the freshness _ 
of the water sprinkled over her face, revived 
her a little. But thirst was not the only evil” 
from which she suffers, hunger also gnawed her — 
entrails; she instinctively takes some sand and 
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leas it to her mouth. Her half-closed eyes 
sen in their sockets; she is ready to die. 

One single barley loaf remained to the travel. 
ees. Mary fetches it; she breaks it, and leaves - 
icseph his share, and feeds the exhausted slave 
with her portion; she steeps a piece of it in the 
ion that yet remained, and places-it between 
er lips. 
Immediately that the unfortunate woman felt 
t little of the food between her teeth she revives 
sits up, swallows greedily what is offered to her, 
nd seeing the other half of the barley ioaf in 
he hands of Mary, she hastily seizes and de- 
ours it; then, when her hunger is appeased, 
asts herself at. the feet of the Virgin, embraces 
hem, making a thousand gesticulations to testify 
‘er gratitude and joy. 

This woman was very young; she revived 
with a promptitude truly wonderful. Mary and 
Joseph looked at her with amazement: sha 
laughed, wept, and kissed their feet and the 
hem of their garments. 

“May God have mercy upon us!” said 
|Joseph; ‘at least, .ere is one of his creatures 
i restored to life. But, alas ! what shall we do ?” 

Mary caressed the hand of her aged husband, 
and said, with an unaffected confidence, “ Charity 
prays in the heart of him who receives it and @ 
mighty virtue proceeds from it: let us wait.” 

During all this time the night had continued 
| to advance. Mary unfastened the basket im 
which Jesus rested, and seated herself near ’ 
| Joseph in the hollow of.the mounds of sand 
where she had found the slave, and suckled her 

Child; afterwards she made a sign to the young 
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‘woman to sleep, and holding her Son in her | 
arms, she speedily fell asleep by the side of 
Joseph, whom fatigue and exhaustion hag 
plunged into a deep and heavy sleep. “ila 
During the night, the Angels of the Harth, — 
conducted by the Angel entrusted with the ~ 
guardianship of the poor slave, surrounded the © 
sleeping group. ‘ 
He had seen her ready to die in ignorance © 
and idolatry, if the succour of the benevolent — 
Virgin had not saved her life. Now she was” 
sleeping near the Holy Family, and the virtue A 
: 

E 






_ of the Most High was showered over her, and ~ 

the angels sang softly around the sleeping 

travellers. f 
id 


2 

“He that hath mercy on the poor lendeth to ~ 
the Lord, and He will repay him” (Proverbs 
xix. 17). 3 

One of the beings whom God had created to ~ 
love and serve Him was on the eve of death ~ 
without haying understood the light, and behold — 
the light is about to shine on her understanding; _ 
sei charity, by saving her life, also saved her : 
soul. | 
__ “He that hath mercy on the poor lendeth ta 
the Lord, and He will repay him.’’ ‘ 

Mary, every step of thine upon earth ia 
either a lesson or a benefit. Queen of Heaven, 
Mother of Mercies, in thee is life, joy, and hope — 
of the earth. May thou be blessed! may thou — 
be praised ! e 

And the angels again repeat : “‘ He that hath 
mercy on the poor lendeth to the Lord, and He — 
will repay him.” 

After they had thus rejoiced, one of them — 
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blew upon the sand, and commanded it to 
|epen, and he caused a fountain to spring forth, 
which had hitherto flowed unknown under the 
earth. 

Another deposited near it the essence of the 
fruitful germ of Arcanthus, and commanded 
jthe sap to rise, and form itself into a trunk, 
branches, leaves, and flowers, and with his 
breath he bestowed upon it the virtue of in- 
creasing. 

Another planted the germ of a golden fruit- 
bearing vine, and commanded the sap to ascend 
aud develop itself, and produce its fruits, 

Another did the like to a fig-tree, a willow, a » 
plane-tree, and a mimosa; and by their care 
\these trees, according to the laws of nature, 
without being subjected to time, instantaneously 
jdeyeloped themselves, according to the will 
\of those who commanded them to shoot forth, 
and to grow and cover the earth with their 
verdure. 
| The smaller angels, as lovely as spring flowers, 
jsowed the borders of the fountain with the 
most ethereal seed of a fine flowery grass; they 
linstantly enamelled themselves with the me- 
jaepsa of a scented calyx, with red anagallis, 
which resembles grains of coral, with pure and 
/white lilies, and a thousand other charming 
flowers of those beautiful climates. 

Fach tree concealed the nest of a bird, each 
| lower the egg of a butterfly, and every blade of 
| grass its beetle : for without the song of the bird 

which inhabits it what would the tree be, or 
what would be the grass of the meadows with- 
bs the insect which agitates its tiny leaves? 
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~ the song of a’ bird. <A hird in the deser 
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_ Nature is so beautiful only because s 
sesses life through all her parts. 
- In the morning, Joseph, agitated by fe: 
disturbed with ominous dreams, was awok 
Ly 
which for so many days past he had heard 
sound—what a prodigy ! 
“Where are we? What hws happened! 
exclaimed, as he arose and looked around 
, “Did we not sleep yesterday in the mid; 
rolling clouds of dry sand? Am I nowu 
the influence of a similar dream to those wh 
lull the traveller to sleep before he dies 
the desert? It is said he sees a refreshi 
spring; he hears the singing of birds and 1 
rustling of the foliage, and beholds the pal: 
trees in biosson. Mary, Mary, am I rea 
‘awake ?” j 
Mary opened her eyes and smiled upon Jose} 
Perhaps in her dream she had seen the mira 
performed, for upon awakening she did n 
appear surprised, but extended her hand - 
wards the ripe fruit, which hung near her, a: 
having gathered some, presented them toJose 
saying : 


poor woman ;” and she pointed out. the sla 
still asleep. ‘‘O Joseph, how good God is 
And the young mother pressed her Son to 

heart, and tears of love and affection flow 
from her eyes. In fact, the Lord had acco 
plished beforehand that promise which He h 


once declared. 


__ “ And whosoever shall give to drink to one 
these little ones a cup of cold water only, int 
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me of a disciple, Amen, I say to you, he shal? 
> lose his reward’ (Matt. x. 42). 
Then the married couple raised their voices 
{the desert, to sing the praises of God, and for 
ee days they remained in that abode of rest, 
enjoy the blessings which the Lord had sent 
m; they gave it the name of the Goodness 
God. The wandering tribes of the desert 
jerwards gave it a name which meant the 
lells of Reward, and a superstition is attached 
them ; for is not a superstition almost always 
ived from a truth with which we are only 
tially acquainted ? Whatever it may be, it 
aid that no traveller ever rests there without 
ising the Lord for having endowed the desert | 
ith so precious a resting-piace, where he who 
tives exhausted regains, under its shelter,’ 
ld with its waters, which quench his thirst, 
rength and courage to pursue his road. 

hen, for the third time, the sun reddened 

éast behind the mountains of Idumea, Joseph 
ld Mary resumed their journey. 
(They took with them the young slave to 
nom their compassion had restored life; she 
jtertained an affectionate kindness to her 
mefactors, and could scarcely remove her 
fs from Mary and the Divine Child. Her soul, 
hough illiterate, was innocent, and received 
e fayours which were heaped upon her, as the 
wers receive the dew of heaven, whose sweet- 
fe nourishes and makes them grow. 
‘She made them understand, in a language 
lrmine with many idioms, and rather nnin- 
ligible, that her master had set out with her 
be Ornis or Heliopolis, where they usually 


| 
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resided. An accident bad caused her to fa 
from her camel, and she was leit behind, with 
out the power of rejoining the caravan, Ob 
making them hear her cries. But she added tha 
there were at Ornis men clothed like Joseph, 
yd women veiled as Mary; and if they hked 
to go to that city, she would guide them by 
following the small hillocks of sand, which she 
pointed out to them, lying in the ‘direction of 
the rising sun and by which she would have 
been enabled to regain her road, had not hunger 
and thirst quickly exhausted her strength. 7 

“Guide us,” said the married couple; and 
they followed her, seeing plainly that God 
directed them, and watched over his Son, and- 
had given them this slave to conduct them to. 
the spot where they were to dwell. 

After four days’ journey they arrived at 
Ornis, and found there effectually some of their 
brethren, who had been in former times per- 

secuted, as they now were, who cordially wel- 
‘comed them. 

The moment they, obscure and unknown 
exiles, entered into their ‘petty hamlet, all the 
idols of Egypt trembled and were broken in 

pieces, as if a violent wind had torn them from 
their pedestals. The affrighted priests assem- 
bled, they consulted the stars, they interrogated 
the augurs; but all were dumb: no one could 
explain the cause of this prodigy. 

Who would have imagined that the breath 

of this little Child, asleep in the arms of a 
_ Woman, carried by a peaceable ass, was suffici- 
ently powerful to overthrow all those masses of 
- stone, fixed upes their bases of granite ? And 
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nevertheless, it was his arrival within the walls 
ef Heliopolis that caused this terrifying pro- 
digy; in the meantime a few exiled Hebrews 
zeceived the humble family, and led them to 


_ the temple, without knowing what guests had — 
| bome to visit them. 


They had endeavoured to recall to mind theii 
absent country, and with unskilful hands had 


_ kept in repair the temple which Ornias, expa- 


triated like them, had formerly erected to the 
Lord, in remembrance of that at Jerusalem; 


there it was that they sang the praises of the 


Most High. The Holy Arch of Alliance was 
not there, but their souls were raised to God by 


courageous and sincere good intention, and the ~ 
Lord, no doubt as a reward, sent the Desired of 


Nations to dwell unknown amongst them, te 
diffuse a holy virtue even through the air they 
breathed. Their temple was empty, but their 
prayers were fervent, and the God of Heaven 
had accomplished beforehand, in the midst of 
them, that word which, at a future period, He — 


was to give to mankind : 


‘Where two or three are gathered together 
in my name, there am I in the midst of them ’ 


(Matt. xviii. 20). — “ 
CHAPTER XIV 
A corrace and a field were given to Joseph by 


| the elders of the hamlet, with the- necessary 


assistance for the first few days; afterwards he, 
resumed the labours of his humble trade, and 


his arms, although enfeebled, could still supply 


the wants of his family. ue 
Mary, concealing the whole divinity of her 
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maternity, gave herself up, as she had formar 
‘done at Nazareth, to the cares of her lowly 
condition, She, whom the Wise Men from the’ 
Hast had come to visit; before whom angels” 
had bent; she who earned a God in her arms; 
-who had been chosen to give birth to Him, | 
appeared only as asimple woman, anda motheml 
hike the rest; but the best of women, and thee 
best of mothers. ef 
According to custom, she passed a portion of 
her time amongst the female inhabitants of the 
hamlet, either ‘ab the fountain in washing her 
family’s linen, or at eve, by moonlight, in spin- 
ning wool and linen in the front of her cottage, © 
or else in weaving the tunics of Joseph and her — 
Son. The gifts of God did not render her 
difficult of access ; she was affectionate and kind 
to everyone, and did not hesitate to converse — 
with them, not indeed concerning the favours ~ 
which she had received, for she preserved them 
all in her heart, but of those which God bestows 
upon his creatures when they follow his com- 
mandments; and her example rendered her 
lessons useful. She possessed extraordinary 
mildness, but her gentleness did not prejudice 
her influence; she was just m everything, but 
just with amiabie kindness; and her soul pos-— 
sessed that holy, charity, Gehioh has in after — 
times been called sympathy, and which, in ~ 
order to comfort everyone, causes everything — 
to be understood and felt. All the women of | 
her neighbourhood loved her with one accord, — 
and said of her: “What an angel we possess. 
In the presence of Mary, trouble is ae 
into joy; and, young as she is, she is mother te 
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! of us, so superior is she to us in kindness, as 
well as in every perfect virtue.” © 

Thus concealed in obscurity, her virtues alone 
jbetrayed her, and revealed her lofty nature ; as 
tae flower of the spondilium, hidden by its 
Xeaves, is discovered by its delicious. perfume. 
Nevertheless, when hidden from the sight of 
men, she was the Mother of a God; she sur- 
rounded Him with adoration, and her days 
passed away with a brilliancy of joy, of which 
nothing in our mornful existence can even give 
the slightest idea. 

“ What!’ said she to herself, as she regarded 
Him with eyes suffused with tears; ‘“ this Child, 
so beautiful, so gentle; this Child, whose intel- 
figent and Divine smile of affection would be 
the happiness and joy of every mother; this 
Child, which every mother envies me, without 
considering it anything more than the son of a 
| poor artisan and simple woman; this Child is 
| my God, the Sovereign of the world! He is the 
| Master before whom all must tremble; the In- 
| telligence, the Infinite Love, the Word of God, 
the Uncreateéd Word made flesh; and He is 
| waine wholly; his precious and dear life is 
entrusted tome: 1 carried Him in my womb; 
and I can kneel down before Him every hour 
of the night and day. What has happened? 
What law of love will then govern the world, 
| since I, an infirm and mortal being, carry in my 
arms that powerful God, who struck with 
‘thunder the Levite Ozah, for having dared to 
place his hand upon the falling ark.” 

And the Holy Virgin humbled herself before 
‘this holy mystery. 








was in her feeble arms; He whom angels con= 
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Who can imagine with what feelings of a 
ration she looked upon this holy Son, and w 
delight she experienced at, his slightest ca- 
resses ? He whom the heavens cannot contain” 
¢emplate only with bended knees, He is there 
suckling her milk, sleeping upon her bosom’ 
and the first word which will issue from his ~ 
_ holy lips will be that of Mother, which He will © 
-address to her. ; 
_ What heart is capable of receiving such joy? 
What heart is sufficiently strong and capacious” 
‘to contain such exalted. happiness? It was” 
Recessary that God should prepare it before-” 
hand; a weak heart, such as ours, would be- 
broken under so great and incomprehensible a 
happiness ; for the Holy Virgin loved her Son ™ 
as a Child, as a Father, as a God, meriting all, 
and filling all things. a 
Her heart would have burst under the inten 
sity of such love, if God had not supplied he 
with proportionate strength. 4 
O Mary, sprinkle us with a drop, one single 
drop, of that sea of love with which your heart 
was overflowed; no doubt it will enable us to- 
sing the praises of your Son; and, without your 
assistance, we feel ourselves too unworthy ta 
celebrate them. * 





CHAPTER XV. 


N OTWITHSTANDING her respect and adoration for 
the Divine Word, which had been incarnated in 
_ her womb, Mary understood all the loftiness of 
her mission; and, whilst she humbly’ adores 
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tg she knows and feels that the Child needs 
2 mother, like all other children of the human 
/vace, since He had clothed Himself with thei 
| ruisery and weakness ; she watches over Him 
| with all the majesty of her virginal maternity, 
| uniting the modest innocence of the young girl 
to the lofty and sublime functions of:the mother. 
In her were miraculously united (for the first 
and last time) the two mysterious and wonderful 
charms which constitute the glory of a woman— 
| the innocence of the virgin and the knowledge 
of the mother;—delightful symbols always sepa- 
rated, and which she alone reunited by a mar- 
| vellous prerogative. She was at the same time, 
as a virgin, his chaste and candid worshipper; 
and, as a mother, his enlightened and prudent 
guide. She renders Him in her heart the most 
| fervent homage; and yet teaches Him human, 
| life, such as she could understand it in her holy 
| innocence and wisdom. 
| The first care ‘of the young Mother was to 
teach her Son all the names by which man ven- 
. tures to call the Almighty; for she instructed 
| 








Him in the language of man; and she pointed 
gut to Him the works of God ; the sun, stars, and 
firmament, and taught Him how Adam had for- 
merly named them in the presence of God. But 
frequently, in the midst of her maternal instrue- 
tions, the Virgin suddenly stopped, terrified at 
‘her boldness in instructing Him who knows 
everything, since He has created everything. 
Her mind was troubled, and her heart trem- 
bled; but she soon regained courage and pur- 
sued her task. She comprehended that He was 
| to learn from her words to convey his thought, 
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as He had taken from her a body to clothe his~ 
Divinity, and the humble Virgin continued her 


maternal tuition. a 
However, when she was to teach Him the 
sweet name of Mother, her soul was again trou- — 
bled. Was, then, so great a glory reserved for ~ 
her, a weak woman? She remained silent from | 
humility ; but whether the Child had brought it % 
from heaven, or had heard it uttered by some | 
' woman of the hamlet when teaching it to her ~ 
child, He pronounced it to her one day in a low ~ 
tone, like a bird which begins to warble under — 
the mother’s wing; and the joy of the humble © 
Virgin was celestial, It was with an ecstasy of ~ 
gratitude and love that she listened to Him; ~ 
then she wished to give a similar happiness to 
her aged husband, and she taught the Holy © 
,Child the name of him whom He had selected ~ 
for his adopted father. “y 
And both listened to that sweet and powerful 
voice with admiration, whose tone, as yet scarcely ~ 
_ formed, sweetly vibrated through their hearts. 
Mary, by degrees, taughé Him to name every — 
object around him. If she wreathed his beauti- 
ful forehead with the purpled flowers of the he- 
-merocallis, gathered from the verdant banks of 
the Nile, she taught Him the name of them, and 
said: “This beautiful flower is a picture of 
human life ; its brilliancy only glitters for a day, 
and in the evening it exists no more.” 
Or if,in his feeble hands, the Child caressed 
a bird, or played with the fawn of a tame ante- 
lope, his Mother taught Him their names, and 
listened to hig infantine voice repeating all 
words of the language of man; and her eyes 








Pier art ® j ‘ 

PE eeep ae THE LILY OF ISRakL. 13S 
| were moistened with tears at the sound of that: 
jyoice which was, at afuture day, to proclaix) 
the mercies of God. 

| Oh. how beautiful, how adorable was th 

| Holy Child! 

A short time after Mary taught Him the 
|bitter conditions upon which life—that inesti- 
| mable gift—is granted to.every creature. She / 
spoke to Him of the slavery, trouble, fatigue, the 
/harsh and difficult duties to which man is sub: 
jected ; and she added—but it was with tears — 
that she spoke, and that He heard—that man, 

| for one crime, whose enormity always weighed 
| upon Him, was condemned to labour and death. 
“To labour and death ?”’ repeated the Child. 
“To labour and death !’’ again repeated Mary, 
| the Mother of Him who had come upon earth 
| to suffer. 

_ They both remained silent ; and perhaps Jesus 
| felt, at that moment, all the horror of the con- 
| demnation. He spoke of alamb which He had 
| seen killed at the last Passover; and Mary re- 
| mained quite dismayed. 

| On the following day the Child went after 

| Joseph, and requested him to teach Him hit 
trade. Joseph, astonished at this request, in- 
terrogated Mary. 

“He is aware of the condemnation, and sub- 

mits to it,” replies Mary; and she concealed her 
face with her hands, and wept a long time. 
- After these words, Joseph began to give the 
Child his first lessons. The holy old man 
understood that Jesus, having become man, had 
mbjected Himself as man to labour. Alas! 
until He should also suffer death 
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Then was beheld that beautiful and affecting 






_ sight—a God who is all knowledge; suomitted — 


to learn everything; and an aged man, humble 


in heart—a woman still more humble—both — 
elevated, by their humility itself, even to the ~ 


lofty dignity of teaching a God. 


Let us venture to penetrate for a moment in — 
idea into the poor habitation where such great — 
_wonders of humiliation are occurring. Let us — 





prostrate ourselves, and worship the Holy Sa-_ 


yiour. 


Behold Him under the shade of two palm- ~ 
trees, to which is fastened a long mat, made from 
the straw of the sesamium, which Joseph had ~ 
hung up in the morning to protect him from the — 
burning sun of Egypt. The house, in the shape ~ 


of a bee-hive, casts its shade to the east, and from 


every side the eye extends itself over fields sown — 
' with beans and barley, and also over rice fields, — 


intersected with canals, to retain the fertilising 
waters. Ata distance the Nile is seen, with its 
green rushes, willows, sycamores, and acanthus, 
rolling its silent waves; beyond the Nile the 


proud Memphis, its sphinxes, its gigantic sym- _ 


_ bols, and bold pyramids ; farther on, the temples, 

palaces, and cities scattered in the distance. 
This landscape is possessed of a magnificent, a 
glowing, and splendid beauty, unknown in the 


chmates of the west; it enhances, by its sump- 


fuous splendour, the affecting simplicity of the 
scene which presents itself at the first view. 

» Joseph, under the palm-trees, holds the square 
and-plane ; he directs the feeble hands of the 
Holy Child, and causes them to glide over a 
plank, from which Jesus planes a thin shaving. 
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ie: 
The Child was serious; the mind already 
directs his actions, notwithstanding his tender 
ace. He begins again ; He tries once more, and 
bonsults his aged father, with his eyes. Joseph 
has his eyes fixed upon Him a pleasing smile 
‘of the old man enlightens his countenance, and 
jencourages the young workman. ; 

Mary, seated opposite to them, holds the’ 
istaff and spindle, and regards, whilst working, | 
that dear and holy group; her eyes are filled 
with tears, and she unites with angels in wor- 
hipping that God who thus voluntarily humbles 
limself. 
| Byery day Jesus thus comes to labour at the 
work of Joseph; and when He has finished his 
jtask, when perspiration pours down his cheeks, 
jand fatigue overpowers his strength, He seats 
‘Himself near his Mother, and whilst she dries 
Jhis humid forehead with her veil, the eyes of 
JJesus run over the beautiful landscapes of 
|Hgypt; they then contemplate those places 
|which, at a future period, were to be inhabited 
\by holy anchorites ; He blessed beforehand those 
jmysterious deserts, in which so many saints 
‘were one day to come and receive his spiritual 

influence. His celestial infancy scattered a holy 
|power through the water, air, palm-trees, and 

red sand, which the wind occasionally blew 
against his face, and which, at a future period, 
| was to inspire the first saints of the rising 
| Church; for asecret power had long dwelt upon 
| this land, which God, made man, had inhabited. 
‘Oh, ye sweet-scented banks of the Nile, ye 
walls of Memphis, ye winds of the desert, ye 
sacred solitudes, ye have seen the blessed steps 
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of the spotless Virgin, and of the Desired of 
Nations. The Infant Saviour grew) up near the 
verdant willows of the Nile; praised be ye wil- 
lows. The shadow of the pyramid sheltered 
his head; be it then blessed. The solitudes 
beheld Him pass; be they then blessed. Whilst 
playing, He made crowns with the lotus from. 
the Nile, rush hampers, baskets with the leaves 
of the acanthus, or He plaited ornaments, with 
the straw of the sesamus; be the lotus willows, 
acanthus, and the sesamus ever blessed, as also 
the air, water, and sand of the desert: a holy 
breath blew upon them, and in the days of its) 
graceful and melodious infancy,*before sorrow 
had changed itinto sighs. This is why the land 
of Egypt is still fertile, the waters of the Nile 
are productive, its rushes so green, and its acan= 
thus so beautiful and fresh. The land is still 

influenced by the smile of the Holy Child. 

Can we be astonished that Mary was the only 
one of all the exiled Hebrews who dwelt upon 
the banks of the Nile who did not regret her 
country ? Her companions in exile sang the 
song of captivity, as it had formerly been sung 
in Babylon :— 

“‘On the willows in the midst thereof we 
hung up our instruments. For there they that 
led us into captivity required of us the words 
of the songs. And they that carried us away 
vaid: Sing ye to us a hymn of the songs of 
Sion. How shall we sing the song of the Lora 
in a strange land?” (Ps. cxxxvi. 2-4.) 

Mary ‘was the only one amongst all who 
regretted nothing: she enjoyed the happiness 
of the elect—the unbounded happiness of a 
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) sntinual adoration and contemplation; she 
sorshipped the Trinity, thrice holy in that Son’ 
begotten of the Father—the marvellous affilia- 
tion, of which the Holy Ghost isthe bond; and 

lke more she loved, the more she was able te 
love, for love is increased and renewed by love, 

This period of happiness, this time in which 
eaven was upon earth for Mary, lasted seven 
ears. 

- At this epoch, the angel reappeared, and said 
ko Joseph: “ Arise, and take the Child and his 
other, and go into the land of Israel: for they 
e dead that sought the life of the Child” 
Matt. ii. 20). 

At this command Mary was troubled: she 
new that the mission of the Saviour was to 
ommence in Israel. Were, then, the days of 
fjoy, peace, and security; already passed? She 
joressed her Son in her arms, and wept. These 
tears of the Mother deeply affected her Son, 
because He was the best, as well as the most 
‘beautiful, of the children of men. He wipeé 
jaway her tears with his infantile lips, and 
‘placing his hand upon her swollen eyes, he 
fendued her spirit with a powerful penetration, 
jand the past, as well as the future, unfolded 
litself in a vision of sorrow and unbounded 
| hope. 

‘She beheld man come forth radiant and 
jsplendid from the hands of the Creator; hia 
Jeountenance was beautiful, like the sun, and 
ibis soul was still more beautiful; for it Was. 
lereated to the image of God; he was happy and 
\good, and the companion which God gave him 
equalled him in all thove perfect gifts: this was 
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Dany called to the highest: dente 
object of the love and complaisance of an ail- 
owerful God, who can create nothing but what 
4 beautiful, and who delights in his works ; for 
He had said, “‘ That re I have done is good.” 
The Virgin admired this work of his hands” 
vefore sin had corrupted it; she admired the) 
mother of the human race, and it appeared t 
her that she and Eve had the same feelings, s 
great was the love she felt for all the gener ations: 
- which were to come after her. But she beheld. 
the Angel of Evil approach Eve and tempt hers. 
she saw the fall, and suddenly matter en- 
shrouded the spirit, the whole universe became 
opayue and coarse, instead of being, as formerly, 
transparent and subtile ; man, driven from th 
garden he had polluted, was clothed in coal 
flesh, and condemned to sufferings, darkness, 
labour, and death. Hvery soul had his con 
cealed wound; each:heart concealed in itself 
corruption, weakness, and a faint recollection of 
heaven, to make it feel the more deeply its 
misery. She saw evil and good still struggling ;) 
but the good everywhere conquered by the 
demon, without escape or remedy. It was in 
_ yain for men to suffer; they could not expiate. 
the crime of man; the righteous themselves” 
were found too light, and had to wait at the 
gates of hell till justice was satisfied. And the 
soul of Mary, already. oppressed, sank under 
the weight of this universal distress; but she 
heard:a voice, saying, ‘* Be comforted, be com- 
forted, my people ; rig hteoushess and deliver | 
ance shall descend upon Israel.” 
And the bumble paige beheld herself prey 
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seeding from the thought of the Most High, 
where she had been destined from all eternity, 
‘be the tabernacle of the Word of God; and 
ibe saw that uncreated, all-powerful, an¢ 
tveative Word passing through space to becom 
a she recognised her Son, her dear 


THE LILY OF ISRAgi. 145 


Son, and leaped with love. She heard the 
wagels, who were singing, ‘“‘ Behold the Lamb 
»f God; behold Him who taketh away the sin 
»f the world” (John, i. 29). 

And weeping angels came and ranged them- 
jelves around this adorable Son. They brought 
{he instruments of the Passion of the Redeemer. 
Mary beheld his sufferings, his cross, the nails, 
he mockery, the gall and vinegar, the winding- 
jheet, and the tomb; and her soul could no 
peer support such suffering. The Child made 
4) sight motion with one of his hands, and this 
jorrowful picture changed itself into joy. Mary 
jaw mankind redeemed, the weight of misery 
ken away, death and sin vanquished, and 
riumphant humanity regaining a station so 
ep that the saints of. the New Law have 
lared to exclaim, on contemplating the wonders 
if redemption, ‘‘ Happy fault.” (St. Augustine, 
Dffice of the Holy Saturday.) 

| She saw the Man of God, as a potent con- 
jueror, seated in his glory, at the right hand of 
lis Father, surrounded by exalted virgins, 
Nessed martyrs, triumphant saints. Finally, 
he beheld the salvation of the world; the 
Vhurch established: the Sacraments continually 
ausing to flow, from heaven toearth, redeeming 
lood, to purify and sanctify the whole human 
wi until it should be transformed and spiri- 
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so excessive towards the human race, 


the sufferings of her well-belorved Soa, 
Mary knelt down, clasping her Sen conve 
sively in her arms, ang eried out, “ Behold a 
Imnocent Victim, the spotless Lamb presenti 
to your stripes! My God, let your justice BE 
aatisfied by iis ignominy, sufferings and death 
but at least let my soul be united in the aAngw 
by which He is to expiate the ermes of arg 
Do not separate the Mother from her Son] 
pain and suffering; and in all things else Be 
ur holy will be accomplished towards ya 
umble creature.” 


CHAPTER XVI. 
Wusnx the Holy Family were about te cepa 
from the town in whieh it had dwelt In @ 


the inhabitants considered that he had lest th 
which was the most preciors to hin. 
“Who will console us with the ame conl 
dence that Joseph has done ?” exclaimed som 
*“for he possesses the experience which a 
spent in virtue gives.” 
Others cried out, * Ah! whe will console J 
as Mary has done? Her voice alone assnagt 
all our griefs; it lessened, and tock an interest 
in them with so tender a compassion! Ne 


weight.” 
__ “And this lovely, this consoling, this se 
Child, whose presence alone sheds joy inte © 
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souls, who will restore Him to us?” ejaculated 
mothers, young maidens, children, and all whose 
feelings outstri pped their understandings. The 
kad felt, in the company of Jesus, that calm 
and great quiet which is found in the temple of 
|God, near the sanctuary. Without being’ able 
to assign any reason, they all loved Him with 
the whole extent of their hearts. Yet He 
possessed not the turbulent charms of his age, 
meyer was He seen to laugh or play. He was 
Iways serious, but He was mild and amiable, 
md possessed a kindness which no other child 
ould aspire to. The ignorance and inexperience 
of childhood often renders that age hard-hearted 
md cruel; but He, no doubt, already felt the 
ympathy of suffering in his precocious soul ; 
every misfortune found Him compassionate, 
md if tears flowed. in his presence, his divine 
and wiped them away, and often He mingled 
: with those of others. 





Also, as the friends and neighbours of the 

oly Family were to lose three so well-beloved 

ersons, all felt the most poignant sorrow ; and 
when the day of departure arrived, everyone 
ashed to conduct them on their journey, as far 
us their strength would permit. 
Some journeyed with them for several days, 
ven to the well of The Ttecompense, at which 
Joseph and Mary had halted before their arrival 
t Heliopolis, and there they reposed for a day 
with the Holy Family. It was here that they, 
with great reluctance, separated. 
“May happiness ever attend you,” exclaimed 
e inhabitants of the hamlet. ‘ 
| “May the Lord protect you,” replied the 
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holy travellers, ‘and may you never forget his 
“precepts.” ee, 
“Ah! if we forget the precepts which yor 
have taught us, may our hands forget ther 
duty.” 
‘May our tongues cleave to our palates 
we do not remember you”’ (Ps. cxxxvi. 5, 
The maidens, who had also come with th 
friends, gathered flowers from around the fou 
tain, and having twisted them into fragra 
garlands, when about to separate. from Jes 
they came and placed them on his head and 
his feet. pi 
This simple homage, paid to Him by innocent) 
hearts, pleased the Lord, and He said to them 
“‘T will ever be in spirit with you.” 3 
At these words, whose sublime meaning th 
did not understand, the whole of the bystand 
felt their souls moved; they prostrated the 
‘selves, and when on the next day they retur 
homewards, they said one to the other, ‘‘ H 
the voice of this Child affected our souls! W: 
not our heart burning within us whilst He 
spoke ?” Be 
One rejoined, ‘‘ Did you not notice hig coun=| 
tenance? It shone like a star while He spoke 
to us; as for myself, I felt my heart within me 
moved.” ” 
The eldest of the young troop said, in his: 
turn, “‘ Let us not forget these Holy People who: 
have just left us; if their example were lost t 
us, it would most assuredly be imputed to us 
@ sin.” 
_ All faithfully preserved in their hearts 
precious remembrance, and for a long + 
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bf ter was visible the precious fruit of holy 
instruction 3. 
_ After long marches and harassi ng fatigue, 
paused by the overpowering heat of a broiling 
summer, Joseph and Mary, with Jesus, arrived 
in their own country. A little more than eight 
wears had elapsed since their departure, and 
hey had had but little news from their relatives. 
“What has become of my sister?’’ Joseph © 
ometimes said to himself. ‘‘Is she still to be . 
‘ound at Nazareth? Oh! my poor sister, how 
ime has fled'since I saw you. Never before 
gre we so long separated. And her children, 
ow tall they must be now, and our old servan4, 
nd the garden I have so often cultivated with 
y own hands, in what condition shall I find 
ll these ?”’ 
The nearer home they approached, the more 
hese remembrances of Joseph flashed across 
nis memory, and recalled his thoughts towards 
Wil that he had quitted. 
| From the top of the last hill they had gained, 
jowards evening, they perceived Nazareth and 
ts fertile plains, the mountains by which it is 
jurrounded, and the sea which bounds the 
horizon to the left, and in which the setting 
un plunged its last rays. They approached the 
erm of their long journey, and Joseph saluted, 
oth by heart and looks, the place in which he 
oped at last to find his repose. 
| They then descended the mountain in silence, 
for a return after a prolonged absence brings to 
he mind thoughts filled with bitterness. The 
soul is about to find again the traces of timer 
yone by; and man is so little adapted for timo 
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that he cannot measure it without terror. A- 
' voice cries within him: ‘“ Proceed! proceed !”” — 
and the moment he beholds the goal, he flies 
towards it with joy; but if he looks back for a — 
moment, he is frightened at the space that he © 
has gone through. These thoughts, which are- 
still more frequent in old age, repassed through ~ 
the mind of Joseph, and his heart was sorrow-" 
ful. ; 
It was night when the travellers approached - 
their own house; the neighbours, fatigued by - 
the labours of the day, had given themselves up — 
to repose, and the streets of the village were 
deserted. Several changes had taken place 
since their departure ; the aspect of places were — 
no longer the same, and they would perhaps 
have wandered about for a long time without 
- being able to find their home, if the instinct of 
the faithful Eleabthona had not guided them 3 — 
but after several turns she stopped of herself | 
before a ruined cottage, which Joseph could — 
not recognise by the light of the stars. The~ 
grass had grown upon the broken threshold} 
the beautiful vine, which had formerly shaded ~ 
it, had shot forth straggling branches, and — 
covered the dismantled and ruined walls. ‘Is 
this then our home ?” exclaimed J: oseph, whilst i 
he vainly endeavoured to drive the ass forward. 
‘‘No doubt,” replied Mary, “at night the in- — 
tinct of Hleabthona is ‘more certain than our — 
ight.” Joseph then called, and knocked for a 
long time, but no voice answered. 
_ _ It was because the old servant was dead, and — 
the young one, tired with waiting in vain for so 
long a time, had believed herself freed from al) — 
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"engagements by so long an absence. She had 


married, and had departed with her husband, | 


sour years before, into a far country. 
Whilst Mary and Joseph regarded each other, 
undecided what to do, Eleabthona, upon whose 


back the Child slept, began to crop the grass~ 


that grew upon the threshold. In pulling 
towards her a long twig of henbane, whose 


4 


roots were entwined in the stones, she shook — 


the door-post, and caused it to fall suddenly; 
then the door opened of itself, and Joseph and 
Mary entered, but they found the inside far 
more desolate than the outside. : 
The roof had fallen in, and the abundant rains 
of the last winter penetrated through every part. 
Brambles and rank weeds covered the floor; the 
vine had thrown its slender branches in every 
direction of the house, and had sought to prop 
and suspend itself upon the branches of the 
sycamore in the garden, which, on its side, had 
stretched its branches across the ruined walls. 
A great number of birds had built their nests 
in the cottage ; a stork and its young occupied 
what had formerly been the couch of Joseph. 
Ivy, scolopendra, and long stragglers of peri- 


winkle covered the walls, and streamed in the 


air their green network. 

On beholding this total confusion of his 
dwelling, Joseph was oppressed with a profound 
discouragement, and seating himself upon a 
fallen rafter, he contemplated the ruins with a 
mournful bitterness. 

“What shall we do?” hesaid at last, in a sour 
and trembling voice; ‘‘our house is destroyed, 
our garments are in rags, we possess nothing in 


i 


_ replied, with mildness: “I have not seen the 
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- the world, and my enfeebled arms can no longer 
grocure nourishment for you, and our only 
resource henceforward is to beg our daily 

food.” i 
_ Old age is but rarely courageous against s 

unforeseen difficulties; it is because, alas! it~ 
fas long since worn away allits hopes. Mary : 


just forsaken, nor his seed seeking bread (Ps. 
xxxvi. 25). Is not'the Lord at hand to succour 
us? He would rather change the stones ‘into’ 
bread before us than leave us in distress; con- 
' fide in the Lord, Joseph.” 
_desus had alighted from the docile ass, and 
had followed his parents ; his countenance shone ~ 
- in the dark; Mary turned her eyes towards 
‘Him, for in Him was all her joy, and the joy of 
a mother is hope. 
Jesus approached near to Joseph, and said, 
in his silvery voice : “ Behold the fowls of the 
air, for they sow not, neither do they reap, nor 
gather into barns; yet your Heavenly Father 
feedeth them. Are not you of much more value — 
than they? (Matt. vi. 26.). Why then are you 
troubled ?’? Joseph still remained with his | 
head buried in his hands, and his elbows planted | 
| 
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apon his knees. = 
_ Jesus then continued: “Consider the lilies a 
how they grow: they labour not, neither do — 
they spin. But I say to you, noteven Soloman — 
in all his glory was clothed like one of these. 
Have faith, for your Heavenly Father knoweth > 
that you have need of these things” (Luke, — 
xu. 27,30). On hearing these words, Joseph 
and Mary exchanged looks, and Joseph fell 
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apon his knees to ask pardon of God for having 
again fallen into his doubts and uneasiness. 
During his prayer, Jesus raised his eyes te 
aeaven, and a legion of angels descended nea* 
Him ; they reconstructed and ornamented the 
house, and furnished it with everything that 
was necessary for the first wants of the family. 
Joseph, seeing this, said : ‘‘ This Child is the 
benediction of Israel ; may the Lord , show 
mercy to me, and pardon my murmurs.” 
“The peace of the Lord be with you,” 
replied Jesus, “never doubt in his goodness; 
love, and everything will be given to you with 
increase. 


CHAPTER XVII. 


Tue other Mary, with Cleophas, and their 
children, had arrived at Nazareth a few days 
before. They had returned from a voyage into 

Mesopotamia, where they had sold all their 

| goods previous to their settling in Galilee. The 

report that our travellers were arrived being 

ispread abroad the next day, they hastened to— 
Fexeitate them, and to rejoice at their return. 

| The aged spouse of Mary met his sister with 

great pleasure; and as age and fatigues had 

|much weakened the sternness of his disposition, 

|he shed abundance of tears, and said to her: 

\“God be blessed that we are again reunited 

jupon this earth.’ He added, in a lower tone of 

|voice ; “ My life has been passed in many pains 

jand sufferings, may God take me to Himself 

|when it shall please his holy will; the task He 

as imposed upon me 1s accomplished. It has 


j 
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been so noble, that I must for ever thank and _ 
praise Him.” Then he said aloud. “Your — 


sister Mary is destined to merit one dey tne 
homage and respect of the entire earth. When 
the Lord calls me to Himself, take my place, 
and watch over her and her Son.” © 


Whilst Joseph said these things to his sister 


and Cleophas, who listened to him with asto1ish- 


ment, the children of Cleophas, James and ~ 
Jude, with one of their young companions, 
named John, the son of Zebedee, approached ~ 


near to Jesus. The two first remained discon- 


certed before Him; but John, a beautiful child, < 
with a heavenly countenance, knelt. down, and | 


contemplated Him with an indescribable love. 


“What is the matter ?’’ exclaimed Cleophas 
and his spouse in the same breath. ‘The sight — 


of this Child moves our very souls with a trouble 


mixed with sweetness, and causes our two boys — 


to tremble; and behold John, the son of Salome, 


who kisses his feet, and weeps from tenderness 


before Him.” They added, in a lower tone; — 


“Ts then what we have heard true ?” 
The Holy Virgin Mary then related, with an 


admirable simplicity, the miraculous events of — 


the birth of Jesus, as well as those which had 
preceded and those which followed it; also, 
of the visit of the shepherds, and that of the 


Magi; likewise, the flight into Egypt, com- 


manded by the angels on the day that Herod 


had caused all the male children of Bethlehem | 


and its environs to be slain. Thereport.of this 
massacre had reached even to Nazareth, and 


had caused everyone to tremble, but they were 


ignorant of its cause 
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shildren, and the young and beautiful John, 
then prostrated themselves before the Divine 


extent of his faith, for, wonderful to relate, 
James and Jude, although they rendered their 
homage involuntarily to Him, still bore in their 
souls that germ of incredulity which at a later 
period developed itself, and which was destroyed 
only after the witnessing the most numerous 
and astounding miracles. 
Salome (who had been a companion of the 
‘Virgin in the Temple), when informed by her 
‘son John of the return of Mary, and the pro- 
digies of which she was the object, came in her 
turn to see and congratulate her. Salome was, 
like her son, of a loving and tender nature, and 
all these hearts surrounded Jesus with respect 
and silent devotion, and the words of the Divine 
Child were already filled with high and sublime 
teachings. ,Mary, beholding all these things, 
thought that the time of the Saviour’s mission 
was approaching, and she prepared herself for 
that dreaded epoch with redoubled prayer, sub- 
mission, and good works, in orderthat increasing 





sorrows might find her possessed of the same’ 


strength that her days of happiness did. She 
knew in her humility, that each soul conceals 
mysteries unknown to  itself—-mysteries of 
strength or misery, which océasion alone cau 
make us acquainted with. 

_ She prayed then for herself, as if she had been 
a simple and weak woman; she also prayed for 
the world. Her maternal love embraced all ‘hat 
her Son loved: and who can fathom the depth 


f 


The other Mary and Cleophas, with their 


Ohild; they adored Him, each according to the. 


- mode of life: she attended to the wants of her 
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of his love for mankind, He who came from 
heaven to live on earth, and to snffer death in- 
order to save it? : 3 

Since her return to Nazareth, Mary had 
recommenced her former retired and obscure” 


aged busband, or conversed with her Divine” 

Son, meditating with Him upon the sufferings © 
of fallen humanity, which God in his merey 
_ had never ceased to love. How many times — 
did not the sight of man’s sufferings cause the ~ 
tears of Mother and Son to flow? Their souls - 
were affected with compassion at all the grief — 
sin had inundated the world with. : 

“ Oh, world of sorrow,” Mary sometimes said ~ 
on her return from the town, to which-she had — 
been to alleviate those evils which a compas-— 
sionate soul can assuage, “ oh, world of sorrow, — 
what moans escape from thee!” i 

Ani Jesus longed to suffer, in order to alle- 
'viate so many unknown sufferings which 
vibrated through his heart in the same manner 
as all our sighs re-echo through the vaults of 
heaven. 

And both preluded thus to their adorable 
mission: for the Virgin was already the mother 
and consolation of the afflicted, and her Son, 
notwithstanding his tender age, was already 
that God of love and infinite mercy who was te 
love his creatures even unto death. 

Four years elapsed without any exterior event 
happening which might mark their flight. 
[hese years were filled only by prayer and 
heavenly sentiments: 


Joseph increased in years, and in the peace of 
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God, and Jesus grew up in heavenly grace and 

wisdom. Everywhere the world delivered itself 
up to its unbridled passions, iniquity reigned 
apon the surface, but in this remote corner of 
the globe germinated and increased those 
shoughts which were to heal its shameful sores. 
The life of Jesus and Mary, that of Joseph, of _ 
his sister, of Salome, and that of the young 


children, the unknown hope of future times, — 


passed away in apparent wionotony, being 
interrupted only by the journeys which every 
Hebrew was accustomed to make to the Temple 
at the epochs of great festivals. 

Time of silence and expectation, in which the 
Jiord increased upon the horizon of humanity, 
as the sun increases upon its aurora! With 
what joy the trembling earth saluted Thee ! 
How the just rejoiced to see Thee born at last ! 
How Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob celebrated 
Thee in the place of expectation in which they 
invoked thy coming! How the angels who 
watched over men blessed Thee in transports! 
for they behold their hope increase, and all the 
joys they had been promised by the Omnipo- 
tence germinate. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 


Jzsus had just completed his twelfth year, and 
the Feast of the Passover was nigh. Joseph 
and Mary, accompanied by their friends and re- 
latives, set out for Jerusalem. They took with 
them, for the first time, their Son, in order to 
comply with the Isw, which ordained that. 


| 
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children ¢£ this age should be brought to the | 
Temple. ry 

These voyages across Judea were frequent. _ 

The Passover, and other obligatory festivals, — 
could only be celebrated at the Temple. Thug 
several times in the year each Hebrew had to © 
go to the Holy City. Those who dwelt on the © 
confines of the land of Israel were no more — 
exempt than those who inhabited the suburbs of — 
Jerusalem. ‘These voyages, performed on foot, — 
or on slow beasts of burden, were extremely — 
long. But in these beautiful climates was not 
life entirely spent under the vault of heaven? 
And did not the charming pomps of a nature 
ever rich and fruitful form part of the festivals 
to which God invited his people ? mS 

It was springtime when the Israelites quitted 
their homes to go to Jerusalem; when the sun — 
made the days magnificent without rendering 
them scorching; when the nights are sown _ 
with stars, and when the balmy meadows clothe © 
themselves in their beauty to meet their Creator. 
Then it was that the pilgrims set out from all 
points of Judea and marched in troops to Jeru- 
salem. 

The holy caravans often met ou their marcher 
when they halted near tothe fountains. - They 
exchanged the kiss of peace, and pitched their 
tents for the night. The young men would then 
go to the well, raise the great stone that covered 
it, and fill the pitchers of the young maidens, 
whose deportment, was grave and mild, and 
who, beautiful as Rebecca and modest as Ruth, 
returned to their mothers, without appearing 
to listen to the flattering words of the young 
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strangers. Nevertheless, both parties met again 
a. the same fountain; and when these meetings’ 
were renewed several times it almost always 
happened that parents soon began to talk of ap 
aoproaching marriage. Under the tents the 
conversation was more serious: the topics were 
the oppression of the people, the libertinism of 
the governor’s court, the harassing. taxes and 
sufferings with which the God of Israel punished 
his people; or old men spoke of the approach- 
ing harvest, and expressed their fears that it 
‘would be bad, or they talked of probable war, 
and of a thousand other subjects of uneasiness. 
It is well known that old age is very prone to 
foresee a great number of calamities. 

Soon the voices of the young maidens sang 
forth the evening hymn; the young men re-_ 
sponded to it from a distance, and little by little - 
the fears, the fearful predictions of the future, 
the perils and fatigues of the day, as well as the 
thoughts of the young men, and the timid emo- 
tions of the maidens, were softened and con- 
founded in the last prayer, to which succeeded 
repose. On the following morning both parties 
would separate, and in the evening they would 
exchange the same kindness and courtesy with 
other strangers. Thus it was that the Hebrew 
people formed but one vast family, united under 
» beautiful sky, and singing the praises of God 
even in the deserts, in which the spring brought 
forth, far from human sight, the magnificences 
of God. At last they would arrive at the 
‘Temple, and, however great might. be its splen- 
dour, with whatever beauty it might shine, they 
had seen far greater pomps and a more beautiful 
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spectacle among the mountains. They had see 
the sun plunging into the sea, its rays fiery @ od 
sparkling like an ocean of light; or the moon 
enveloping in its silvery veil the solitudes of 
Gerara; or, again, the lightning playing on the” 
top of Hermon, and causing it to appear like a 
thunder-stricken giant. | 
Oh! how little is man, when he strives to 
rank his poor splendours by the side‘of those of - 
the Most High! Still, those which he employs — 
to ornament the temples of his God are the least — 
frivolous; the intention ennobles, and gives them — 
the sole value they can possess. - “a 
On approaching the Temple the travellers’ 
found its porch, its porticos, its courts, filled 3 
with an immense multitude, who had come to . 
Jerusalem from all parts of Judea. There an 
entire people, men and women, young and old, — 
rich and poor, the happy and the miserable, all a 
united in one sole thought of adoration. E 
The year on which Joseph and Mary con- 
ducted Jesus to Jerusalem the influx was greater — 
than it used to be. The report that the Messiah : 
was born had been spread and then died away; — 
but it had lately been rekindled, and many — 
‘ Israelites were in expectation to gain some news — 
of Him during the solemnities in which all the — 
inhabitants of the land of Israel, and even those 
whose business compelled them to fix themselves 
beyond its frontiers, were united. 
Many, in fact, said: “‘ The Christ is here 
the Christ is there ;? some even added that — 
shepherds had saluted Him at hig birth, and 
that kings had come from the East to adore Him 
But as they all expected a Christ, glorious and 
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, triumphant, whose breath alone would suffice to 

‘reduce their oppressors, the Romans, to the dust, 
they would not have been able to recognise Him 
in his obscurity, even if Mary and Joseph had 
not concealed their secret, and remained with 
tim, as was always their custom, unknown in 
she crowd. 

After the seven days of solemnity, when they 
had offered a sheaf of barley, the first produce 
of the new harvest; when they had eaten’ the 
unleavened bread, as a symbol of the purity of 
their hearts; had immolated the lamb without — 
blemish, reserved for this feast, and when they 
had eaten it, standing, with their loins girt like. 
travellers, with their friends and their neigh- 
-bours; Mary and her aged spouse, and those of 
their town who had accompanied them, took 
the road for Nazareth, going out by the gate of 
fphraim, and the high road, then obstructed by 
the multitudes that were returning home. 

They formed a numerous troop; and Mary 
and Joseph were separated by a caravan return- 
ing to Jaser, beyond the Jordan. These people 
of Jaser were rude and boorish; they passed 
through and dispersed the troop with a brutality 
very uncommon in those days of festival, in 
which the Hebrews lived like brothers. Mary 
was in the front with Salome, Cleophas, and 
some others of her neighbours. Jesus was not 
with them. His mother was very uneasy about 
this at first; but Cleophas having affirmed that 
He was with Joseph, she believed him, and 
continued her journey. 

The travelling troop did not stop before it 
gad marched nearly the whole night, because 
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_ the brightness of the stars and the freshness ; 
the night favoured their journey. At last they” 
halted near the springs of Galaad. But what 
did Mary feel when, Joseph having at last joined | 
her, she saw that Jesus was not with him? Shé | 
ealled, she sought for Him through all. the 

_assembled troop, but all in vain. ‘a 

“Oh! have you not seen my Son, my well# 

~ beloved Son ?”’ she cried. a 

Nobody had seen Him. She awaited the 
break of day, and then examined every grou 
she entered all the tents, she again called, an 

sought for her Son. \ . 

_' “Has no one seen my Son? Oh, can you” 
not tell me where is Jesus P”’ 

No one had seen Him, and no one could giv 
any tidings. A mortal terror then seized th 
poor mother, and Joseph participated in it. 

““What has He done ? what can have becom 
of Him ?”’ exclaimed the bystanders one to a 
other, with a terrible anxiety, and Mary became 

“pale as she murmured, ‘“ Has, then, the hour 
already arrived P” . 2 

And the perils of the mission of the Saviour 
were retraced in her mind. She trembled, eve 
to the bottom of her soul, in the dread lest th 
time had come. 

They had to return to Jerusalem. Whatare 
¢arn ! filled with aneuish for father and mothe 
They inquired for Jesus along the road from” 

ach voyager and at* each cottage: Josus, 

young Child, and the most lovely of all children, — 
Some had remarked Him on his arrival, and — 
iagain recognising Him from the description, — 
exclaimed, ““ What a pity if any misfortune 

hould befall Him |" e4 
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They then spoke of a furious bull that had_ 
roken loose the preceding evening in the city. 
nl had overturned several in his course. For 
ln is prone, by a secret instinct of misfortune, 
) seize the worst side of every event. 

They took a day, a night, and half of another 
ay toreturn to Jerusalem across the shelving 
ads which they had descended with suck 
upidity. What a voyage! and how poignant 
ere the thoughts that oppressed the minds’ of 
oseph and Mary during thislong journey! At 
ist they arrived, but where were they to seek 
rvthe Child! They inquired for Him from 
16 guards, from the gate-keeper, and all they 
1countered; no one had seen Him, no one — 
uld tell where He was, or give any tidings of 
im. They then separated to visit the different 
uarters of the town; Mary was led to the 
emple, conducted by a secret impulse, whilst 
sseph returned to the house they had lodged 
. during the festival. She approached it with 

palpitating heart, . .. she enters; but its 
ust galleries are deserted; no sound is heard 
ut the echo of her footsteps upon the pavement. 
he passed through the porch of the Gentiles 
id advanced under the open porticos of the 
raelites; the same silence reigned everywhere. 
né was about to penetrate further in order te 
terrogate the priests upon the subject of her 
1easiness, when from the bottom of the im. 
ense and magnificent porch of the Hebrews 
eo heard a voice. ... O voice! a thousand 
mes blessed, and a thousand times delightful 
the ear of a mother: it is that of her Son. 
2e recognises it, for who could be deceived by 
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form in order to appear to man, clothed in. 
simple white tunic, his head crowned with h 


/calm, his appearance inspired, was standing 
_the midst of the doctors. Those who listene 


“tion of his genius; Tobias, so called for hi 


. cacti accents? In hearing it Mary knett di 


‘good rich man; Nicodemus, the Pharisee ; ani 


aia hice 




















rom gratitude, and also from weakness; 
trembling limbs bent under her. 

When she had returned thanks to God, ar 
had regained her strength ‘in prayer, she ay 
proached near to the spot from which the voi 
of her Son proceeded, and concealed by a pill 
of porphyry, inlaid with gold, which hid he 
from the sight of all, she contemplated Jesus. 

The Divine Child, far more beautiful tha 
are the angels of God when they take a hu 


golden hair as with a glory, his countenanes 


were seated around Him in attitudes of astonish 
ment and attention. He interrogated and spok 
to them with a force and an i 
confounded them with admiration, 
The Blessed Virgin heard him question I 
laleel, surnamed Ram, on account of the ele 


benevolence; Joseph of Arimathea, styled th 


a great number of others. All appeared t 
understand, for the first time, how weak wer 
their ideas, and how imperfect was their virtue 
‘n comparison with the ideas and the high an 
sublime virtues which this Child required, wh 
already told them, ‘Be ye therefore perfect, a 
also your Heavenly Father is perfect” (Matt 
v.48). They remained confounded and silent 
before Him. 


. How divinely beautiful, inspired, and full 





QUE LILY OF ISRAEL 163 | 










race, Was this Child, whose glance penetrated © 
av secrets of heaven ! 
Joseph had rejoined Mary, and both listened 
tich a holy recollection, the Blessed Virgin had 
‘ever before heard but in her soul such words. — 
' When Jesus had finished disputing with the 
ctors, He left the place where He had been 
oeaking to them, and where they remained 
gether, meditating with surprise upon the 
blime question He had just proposed to them. 
he divine seal was on his forehead, He shone 
ith a superhuman intelligence. Mary and 
joseph then quitted the concealment of the 
jillar and advanced towards Him, but they 
vere amazed, and felt their own nothingness in 
resence of his majesty. Nevertheless, Mary 

id to Him, with an humble tenderness and a 
naternal reproach : ‘‘ Son, why hast Thou done 
otous? Behold, thy father and I have sought. 
hee sorrowing” (Luke, ii. 48). 

Joseph regarded Him with a mournful coun- 
jenance, and fatigue was stamped upon his 
boks. 
| * How is it that you sought me ?” said Jesus. 
His voice was grave, although mixed with a 
jweetness and Divine bounty. ‘ Did you not 
tnow that I must be about my Father’s busi« 
i ?” (Luke, ii. 49.) 

Mary bowed down before Him with humility; 
jhe felt in herself a trembling of respect ; it was 


re God, whom for the first time she heard 








peak. The ties of earth had disappeared, 
erhaps they were about to be snapped. . . . 
[ts was of his Heavenly Father He had spoken, 
Tae Virgin Mother looked at Joseph, aud both 
| . 

| 
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felt their eyes filled with tears. Joseph mutterec 
these words: ‘‘ ‘Thou canst now, O Lord, recal 
- hy servant Joseph to thyself. His mission is 
finished upon this earth.” B; 
And the mother closed her eyes to recoveh 
her strength; for the fear of beholding Jesus 
quit her and her spouse from this moment! 
seized her. % 


—_- 


CHAPTER XIX. a 


NEVERTHELESS, Jesus returned with his parents’ 
ito Galilee, and during this journey, his atten= 
tions to his Mother and his adopted father: 
were of the most admirable kindness. But both 
regarded Him otherwise than formerly. Mary 
beheld in Him the God who is about to suffer, 
and her tenderness for this so dearly beloved 
Son extended even to grief. As for Joseph, he 
contemplated Him with a respect mixed with 
dread, notwithstanding the celestial benignity 
with which he treated him. It was now the © 
Son of the God of Heaven, and oftentimes he - 
veiled his face in his presence, as Moses did 
near the burning bush of Oreb, and his old bones” 
often trembled. Still his heart was pure, and 
God loved him as a most faithful servant. | 
Oftentimes, to regain courage in the presence of 
Jesus, the old man said to himself: “Tf I 
cannot contemplate, without fear, the Divinity 
concealed under human appearances, how shall 
Ube able to appear before my Creator, when 
He will soon call me to Himself?’ And these ; 
thoughts troubled him even still more. . 
But Jesus did not abandon him whose vene 
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ble old age had watched his cradle, under © 
hose authority his infancy had rolled away, 
iJ whom He had loved with a tender and filial 
frection. When the time of Joseph’s terrestrial 
mbat was at last accomplished, when, laden 
ith years, he had reached the term of his long 
fareer, Jesus approached him, and with his 
ace. as well as with his heavenly look, He 
jortified the soul of his adopted father, and . 
aused him to taste one of those Divine trans- 
orts, which render death so easy, and cause it 
appear so delightful; and in his joy, the old 
jaan, who had been till then so holily fearful, 
jried out: “Oh! how lovely is death! what 
ys inundate me! I see the heavens open; they 
ave been rent asunder to rain down the Word 
made flesh, and now’ heaven and earth are 
hnited by an indissoluble tie; it is the Christ, 
the living God, who unites them. The angels, 
jhe thrones, the dominions encompass us, 
because the King of Glory is present ; his feet 
kre on the earth, and his forebead touches the 
heavens; I am about to go from Him to his 
‘ather for ever. Death is swallowed up ip 
yictory. Oh, death, where is thy victory ? Oh, 
death, where is thy sting 2” (1 Cor. xv. 59.) 
The looks of Joseph, in which life almost 
spent seemed to collect itself, were continually 
“4irected from Jesus to heaven, and from heaven 
to Jesus, whilst his body became more and more 
exhausted. é 
‘During this time the Virgin anointed his 
bimbs with the perfumed oil used n burials, to 
hich she added her tears, for she deplored the 
Fepaser of the companion of her good and 
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bad days, the faithful friend of her youth, ‘th 
associate of her glory and her grief. Never 
thelese, she said, while wiping the perspiratio 
»f agony that flowed from his forehead: ‘* G 
enjoy happiness in the bosom of Abraham 
Thy day is finished, it is as full as the day o 
the diligent vine- dresser. Rejoice, O Joseph 
- son cf Jacob, son of David, God calls thee! ti 
Himself. Go, receive thy recompense, amt 
leave sorrow tous, who lose a faithful friend, ¢ 
friend whose words were always wise and affee 
tionate. But we shall meet again, Joseph, sin 
we have lived in the same hope.” ; 

The other Mary and her childre., and Salem 
with hers, surrounded uhe couch of the old mar 
and sang near him, is 

“The Lord has conducted the just through 
the right ways, and showed him the kingdom of 
God; He has exalted him like a cedar in Liba- 
nus. Courage, then! Enter the road to eternal 
life, and return to the heavenly city where thy 
name is enrolled, for you have been chosen ta 
be one of its inhabitants. 22 

Jesus said. pointing oit Joseph: “ Blessed 
are the clean of heart, for they shall see God” 
(Matt. v. 8). # 

The eyes of Jesus were suffused with tears, 
for none of the sufferings of human nature ever 
found Him insensible. 

Joseph breathed his last in the arms Be Jesus 
and Mary, surrounded by all those whom he had 
loved; and his death, filled with all kinds ot 
consolation, was the reward of a life so humble 
and hic. Jen, that it has been known only by the 
light which those of Mary and Jesus have shed 


j 
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pen it. He had lived obscure, before he was — 
jcsen to be their support, and died obscure, 
‘hen his mission was accomplished ; like those 
ars which only shine when they approach the 
1, and are lost in the darkness when they no 
meer reflect its rays. 


CHAPTER XxX. 


rer the death of Joseph, Mary lived stil 
ore solitary and retired. One sole occupation 
bsorbed her; she prayed, and continually in- 
oked the Lord, that He would not permit any 
f the sufferings which her Son was about. to 
ndure should be lost to man. She then di? 
pon earth what she has since always done in 
eaven, where she intercedes incessantly for us 
ll. And her prayers possessed great weight, 
nd embraced the past, present, and future. 

If you have received any signalised grace 
pon earth; if one of us has obtained the con- 
ersion of a father or a much loved mother; 
nother, the return of a prodigal son, or the 
mendment of a lost daughter, or the recovery 
fa much esteemed friend; who knows? It 
yas perhaps whilst Mary raised her suppliant 
ands on earth that she demanded and obtained 
| from God; for we have ever been, we are, anu 
ver will be, present to her maternal heart. 

As for Jesus, from the time of his returu 
rom the Temple, He led an austere and retirea 
fe; He often went to the mountain, on which 
oseph had formerly beheld the Redemption in 
‘3 sleep; He there passed days and nights, his 
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soul elevated to his Heavenly Father, and in 
voking Him for us—for us who, alas! were ti 
_ respond so ungratefully to his immense love! — 
And when He descended amongst men, 1 
was to converse with those He had chose 
beforehand to be the Apostles of his Word 
‘with James and Jude, who are called Ii 
brothers; with the sons of Zebedee, of whot 
one, John, was loved by the Saviour with ¢ 
peculiar predilection, for the incomparable 
beauty of his soul; with Simon and Andrew, 
two, young fishermen of Bethsaida, to whom He 
had promised, already, to make them one day 
_ the fishers of men; but oftener still with John, 
the son of Elizabeth and Zechariah. John, whe 
had lately left the desert, where he had lived 
from the death of his-parents, had come to the 
environs of the Jordan, to preach the baptism 
of penance unto the remission of sins) His 
voice cried out in the desert: ‘“‘ Prepare the 
way of the Lord; make straight his paths.’ 
And Jesus blessed the efforts of his humble 
precursor. 

Several years passed in this manner; and 
during these years of universal expectation 
Jesus and Mary dwelt in a holy solitude, occu: 
pied only in preparing the designs of heaven 
and in sowing in the chosen flock the living ant 
true Word, which was at a later period to spreac 
over the whole world. - 


CHAPTER XXI, 


Wnuitst Jesus and Mary caused these seriou 
_ and mysterious thoughts of heaven to reig: 
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reund them, the world delivered itself up more . 
nd more to its frivolous ideas, and.its shameful 
n1 culpable passions. Never before had un- 
ridled license reached such lengths ; never had 
axsnners been before so depraved. Rome, to 
vhich every people looked up, set the example of 
libertinism until then unheard of, and plunged 
tself into every species of iniquity. It was 
ecause the empire of the gods had fallen: and 
nan was without belief, without any other check 
han tyranny, without any hope after death than 
\othingness, and considered pleasure as the sole 
bject, of existence. ‘Thence it happened that 
nfamous debauchery degenerated, on the part of 
he rich, into the most atrocious cruelty ; and on 
he part of the people, into the lowest degree of 
rutishness. - 

4The gods desert us!” exclaimed some terri- 
fed old men. Indeed, since the capitol had been 
ypened to the gods of every nation, the people 
elieved uo longer in the power of any of them; 
nd if they still paid them a derisive homage, 
t was when the immodest festivals or disgusting 
aturnalias were prescribed, proving by a rigor © 
us logic, tested by every age, to what the 
ubolition of all belief infallibly leads. 

The women also—the women who had for # 
ong time given the example of virtues the most 
‘igid—threw off restraint ; they dared to parade 
he most frightful depravity, imitating and sur- 
gassing that which Greece had the first shown 
(0 the world; the most barefaced corruption in 
he sex to which nature and the laws prescribed 
modesty and chastity. 

This dreadfal contagion gained ground more 
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and more, and threatened to spread itself ini 
Judea—since this unfortunate country had bee 
subjected to foreign kings, the crown slaves ¢ 
wealth, whose eyes were ever turned towar¢ 
the capital of the world, in order that the 
might regulate their conduct by a servile imite 
tion of the master. fk 
Cruelty and corruption reigned at that tim 

in the palace of Herod Antipas, the effeminat 
successor of Herod the Great. He was encircle 
by a set of brilliant and dissolute Roman youth 
and caused luxury and pleasure to reign at hi 
court, imitating at a distance the luxury ant 
pleasure of Rome. He endeavoured to gain th 
affections of the people by enervating and cor 
rupting feasts, and, little by little, the ancien 
manners of the cities of the Kings of Juda dis 
appeared, and frivolous and pernicious taste 
insensibly insinuated themselves into the spirit 
of all. Before one is a Christian, how can h 
_ believe that resistance to the passions is a duty 
The hatred which many nourished toward 
the Tetrach was their safeguard against thes 
vices, and the high expectation entertained i 
secret was that of many others. The court ¢ 
the governor alone, and the giddy mass of people 
or of strangers without a country, belief, o 
profession—a haughty and pampered crow 
which always abounds in courts and great citi 
—gave themselves up to the most dangerot 
pleasures which religion forbids : to intoxicatin 
feasts, to scenic games but lately introduce 
‘nto Jerusalem, and to all that might excite, th 
senses. Hxtreme civilisation and extreme dé 
 pravity *re akin: they reach bv opposite reac 
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2 same point—pleasure and carnal enjoyment. _ 
Terodiade, and Salome, her daughter, surnamed — 
= dancer, had introduced at court the Roman 

anners in all their infamy, and the ancient 
alace of David was polluted by the most dis. 
rusting mysteries. 
Some women of Israel, forgetting the Lord 
md his laws, as well as his promises, had de- 
erted the touching ceremonies of the worship 
f the Hebrews; they had placed their feet in 
jhe path of the wicked, and lived in the midst 
xf these disorders, drinking iniquity like water, 
nd taking pride in their sins. 

One of them, the most beautiful, and the most 
surrounded with the orofound homage of the 
sourt of the Tetrarch, had one day, in a fit of 
saprice, or rather, perhaps, from disgust and 
snnui, abandoned all. these feasts, the tumul- 
sous joys and mad pleasures of the palace, and 


had suddenly retired into Galilee, nearto the — 


lake of Tiberias, upon whose verdant shores she 
possessed a delightful villa named Magdala. 
This woman was of an illustrious birth, and 
possessed great riches. She had lived free from 
the laws of marriage, knowing no other master 
than her own caprice. This new Aspasia pos- 
sessed an enlighted spirit; her knowledge in 
the arts, and her talents in poetry, so rare in 
those days, equalled and surpassed her charms. 
A crowd of idle young gallants had followed her 
into Galilee, where she led an elegant and luxu- 
rious life, entirely consecrated to pleasure, and 
far different from that which the other daughters 
of Israel led. The strangers, especially the 
Romans, surrounded her with all kinds of adu- 
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lations, because she alone, in this land, whiost 
~ manners were still chaste and simple, recallec 
to their minds the luxury, the free manners, th 
elegant and light customs of their own land, 
Thus it was that they all fell under her em=re, 
and became exceedingly smitten with her. 
But whenever she listened to them favourably, 
or despised their attenticns, all were alike un- 
fortunate and troubled in her company; her cae 
price and inconstancy gave them no repose. She 
had adopted, all believed,-the sect of Epicurus, 
‘represented in Judea by that of the Sadducees, 
and often she said, “ Life is'short; it is uncer= 
tain ; we must render it light and joyous.”> 
Her days were spent in ever seeking for new 
pleasures. But it seemed that none could come 
up to the idea she had formed of them, so soon 
was she tired of everything; fatigue, ennui, and 
inquietude of spirits destroyed her enjoyments; 
obstacles, difficulties, and unattainable desires 
arose before her mind, and seduced her. But 
whenever she obtained any, immediately the 
charm which distance gave it was lost, and her 
soul aspired much further—to a goal unknown, 
without appellation, colour, or any distinct 
form, and which became nothing when gained 
This vague and mysterious want of novelty ; 
this agitation without object ; this disease of 
the soul, called ennui, and which is only the 
emptiness of the heart, had disgusted her with 
the joys of the palace of Herod: she had found 
its licence monotonous, and therefore had fled 
from it. 
Now she was under the lovely heaven of Ga- 
hlee, in the mids+ of a garden of delights, whose 
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prospect was reflected in the silvery waves of 
the Lake of Genesareth. A numerous crowd, 
submissive to the least of her wishes, surrounded 
ker. She had assembled from all quarters all . 
that might flatter the senses or charm the mind, 
and yet her soul was not satisfied. 

Sometimes, stretched upon soft cushions, 
elothed in light tissues of gold and silk, arms, 
ead, and neck ornamented in the Roman style, 
she sang to those who surrounded her, accom- 
panied by the ravishing sounds of a seven- 
stringed lyre, but lately introduced from Greece: 
or at eventide she executed, on the balmy sward, 
the dances of Ionia, with a languishing softnesy 
that captivated the eyes of all; or at othe 
times, her head crowned with garlands of vine 
blossoms, her eyes sparkling, and her beautiful 
hair the sport of the gentle zephyr, she darted 
forward in elastic bounds, and appeared like 
Menada pursued by Bacchus. 

Those who beheld her made the air resound 
with their joyful acclamations : they proclaimed 
her the most beautiful and charming among the 
most beautiful and charming. Without doubt, 
they believed her to be happy, and perhaps they 
envied her. 

Suddenly letting fall the sistrum, the lyre, 
and the sambuc, despising the joys that had just 
delighted her, contemning the vain applause of 
the young flatterers who surrounded her, she 
hastily broke from them, and whole days elapsea 
before she again reappeared, tormented by her 
desires for unattainable pleasures and joys, 
without satisfaction. Then would she be seen 
collecting around her men of the most austere 
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_ morals, who had also followed in her train. She 
would quickly commence and keep alive a serious: 
and enlightened disputation, to which men of the 
most profound and lofty minds might listen im 
admiration. Thus her charms were varied, and 
capable of seducing men of every age; alladored, 
and desired to be loved by her. But she tired 
of everything, loved nothing, and could form no} 
attachment to anyone. Ennui overtook every= 
thing, and corrupted for her the pleasures of 

the mind, as well as other amusements. She felt 
herself miserable, hence her caprices, and the 
- changeable uneasiness of her disposition—at one 
time gay, and even foolish; at another sedate, 
and often melancholy: It was because her vast 
and troubled mind furnished her with invented 
images of happiness which reality could never 

attain ; her desires were immense, like her soul, 
and nothing could satisfy them. Her soul sought. 
for everything, and found everything void. She 
might have loved, no doubt, if she had found, at 

least for a time, a being worthy of satisfying the 

ardour, without object, which devoured her. 

Snt of those who came in contact with her, none 

» enderstood her heart, which, without doubt, she 

did not understand herself, and no one merited 

to gain it. Man wishes to find life in that which 

he loves, and this woman, drawn into the tur- 

moil of a senseless and corrupt world, found 

only death in these degraded souls. 

Ever seeking a happiness that ever fled be- 
fore her, she plunged into all the irregularities 
in which the Roman women sought their enjoy- 
ment with an unbridled libertinism. These 
Romans at least honoured, er feigned to honour 
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Venus and her impure mysteries; they could in- 
yoke this deceitful apology for all their excesses: 
whilst this woman of Magdala believed in no- 
thing, and lived without any god; she contemp- 
‘nously jeered at fate, and said in her heart: 
“Biverything is false; heaven is void; life is 
void; my heart is so likewise.”’. . . . Drawing 
within herself this conclusion, she sought for- 
getfulness of human misery in those senseless 
Jelights which no longer satisfied her. 

She heard mention made one day of Jesus, of 
his austere morality, his virtues, his superhuman 
beauty, and sublime knowledge! Report said that 
im his infancy He had confounded the doctors 
by his wisdom, and that the people began to 
follow Him in order to hear his words. Those 
who spoke of Him were giddy young men, who > 
aughed at the severity of morals so new; they 
sven endeavoured to turn them into ridicule. 
[his singularity of virtue struck her; an innate 
taste for the sublime, which all her irregulari- 
‘ies could not efface, caused her even to admire 
that which she could not understand. 

She had his solitary life, his unrivalled beauty, 
his unalterable mildness, his indulgence, his 
sompassion for the sufferings of humanity, 
recounted to her; several of his mavellous say- 
ngs were related to her, and whilst she listened 
0 them tears filled her eyelids, and she ex- 
slaimed : “ If virtue exists upon this earth, there 
must be a God in heaven, for He alone can re- 
sompense it. Then life, death, all would be 
xxplained. . . . But it is a long time since I 
veased to believe,” she continued with a disdain 
tat forced the tears to her eyes. ‘It is of no 
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consequence; I must become acquainted wit 
this‘man who so well understands how to ador 
his exterior; He who,” she added, in a low 
tone of voice, ‘‘ alone af all, seems to have ur 
derstood that life requires to be consoled.” 

Those to whom she spoke were accustome 
) her caprices; the desire to see Jesus did n 
astonish them more than any other wish. The, 
simply replied: “ In what manner can you be 
come acquainted with the Nazarene? Helive 
in the desert, surrounded only by poor, obscur 
people; how is it possible for you to reacl 
Him ?” 

Macdalen (for such was her name) felt th 
blush of impatience mount to her cheek; ob 
stacles only irritated her desires instead 0 
jestroying them. 

After a moment of silence, she replied, show 
ing an ivory lyre, upon which her fingers wan 
dered whilst modulating the most harmoniou 
notes, “ This lyre, which you all admire, sha. 
be the recompense of the one who will procur 
for me the means of seeing this man.’ 

Vainly they endeavoured to dissuade her fror 
this design; vainly Servilius, a young Romar 
the one of all her admirers who loved her wit 
jhe greatest ardour, endeavoured to invent ne} 
feasts in order to induce her to abandon he 
project, of which his heart instinctively foretol 
the result. No,no; it was absolutely necessar 
that she should behold the extraordinary Ma 
whose language is so different from that of othe 
men, whose morals are so pure, and who neve 
sees In woman anything else than either a mothe 
ov sister. It was absolutely necessary; for th 
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fhought softens her heart, and allows no other 
© occupy it; she is besieged by it day and 
night; she desires nothing else than to see it 
realised : she must see Jesus of Nazareth. Those 
who surround her understand her not; she does 
20t even understand herself the uneasiness tha 
nas seized her soul, but attributes it to the ennw 
that presses upon her, and givesa greater in 
ensity to the natural ardour of her desires. ; 
“Magdalen, Magdalen, what hidden means doea 
10t God employ to subject a soul to Himself ? 
[his longing which presses upon thee is the 
srace of heaven that knocks at thy heart; this 
suriosity which devours thee is the goodness and 
mercy of God which unceasingly pursues thee. 
Proceed, proceed, pursue thy headlong career, 
sh to thy senseless desires, thou strivest in 
7ain.; God wishes thee for Himself; and He 
whose very name causes thee to tremble, towards 
whom thy entire soul turns, as the heliotropus —- 
inceasing ly turns to the sun, will soon subdue 
nd inundate thy soul with imperishable joys. 
The Angel of the Heavens.—Come, brethren, 
et us rejoice, the Lord ariseth, and will mani- 
est his power: behold Him as a giant that has 
ome from repose; He commences his career. 
The Angel of Earth.—Yes, let us rejoice, the 
Jhrist the Lord is about to display his force, 
nd to demonstrate his. grandeur; the earth is 
n expectation ; the sun, the waters, the flowers. 
he so often rebellious heart of man, listen in 
ilence to obey Him ; for to Him belong the sun, 
he waters, the flowers, the heart of man. He 
urns then in his hand as He pleases, and if He 
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wishes to change everything, everything ia 
changed, for He is the Almighty. i 
The Angel of Heaven.—O love, O bounty, O- 
mercy, how can we sufficiently adore thee? 
What are we, to offer praises worthy of thee ? 
The human race, redeemed by its God, may im 
yuture times offer to thee pomp proportioned to 
thy greatness; for it will have cost the blood of 
‘a God! and the greatness of its ransom 


“will give to it a value of inestimable worth. — 
-. Happy human race! the Redemption raises | 





thee even to the throne of Jehovah, and the 
angels hide themselves in their wings, and sing | 
the high destinies of the human race, restored | 
by its redemption to a higher place than it. 
occupied before its fall. ay 
The Angel of the Harth.—Peace! silence! 
behold the earth salutes its Saviour. He ad- 
vances into the solitudes, and the solitudes” 
bound with joy. He is beautifulas the aurora; 
the stars incline themselves to behold Him 
pass, clothed in this mortal veil, which cannot 
disguise his Divinity. Let us adore Him. 
And the angels followed in the distance the 
footsteps of the Saviour, collecting his sacred” 
breath in order to shed it over the souls of his~ 
chosen Apostles, the Pontiffs of the future, and 
apon those saints who were soon to seal by 
their blood the new faith. 





CHAPTER XXII. 
SzverRaL years had elapsed since the death of 
Joseph, and Mary lived in retirement far mora 
strict than formerly, turning over in her mind 
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the miracles of joy with which her youth was 
filled, and fortifying herself beforehand for the 
-nrivalled sorrows that awaited her. Humble 
and resigned, conversing with her Son, when 
He descended from the mountain to which He 
was accustomed to retire, to meditate upon the 
Salvation of men, and very often with the 
angels who always visited, as formerly, the 
abode where dwelt the Word made flesh. She 
was then the mysterious link by which heaven 
and earth were united; the channel of divine 
grace. And, despite this sublime mission, de- 
spite the high dignity with which she was 
clothed, Mary lived like the simplest of women. 
O ye humble, who love retirement, rejoice and 
‘be proud of your obscurity ! 
_ About this time, the Mother of the Saviour 
“was invited to a marriage feast in Cana of 
‘Galilee. A Canaanite maiden, her acquaintance, 
was about to be espoused to a young Nazarene, 
whose property lay next to the fields of Mary. 
In those times, and in that country, where 
manners were so simple, the marriage cere- 
monies were performed with the greatest so- 
lemnity, and no one could refuse to be present 
when once invited, especially those who adhered 
to the Law, and knew how to weep with those 
who wept, and rejoice with those who rejoiced 
Each relation, friend, aud even neighbour (for 
neighbourhood caused a species of relationship), 
came to offer their presents, or their good wishes 
to the new spouses, and to sing to them tha 
song of marriage. 

Mary then went to Cana. Her Son accom- 
panied her, for He fulfilled all the duties of life. 
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The other Mary followed them; and her sons,” 

‘as also those of Zebedee, with other young men 
of the town, formed the escort of the bride- 
groom. They were, according to custom, ta_ 
conduct him, and accompany him at his return, 


when he was to bring back with him his young 


spouse, after the prolonged festivals by which 
marriages were celebrated in the land of Israel. 





Mary, ever beautiful, in spite of years, and always ° 


adorned with candour and a sweet majesty, was 
mounted, as formerly, upon a white ass, the foal 


_ of Hleabthona, which had died in consequence of 
over-exertion a short time after Jesus had been 


found in the Temple. Retarded by a storm, 


which surprised them in the plains of Esdraelon, — 


\ Mary and Jesus arrived on the day and the 


hour of the ceremony. Already even the parents," 


full of impatience, had wished to commence it ; 
but the young spouses, happy and proud to 


receive Mary, whose name was considered a — 


happiness throughout Galilee, preferred to wait 
for her as wellas her Son, already venerated for 
his virtues. And when they arrived they were 
conducted to the two places of honour reserved 


for them, under a sycamore, by the side of the © 
grandfather and the father, who were to bless ~ 


the union; and then the ceremony commenced. 

The betrothed fair one, crowned with roses 
and clothed in a tunic, dyed with the saffron of 
Cilicia, and veiled in an embroidered network of 
silver, came from the house, led by her mother, 
while the bridegroom, who had remained 
separate from all others, was conducted by one 
if his nearest of kin, for he had no father. 


He was habited in yaost magnif<ent clothes. — 
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On his head was:a circle of gold; a mantle of | 
Tyrian wool, ornamented with acorns of a 
purple colour, called zizith, added to the splen- 
dour of his manly beauty. He was conducted 


“near to the young maiden, still veiled, but 
whose blushes betrayed her emotion through 
the transparent tissue. Then the friends of the 


youth, and the companions of the maid, brought, 
to the sound of instruments, a hupha or canopy 


‘of brilliant stuff, wrought with flowers; for the 


young couple belonged to the rank of rich 
graziers, and the ornaments were rural. Having 
raised it over the heads of the young spouses, 
the assistants sang, “Blessed, blessed be he 
who comes.”’ 

The grandfather, who had remained seated 
under the tree near the house, arose when he - 
saw the bride and bridegroom advance under 
the hupha, and, taking their hands, he united 
them, saying: ‘‘ May the God of Israel be with 
you, Rachel, and with you, Ananias, son of 
Achitob; may He bless you even to the third 
and fourth generation; and may you enjoy 
together those delicious joys which, in former. 
times, caused the patriarch Isaac to forget even 
the tears which he shed upon the tomb of his 
mother.” 

‘hey then brought a cup filled with wine. 
The bridegroom offered it to the bride; she 
touched it with her lips, and returned it to tha 
pridegroom. He tasted in his turn, and all the 
guests received it, each according to his rank, 
ais age, or the degree of relationship. After 
which it was returned to the young husband, 
who dashed it against the trunk of the sycamore+ 
because he married a virgin. 
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At this moment all the children or the 


borough raised great cries, and brought baskets ~ 
- filled with the golden grain of the last harvest: — 
and the mother approaching near to her ~ 
daughter, lifts up the corner of the thaled, or — 
oung husband’s mantle, and places it upon the 
fea of the maiden, at the same time telling her 
things which a mother can never say to her ~ 
daughter withoutfeeling her whole heart moved. — 
The matrons approached in their turn; they © 
took and threw into the air grains of wheat, — 
which fell upon the heads of the young spouses, — 
and they said, ‘‘ Increase and multiply, as this — 


/ -grain has multiplied before God.” 


And the canticle of the espousals was com- 
menced, whilst the scribe, seated under the — 
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sycamore, wrote out the contract. The cere- — 


mony being finished, the veil was taken off the — 
young spouse by her mother, and all present — 


saw the rich ornaments given by her husband, 


and with which she was adorned. Her com- — 


panions approached her, and began to admire 


her. She had magnificent ear-rings; chains of © 


the purest gold of Ophir; her arms were 


decked with rings of silver; hocasims, or golder _ 


circles, enclosed her hair, and several rings i 


shone upon her fingers. 


The women were in raptures at the sight of — 


_ éuch finery; but her spouse contemplated her 


beauty, far more charming in his eyes than all 


the jewels that shone upon her. 


Mary approached Rachel in her turn, and | 


made her a present: it was a tunic of the 
colour of the hyacinth, which she had woven 
and dyed with her own hands, and she said ta 
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Aer: “May you long wear it in the joy and 
happiness of a peaceful union! Be amiable 
sowards your husband, as she whose name yon 
Sear was to him who toiled for fifteen years to 
gain her, and who found these fifteen years had 
passed like a day, so much he loved her. Be 
wise like Rebecca, and faithful like Sarah the | 
spouse of Abraham, and the benediction of | 
heaven will remain with you.” 

Mary kissed the young maid on the forehead 
as she finished these words, and Rachel felt her 
heart grow tender and change in her bosom 
under this mother’s kiss ; and from this moment - 
she, who had mp to this time been known only 
ag a giddy and foolish girl, became an ac- 
complished model of meekness, wisdom, and 
every virtue which is an ornament to a woman, 
—virtues which Mary the Holy Virgin possessed 
in so sublime a degree. 

Whilst Mary spoke thus to the young wife, 
Jesus said to the husband: “Love and protect 
the wife the Lord has given you; what God has 
joined, let no man put asunder, and his bene- 
diction will be shed upon you. Your wife will 
be in your house like a fruitful vine, and your 
children, like young olive plants, shall surround 
your table. Thus will the Lord bless those who 
fear Him.” These words and this benediction 
changed the heart of the young man. From 
being violent and dissipated, such as he had 
hitherto been known, he became a peaceful and 
wise man. 

And it was thus that. by his presence and 
his divine benediction, the Lord raised marriage 
to the high and august digaity in which we see 
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3% now in the Church; whilst before that fog tf 
it had only been a simple civil contract. : 

During the six days which followed the mar- ~ 
viage, the feasts were prolonged under tent’ — 
pitched in the valley of Cana, a fertile ana’ 
luxuriant plain, watered by abundant streams, ~ 
and protected from the scorching heats of the 
south by the heights of Mount Thabor, and, _ 
chain of shady hills, covered with tamarind. 
trees, nopals with dense spreading branches, | 
and thick-foliaged terebinthes. Be 

The young maidens danced to the sound of © 
' (psalteries, of the seven-reed flute of tophims, or 
tambourines ornamented with little bells of © 
brass. At a distance, the young men contended ~ 
in races, or throwing the quoit—a sport lately” 
introduced by the Romans;—others exercised — 
themselves in the use of the sling, and showed — 
themselves skilful, like the boy David. Prizes — 
in the name of the bridegroom were offered: — 
they were a rich girdle, a ploughshare but 
newly invented, and a cup of Sithim wood, 
beautifully wrought. \ 

During these games the young wife, timid 
and bashful, remained by the side of her mother, 
whom she was so soon to quit; and she looked 
upon her, and smiled amid her tears. 

The young husband presided at the feasts, 
and took care that they should not be inter 
rupted; or he conversed with the young men 
of Nazareth, the friends or relations of the Son 
of Mary. In consequence of long absence from 
his native city, the young man knew them but 
slightly. 

The gravity of their disogame. and the beauty 


N 
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of their ideas, so entirely unknown to youths of 
their age, astonished and delighted him. He 
demanded who Jesus was—who this man was— 
_ whose words, at the same time mild and authori- © 
tative, affected his heart. Often he forgot even 
the smiles of his young spouse to remain near 
“Jesus; for whether He spoke, or whether He 
remained silent, his presence alone infused into 
_the soul of the young man an unknown happi- 
ness which he could not describe, but which, 
nevertheless, he preferred to every other. 
_ The first six days glided away in this manner. 








CHAPTER XXIII. 


Tur seventh day of the feasts—that after 
which each of the guests was to wish long life 
and prosperity to the young couple, and then to 
return each to his own house, to his ordinary 
and monotonous course of existence—began to 
dawn. The mid-day feast was prepared under 
the tents, and the young maidens, whose large 
dark eyes sparkled, as their long tresses hung 
down their dark features, and showed or con- 
cealed the vermilion of their cheeks, prepared 
the tables, which they strewed with flowers 
freshly gathered from the banks of the rivulet: 
they occupied themselves also in making gar- 
lands for the guests; and, in sport, were try- 
ing them on their beautiful heads, when sud- 
denly a numerous troop of travellers, mounted 
upon camels, appeared at the extremity of the 
plain, on the side looking towards the Lake 
Tiberias. They halted in sight of the tents, | 
and appeared to consult together. Soon one of 
them, whom +he camels had until then con- 
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a bounding steed. . 


a luxury known only to the rich. Whilst the 


rounded Jesus followed his course with their 
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cealed from view, advanced into the plain upon | 
The sports ceased, and the eyes of all were 
fixed upon him; for horses were at that time 
but little used in this pa=t of Judea—they were 


horseman advanced, several of those who sur- 


eyes, and said, repeating the words of Job: ° 
‘Lord, Thou hast given strength to the horse, | 
and clothed his neck with neighing. Thou hast ~ 
lifted him up like the locusts; the glory of his — 
nostrils is terror. He breaketh up the earth 
with his hoof, he pranceth boldly, he goeth for- — 
ward to meet armed men. He despiseth fear, he — 


 turneth not his back to the sword. Above him 


shall the quiver rattle, the spear and the shield — 
shall glitter. Chasing and raging he swalloweth ~ 
the ground, neither doth he make account when — 


_ the noise of the trumpet soundeth. When he 


heareth the trumpet, he saith, Ha, ha: he 
smelleth the battle afar off, the encouraging of © 


_the captains and the shouting of the army” 


(Job, xxxix. 19-25). 

The horseman continued to advance; and 
having found a slight obstacle, he caused his 
steed to clear it, and then patting its neck, he 
calmed its ardour, and advanced gently towardt 
the tents, and then stopped. 

The young husband, detaching himself from 
the group of the youhg men, went to meet him, 
saluted him according to custom, and conducted 
him to his parents, who were seated in the 
shade of a palm-tree. When the stranger came 
before the elders he demanded the rights of 
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-hospita'ity for his companions, male and 
female, whom he pointed out in the distance. 
He who thus spoke was clothed after the 
Roman fashion; his beautiful and regular fea- 
tures presented a mixture of arrogance and _ 
disdain which displeased the old and prudent 
parents of the young couple. Moreover, he 
past several bold glances towards the young 
girls grouped round the sycamore, who had 
approached near to'him and examined him by 
stealth. The grandfather and parents remained — 
in silence, whilst he cast his glance around him 
and caressed his panting steed. They would 
willingly have refused to comply with his re- 
quest, but the laws of hospitality would not 
permit them. ‘They therefore replied in a seri-, 
ous tone: “ Thy companions, male and female. 
and thyself, are welcome under the tents of 
hospitality.” 

Servilius (for it was he), saluted the group of 
elders with a haughty air, and throwing him- 
self upon his swift courser, he pressed its 
flanks, and with the speed of a dart traversed 
the plain, followed by the wondering looks of all. 

Magdalen awaited him with inquietude. 
When he approached near to her, he said : 
“Your ivory lyre is mine ; would that you could 
give me also the art which you possess, of 
drawing from it such ravishing sounds.” And 
beholding the impatience with which Magdalen 
listened to him, he added: “ You are about to 

see Jesus.” . 

“Are you certain that He is among the . 
people assembled upon the plain ?” she eagerly 
asked 
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«Yes, Iam certain of it. For the last six” 
days He has been present at the marriage fes-— 
sival that is celebrated at Cana; I was aware of 
it, and have conducted you to it. They now — 
await you in the tents; come.” Magdalen was 
so affected, that Servilius felt a secret uneasi: ~ 
ness steal into his soul. Did he love her with 
sufficient ardour to have the presentiment that 
a new and all-powerful interest was about to 
fill her soul ? ; 

The females alighted from their litters and — 
the men from their beasts. They formed a bril- 
lant and numerous assemblage, and advanced 
towards the tents. 

_. Magdalen marched in front, leaning upon Ser- 

vilius, and followed by a swarm of young men © 
pf an elegant but frivolous: appearance. She — 
was still young, and of a most striking beauty, — 
which was heightened by a costume unknown ~ 
to the women of Israel. The daughters of Judea 
always remained, especially when travelling, — 
most carefully concealed under a thick veil. She, — 
_on the contrary, alighted from her litter with 
her head, arms, and shoulders naked, and orna- 
mented with jewels. She wore a tunic fringed 
with gold; a flowing robe, of a silver tissue, 
pmbroidered with silk, hung loosely over her, 
and fell in graceful folds from her waist. 

The young maidens, in astonishment, beheld 
ner carriageand deportment with the respect due 
to a queen, but the elders shook their heads, and 
the matrons blushed and turned away their 
, facesas she passed: She was tall and admirably 

proportioned, her countenance was perfect, but 
- her whole air betrayed a frivolouslv spent life. 
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end was her laugh and speech, and her gar- . 
nents, as well as her hair, shed forth an intoxi« 

sing perfume, suchaschaste women never use. 
Nevertheless, her voice trembled and betrayed 

_ singular emotion, when she said, according ta 
ustom, as she approached the elders; ‘‘ Peact 
Ye with you.” 

“ And with your wisdom,” replied the grand- 
ather, in a severe and grave tone. 

She was then conducted into the tent, where 
he table of honour was laid out, and she was 
laced not far from the young couple: Servilius 
vas seated next to her; and, near at hand all 
heir companions, male and female, were seated. 

Two young girls, the sisters of the young 
ride, approached the strangers before the re- 
vast, and offered them water, in earthen vessels, 

‘o wash their hands. The maidens performed 
shis duty to each of the strangers in turn, with 
» modesty that rendered them more lovely and 
nteresting. Magdalen took from her beautiful 
finger a ring set with sapphire, and presented it 
to them; but they blushingly refused to accept 
t, and one of the old men, who watched ata 
distance, said to Magdalen; “‘ Our maidens 
idorn themselves only to please their husbands, 
and accept nothing but from a friendly hand.”’ 
And the ablution of the strangers was completed 
in silence. : . 

Magdalen affected a cheerful. countenance: 
she laughed, but her heart beat violently in her 

breast; the cold welcome of the elders froze her 5 
she felt around her a perfume of innocence ang 

chaste modesty, which rendered her, for the first 


ime, timid. 


Ne 
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«What has brought, me Liinhior ouhe eke 


herself. ‘‘Is it to display my beauty to men, 





‘who love those women alone whose charmsara: 
concealed by veils? my riches, to people whose — 
pleasures are simple, and whose tables have no” 
pther ornaments than the flowers gathered from 
the meadows, and earthen vessels?” And her | 
ornaments incommoded her; her luxury con- | 
fused. her; she felt an extreme uneasiness. Still, 


surmounting this painful impression, she again 


said to herself: ‘‘ No matter, I have come, and 


Tl remain.”’ 


And her eyes sought for Jesus in the crowd, © 






for she wished to find Him out in the midst of © 
the young Canaanites seated at the feast. But — 


He, seated at an angle of the table, had his face — 


turned in the opposite direction. He was con- 


versing with John, whose beauty deceived Mag- 
dalen for a moment, and, from a distance, she 


fixed her gaze upon him for a long time, watch- 
ing and waiting for his words. John blushed, | 


and lowered his eyes, or rather turned them 


upon his Divine Master. 
The gaiety of the feast seemed frozen by-the 


presence of these strangers ; constraint obtruded. 


Aself where until now the utmost cordiality had 
reigned. Besides, the young couple, seated at 
the shead of the table by the side of Mary, 
seemed uneasy and thoughtful. The servant, 
to whose charge the provisions and wine were 
committed, had come several times to speak, 
and Mary at last overheard him say: “I did 
not calculate upon this increase of guests, mas- 
ter, and now wine fails.’’ 

To receive strangers at one’s table without 
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eing able to offer them the cup of welcome 

as,in those days of hospitality, a great. dis- 
race. ‘rouble and shame painted themselves 
pon the countenance of Ananias. 

Mary understood the embarrassment which ’ 
felt ; and addressing herself to her: Son, said’ 
Him, in an undertone; ‘They have no wine” 

alin, ii. 3). 

At the voice of Mary, Jesus turned to her. 
is face shone with a divine splendour, for He 
d just finished a long and earnest conversation 
ith John upon the things of heaven; his eyes 
ot forth lightning, as did Mount Sinai when 

shovah reposed. upon it. : 

Magdalen, on beholding Him, uttered a ery 

i hid her face. 

“He, addressing Himself to Mary, answered. 

Woman, what is that to me and to thee ?” 

John, ii. 4.) 

His voice vibrated through the hearts, as well 

s his countenance dazzled the eyes of all. 
Mary humbly cast down her eyes; even she 

yuld not behold the splendour with which 

3sus shone. But she said, in a low tone of 
oice, crossing her arms upon her breast: ‘“ My 
on.” 

This so simple appeal of a mother to Him 
hom she had carried in her chaste womb was 
eard; and Jesus caused her to understand, in 
1g same manner that the angels understand 
ne another in heaven, that her wish was ful- 
led. Then turning towards the waiter, Mary 
id to him: ‘ Whatsoever He shall say to you, 
¢ ye” (John, ii. 5). ‘ 

Now, there were in the tent six large stone 
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arns, which were used for ordinary purifications 
and each of which held two or three measures 
Jesus ordered the waiters to fill these urns witl 
water. ‘They filledthem and he added : “ Draw 
‘ out now, and carry to the chief steward of the 
feast.” 

And they carried it. 

And when the chief steward had tasted the 
water made wine, the chief steward called the 
bridegroom, and said: ‘“‘Thou hast kept the 
good, wine until now.” (John, ii. 6, & ) Gs 

Magdalen hid herface in the folds of her robe 
and wept. In vain Servilius wished to with- 
draw her ; in vain her female companions, terri- 
fied at the miracle, wished to fly and drag her 
with them. Magdalen resisted, and escaping 
from their hands,and throwing herself,exhausted, 
wt the feet of the Saviour, she shed those abun- 
lant tears which cleanse and purify the heart, 
and she cried out, in a voice broken by sobs: 

_| & Blessed is the womb that bore Thee, and the 
paps that gave thee suck,” : 

But He said: ‘‘ Yea, rather, blessed are they 

_who hear the Word of God and keep it” (Luke. 
xi. 27, 28). 

And his grave and: mild voice moved more 
than one soul. Servilius himself felt his heart 
atrangely softened, and perhaps he would hav. 
done as Magdalen did, and have cast himself a 
the feet of the Saviour, if pride had not pre 
vented him from doing it. Good inspirations 
are not rare, but it is rare that they are attendec 
to, because we blush sooner at the good whick 
is new to us than at the evilin which we have 
lived for a long time. 


\ 
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fruring all this time, the Virgin, retired in 
rself, elevated her soul to the highest heavens: 
> knew that the mission of her Son was to 
amence after his first miracle. Now, this 
s the first that He had ever performed in 
blic. And her admiration was mixed with 
‘row and fear. 





CHAPTER XXIV. 


D now weep, angels who love Mary, weep, 
1 come nearer to her in order to sustain and 
tify her. Her joys are infinite, and behold 
‘immense, the inexpressible sorrows that are 
gut to fall upon her, one by one, and alto- 
her ; behold the woman full of tenderness as 
a0ther, and adoration as an humble creature, 
© is about to resign herself, not to her own 
ferings—such a task would be far too easy 
mut to those of that blessed Son, whom she 
tenderly loved, to those of God, whom she 
red, as every intelligent being who under- 
nds the immensity, beauty, bounty, and 
ver of God ought to adore Him. 

Angels of heaven! descend, and cause your 
ces to sound around her. 

nm returning from Cana to her home at 
zareth, by roads across the mountains, the 
asiness of Mary would not permit her to 
e her eyes from off Jesus. She feared at 
ry moment to behold Him disappear. She 
| checked the pace of her ass, and had 
arated herself from her companions in order 
vurney by the side of her Son. She listened 


{ 
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to every word that fell from his lips, and 
treasured them up in her heart with a tender- 
ness and mournfulness without bounds ; for 
she well knew that the hours she now passed in 
his company ‘were the last in which she was to 
enjoy his filial and holy intimacy. Her heart 
beat violently in her bosom at this idea. He 
conducted her as far as Nazareth, and their last | 
zonversation was filled with an ineffable tender- 
ness and high and sublime thoughts. The 
Virgin, happy up to this time in the presence 
of her Son, saw Him about to separate Himself 
from her, to encounter the most perilous 
dangers, and these dangers were to end in @ 
death even more terrible. Involuntary tearf 
flowed from her eyes, and still her soul under 
stood the sublime mysteries of the Redemption, 
and her heart clung to them. ‘a 
Jesus said to her; ‘“Am I not to go and 
unite the hearts of the fathers unto the children, 
and the incredulous to the wisdom of the jast, 
to prepare unto the Lord a perfect people? 
For the Son of Man is come to save that which 
was lost.” 
And raising his eyes, He added: ‘Father, the 
hour is come; glorify thy Son, that thy Son 
may glorify Thee’ (John, xvii. 1). 
Mary answered Him by an outbreak of sor-. 
row: “ Alas! you are then about to quit me, and 
your sufferings will take place at a distance 
from me. Oh! why is now no longer the time 
in which I carried you in my arms, in which my 
tenderness would have defended you against all 
attacks, in which I might make for you a ram- 
part of my body? J was then, at least, sure to 
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suffer with you; and that was a consolation 
which mothers alone perhaps can understand.” 

At this moment she fixed her eyes upon 
Jesus, and she saw that towards her He 

ossessed, as it were, a mother’s heart, foi’ 
“\is eyes were filled with tears, and He regarded 
fer with an ineffable love. 

Mary felt that at this moment she. could 
obtain everything from her well-beloved Son, 
and she cast herself at his feet. She trembled, 
and it was easy to see}how much nature 
‘suffered in her, and how, nevertheless, she con- 
quered it by a superior strength. 
~ Jesus smiled to behold this sublime creature, 

“at once so humble and so tender, so strong and 
so docile; He read in her soul her thoughts, yet 
He permitted her to utter them, because the 

prayer of a pure heart is agreeable to the Lord, 
far more so than the celestial harmony of the 
angels or the seraphim. 

Mary, on her knees before her Son (it was to 
her God that she addressed herself), offered up 
this prayer :—“ May I, wherever you are, near - 
or at a distance, suffer and feel with ‘you all 
your sorrows, as much as my feeble and infirm 
nature will permit me?” 

Jesus regarded her with that look of Son and 
‘Father which He always used towards her; He 
blessed her, and granted her demand. 

Mary then arose, and felt an all-consuming 
joy seize her soul. She retired to her chamber, 
in order to calm her heart by prayer; and Jesus 
quitted her. From this moment the Virgin was 
united to all the sufferings as well as to all the 

wonders of the life of this well-beloved Son of 


'- spirit, and was never separated from Him. 
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her heart, and when she could not follow Him — 
into those places where bis mission led Him, she — 
aver followed Him by a perpetual union of es 


Thus it was that she saw, in this first voyage, — 
her Son going to the Jordan, in order to recelve b. 
baptism from the hands of John, the faithful — 
precursor. She knelt with the angels, when ~ : 
the waters began to flow upon the innocent 
head of the Saviour, to wash away the sins of | 
the world, and she blessed the orphan son of — 
Elizabeth and Zechariah, for the love with ~ 
which he approached Jesus, crying ont: “Be- 
hold Him of whom I said: He that shall come ~ 
after me, is preferred before me: because He ~ 
was before me. And of his fulness we all have 
received, and grace for grace. For thelaw was 
given by Moses, grace and truth came by Jesus ~ 
Christ” (John, i. 15-17). And Mary beheld ~ 
John prostrate himself before the Saviour and — 
adore Him in spirit and in truth. 

Then she beheld her Son retire into the 
desert to fast and to pray. And her pure eyes. 
which had never rested on any being but angels — 
of light, now beheld the angel of darkness 
approach near to her Son. She shuddered, and 
her whole soul suffered such anguish that she 
almost wished to renounce the gift of vision. 
But having accepted everything, and being 
sustained by the angel who watched over her, 
she was able to behold Satan vainly tempting 
the King of Heaven, Him whose look alone was 
sufficient to blast the Evil Spirit as with thunder. 
But the Man-God had humbled Himself that 
the man of sorrow might suffer all the tempta- 
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tions of the enemy. Alas! how dreadfully 
Jesus suffered from hunger and thirst in a 
burning desert! Nature was exhausted, but 
exhaustion and suffering continued the prayer 
yhich his parched lips no longer pronounced, 
and at last the trial ended Satan was driver 
back to hell, in the midst of weeping and 
snashing of teeth, carrying with him the shame 
and disgrace of a complete defeat; and when 
he had quitted Jesus, the angels came to serve 
Him on their knees, and Mary recognised 
amongst them the divine messenger, whose 
promises had caused her such joy, but which, 
alas! she now paid for so dearly. 

It was the holy Gabriel, commissioned with 
the guardianship of God become man. 

It was thus that she heard the sublime 
‘Sermon on the Mount, and that she witnessed 
all the miracles by which Jesus manifested his 
power; and her soul still experienced some 
instants of joy, for she saw the people follow 
Him in crowds, and bless Him, saying: 

great. Prophet has risen up among us ; and God 
hath visited his people!’’ And the Virgin 
shed sweet tears. 

She then showed a calmer visage to the 
women who, since the departure of Jesus, were 
accustomed to come and pray with her. 

Amongst this number was Magdalen. 

After the marriage feasts of Cana, this sinful 
woman had entirely changed her former line of 
sonduct. Vainly did Servilius, softened but 
not changed by the sight of Jesus, strive to efface 
the profound impression that she had received, 
vainly did those who surrounded her strive to 





} i 
4 


200° “THE LILY OF ISRAEL. © 








_ entice her into new pleasures. She said: “ What 
are the pleasures you offer me? If you knew 
how long since I have been disgusted with 
them and how much I pity the world that can_ 
offer no other joys than licentiousness, no other” 
pleasures than degradation! Do you not feel 
the nothingness and shamefulness of every- 
thing? If you cannot, your misery is then 
greater than it seems. But no, you feel them; 
- habit and luxury alone entice you. Well, then, 
believe me, let us sell all, quit all, and follow — 
Jesus; He has the words of eternal life. My soul 
is reanimated, I feel itnow alive in me; and my 
heart is full, since his voice has spoken to me.” 
Magdalen bade adieu to all; she quitted her 
splendid garments, covered her long and beau- 
tiful hair—not with the modest veil of the 
virgins of Israel, but with that which those 
who are under irremediable afflictions are ac-— 
customed to clothe themselves, and shortly 
after the departure of Jesus, she came to the 
dwelling of Mary. : 
‘ie sinner stopped trembling at the threshold’ 
of tne house. But Mary extended her arms to 
her end said: “Approach, my daughter, I 
awaited you.” 
At these words of mercy and bounty, Magdalen 
east herself before her, and hiding her face in 
tne garments of the Blessed Virgin, she could 
onty for a long time weep and sigh. At last, 
when she had recovered a little of her calmness, 
she said: “You possess the power of instructing 
jamd consoling ; oh, speak to my misled but re- 
pentant soul! Up to the present my life has 
only been miserable; I have known only those 
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things empty and full of bitterness, called so 
falsely by men pleasures, and my burning heart 
consumed itself, without being able to find any- 
thing to allay its craving after the happiness 
which it sought. Ah! if at least I had been 
able to love, tenderness would perhaps have 
appeased my soul, and I would not have beer 
cast into the abyss of shame and regret which 
ennui has dug for me. But how is it possible 
to love all those beings, as miserable and poor 
as myself, by whom I was surrounded? No; 
from the bottom of my abjection there arose in 
me strange thoughts and sentiments ; I felt the 
want of admiring and adoring. It is God whom 
I wish to love to-day; I feel that He alone 
merits our love, and can alone fill the heart of 
his creature. Conduct me towards Him; I 
belong to Him, I belong to you; dispose of me 
until death. I will follow you everywhere, 
happy if I can kiss your footsteps only.” 

And Magdalen embraced the knees of the 
Queen of Virgins. And Mary smiled upon her 
with kindness, because she saw in her that pro- 
found and sincere repentance which ‘rejoices 
heaven itself; and by her harmonious and pure 
voice consoled and reassured the unfortunate, 
whose eyes were changed into two fountains ot 
tears, so great was her grief for the days she 
had spent in ignorance of the law of the Lord. 

But silence! Mary hears the multitude buzze 
round Jesus. Isitatriumph? is it an outrage { 

“TI see Him!” Mary exclaimed on a sudden , 
and Magdalen listened and adored. “ Yes, I 
see Him,” the Virgin continued ; ‘‘ His coun- 
tenance is luminous. He casts around Him 
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satisfied looks, He smiles with his divine smile, 
and raises his eyes to heaven; it is because He 
offers to his Heavenly Father all this crowd. 
which follows Him, and in which He sees up- 
sight hearts and men of good will. Behold 
Him as He advances upon the shores of the 
Lake Tiberias, and behold the accomplishment 
of Isaias: ‘ Land of Zabulon, and land of Neph: 
thali, the way of the sea beyond the Jordan, 
_ Galilee of the Gentiles. ‘The people that walked 
in darkness, have seen a great light; to them 
that dwelt in the region of the shadow of death, 
light is risen’ (Isaias, ix. 1,2.) Happy people! 
it, at least, arises and salutes its Saviour. How 
the crowd presses around Him! He wishes to’ 
speak, but how can He? The crowd around 
Him is too great ; He can only be heard by a 
‘small number. . . .:'. In vain the sons of 
Zebedee, and those of my sister Mary strive to. 
enlarge the space: the circle contracts more 
and more around Him, so eager is it to catch 
his words. Simon detaches himself from its 
and takes a boat hidden in the reeds, and brings | 
it. My. Son ascends it, and is carried out to a_ 
little distance from the shore, on which the 
multitude is arrayed. Oh! now He speaks, 
and his powerful voice is heard by all. The 
earth is attentive, the wind is hushed, the 
echoes -are silent, the heavens listen; do you 
aot hear Him ?” : 
And the Virgin remained silent, attentive to 
the sacred discourse of the Son of God. 
Magdalen was only a poor sinner; and, 
although she had been washed by the tears of 
repentance, the celestial gifts had-not been 
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‘bestowed upon her—the veil had not been 
removed from her eyes. During this miraculous 
vision of the Virgin, she saw only the narrow 

walls of Mary’s dwelling, and heard only the\ 
sighing of the wind in the mountains. The 
Holy Virgin continued: ‘‘ Magdalen, can you 

not hear the divine lessons that come from his 
mouth? Would that I could repeat them to 
the entire world! . . . But is nota single 
soul as precious as the whole world, in the 
sight of ‘Him who created all, and came to 
save all?” 

And the Virgin repeated the words, as she 
heard them through the space that intervened : 
“ Blessed are ye poor: for yours is the kingdom 
of God. Blessed are ye that hunger now: for 
you shall be filled. Blessed are ye that weep 
now: for you shall laugh” (Luke, v. 20, 21). 
“Wo to you that are filled : for you shall hunger. 
Wo to you that laugh now: for you shall mourn 
and weep ” (Luke, vi. 25). 

Magdalen listened with attention. She under- 
stood that all these sayings referred to a spiritual 
life, and she said to herself: ‘“‘ I have been rich, 
and in joy, and now my eyes are fountains of 
tears. But I have left all; my soul has hungered 
and thirsted, and behold God Himself comes 
to quench my thirst and appease my hunger. 
Blessed be so good a God.” 

After a short silence—for the multitude had 
interrupted Jesus by their acclamations—Mary 
continued to repeat the words of her Son: 
«Tove your enemies ; do good to them that hate 
you” (Luke, vi. 27). ; ; 

Magdalen was astonished, this Co trine was 
so new to her 
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The Virgin continued: “Bless them thai 
curse you; and pray for them that calumnia: cy 
you. And to him that striketh thee on the one 
cheek, offer also the other. And him that taketh 
‘away from thee thy cloak, hinder not to take thy 
coat also. Give to everyone that asketh thee, 
‘and of him that taketh away thy goods, ask 
them not again. And as you would that men 
should do to you, do you also to them in like 
manner. And if you love them that love you 
what thanks have you? for, sinners also love 
those that love them. And if ye do good to. 
them who do good te you, what thanks hav 
you? for sinners also do this (Luke, vi. 28-33), 


“Be ye therefore merciful, as your Father 
nlso is merciful’ (Luke, vi. 36). iy 

Magdalen, at this divine word, kissed the 
robe of the Virgin, and cried out: “ Ah! the 





God of Mercy is He whom every creature ought 
to adore. He alone, in his sublime bounty, has” 
understood feeble creatures.” ss 

The following days Mary saw Jesus cure a 
great number of sick, appease the angry waves, 
command the winds and the tempests; and she 
saw the ever increasing multitude that followed 
Him, continually asking: ‘ Whois this, for the 

winds and the sea obey Him ?”’ (Matt. viii, 
27.) ‘He speaks, and the sick are healed; He 
easts a look upon us, and our souls are instantly 
changed.” 

Some, nevertheless, attributed these miracles _ 
to the demons, and remained at home in expec: 
tation of a conquering and triumphant Messiah, 
They said : “This man is poor, and is followed 
only by the poor. What power can He ever 
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yitain? and what can we hope ever to gaip 
hrough Him? He is a false prophet.” 

But these murmurs.did not prevent the mul- 
itude from following Him; and the astonished 
eople flocked around Him. — 

The humble Virgin followed this progress 
with joy—not that hope could enter her soul. 
Ajas ! she knew too well that nothing could save 
he voluntary victim. But that which gave her 
oy was to see those for whom her Son had 
Jescended upon earth to suffer, profit by the 
Redemption—believe, and save themselves. 

“Oh!” she oftentimes said, elevating her 
1ands to heaven, ‘“‘may this precious blood, at 
least, be not shed in vain !’’ 

And Mary, in the midst of the holy women 
who believed in the Divinity of her Son, and 
who came to unite with her in prayer, remained 
long ecstasies, during which she beheld herSon 
in his mission, spreading over the world a doc- 
‘rine so sublime as to confound the human mind. 
Or when He came to'that part of the country in 
which she dwelt. she, in company with tbe holy 
women, followed Him unknown in the crowd. 





CHAPTER XXV. 
NEVERTHELESS, it was at Nazareth that the 
Messiah had fewest followers. ‘‘ A prophet is 
not without honour, save in his own country, and 
m his own house” (Matt. xiii. 57), He had said’ 
in quitting the town where He had lived so long. 

And in the course of his mission, He returned 
put rarely to it, for He knew that there his 
preaching was without fruit. 

It is true that neither Marv nor the humble 
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Joseph had ever published the wonders: an the 
birth of Jesus. He had always passed as the 
son of an obscure artisan ; and the neighbours— 
those who had seen Him lead, in the midst o! 
them, a simple, solitary. and occupied life, simi. 
lar in appearance to their own mode of exist= 
ence—could not believe in Him, despite thi 
prodigies they heard recounted of Him. Som 
even said that He neglected the law; and, to 
prove their assertion, they added that He had 
healed as well on the Sabbath Day as on ‘any 
other; others were scandalised at the ropeae 
that He had conversed with Publicans and Sa- 
maritans, preaching brotherly love to all men) 
without revard to place or country. 

His brothers even—they were so called be» 
cause they were the children of Joseph’s sister— 
those who loved and followed him with eager- 
ness, still doubted of the truth of -his divine 
mission; they saw in Him an extraordinary 
man, and they admired Him. But they did nob 
see in Him a God, Several times they had 
merited to be called by Him “men of little 
faith, and slow of heart to believe.” Hach of 
his miracles astonished them for a moment, but 
soon their doubts returned ; they found natural 
causes or ordinary explanations for things the 
most wonderful. In vain did Jesus restore, 
before them, sight to the blind, hearing to the 
deaf, speech to the dumb ; in vain did He: change 
hearts and minds the most rebellious—theit 
vanquished incredulity returned with renewed 
vigour. But the goodness of Jesus was not 
vanquished ; He read in the heart of each, and 
clearly saw that their will was pure and upright, 
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aad that when He should have destroyed the 
ieeredulity of their minds, both would belong 
entirely to Him, since He already possessed 
tneir hearts. And the miracles continued. Jesus 
eared in their presence all kinds. of disease and, 
suffering; He multiplied the loaves in the de- 
sert, and fed the hungry multitudes that flocked 
after Him to listen to his words; He cured in 
sheir presence the mother-in-law of Simon, who 
nad been sick during twelve years, and who was 
sradually wasting away. They had also seen 
in officer from Capharnaum approach near to 
Jesus, and supplicate Him to come and restore 
us dying son to life. The Lord pronounced 
ynly these words: ‘“‘Go thy way, thy son 
iveth” (John, iv. 50). And the father returned 
10me, where he learned that at the very hour in 
which the Lord had said these words the fever 
1ad quitted his son. - 

Before Sichem, they had both witnessed the 
onfusion of the woman of Samaria, to whom 
he Lord had spoken near the wells of Jacob. 
[hey had heard her exclaim; ‘‘This Man is a 
rophet; He has revealed to me all that I have 
ver done; is He not the Christ”? And full of 
vith and repentance, on account of the faults 
vith which He had reproached her, she asked of 
Jim, with tears, to drink of that living water 
vhich, as He told her, became in Him a foun- 
ain of water springing up unto life everlasting. 
John, iv. 14). The Samaritans themselves, 
nformed of what had passed, by this woman, 
elieved in Him. Still James and Jude don'ted. 
3nt soon was their incredulity to be for eve 
lestroyed. 
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One day, after having returned frow! a distar 1 
mission to which the Saviour had sent them, 
James and Jude had come according to his 
orders to rejoin Him in a city of Galilee called 
Naim, where their Master had arrived in the 
morning. 

There they found all the people in a great 
agitation. The women had interrupted their 
household employments, the men had quitted’ 
their labours, a great rumour reigned in the 
streets and in the public places, and from the 
midst of the people the praises of the Lord were 
sung, and men cried out: ‘‘A great Prophet: 
has ‘appeared amongst us, and the Lord the God 
of Israel has visited his people.” 

Some, seized with fear, struck their breast 
tore their hair, and spread ashes upon their 
heads, in penance for their sins; and all con- 
versed, either with dread or with astonishment, 
concerning the marvellous action that had hap= 
pened under their eyes. 

The two disciples wished to know the reason 
of this general astonishment. This is what they 
learned from the mouth of an eye-witness, who 
as yet had not recovered from his fr ight. 

“The Lord arrived this morning at Caphar- 
naum, and passing near to the gate of Nelpha, 
met a dead body which was being carried out te 
be buried, and the entire town had seen the dead 
man during the funeral ceremonies. He was 
an only son, and his mother was a widow.” 

The narrator then added: ‘And when the 
Lord saw the afflicted mother, He had compas- 
sion on her, and said to her: ‘ Weep not. And 
He came near and touched the bier And they 
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4 carried it, stood still. And He said: ~ 
sung man, I say to thee, arise. And he that 
as dead, sat up, and began to speak. And He 
elivered him tohis mother’ ”’ (Luke, vii. 13-15). 
| “JT saw him,” continued the man, and his 
embers were still frozen with terror. 

James and Jude interchanged a look of sur- 
rise. 

“ What! do then the dead obey his voice ?”” 
ey murmured in faint accents. And they 
mained immovable from astonishment. But 
efore they were able to express the thoughts — 
hich this extraordinary event caused to spring 
p/in their souls, they beheld a numerous cor- 
egqe descend from the city towards where they 


ic was the man restored to life, whom the peo- 

le conducted in triumph to his dwelling; and 

is mother, mad with joy, walked by his side; 

he held one of his hands, and appeared to have 

st her reason, so great was her happiness. 
The two disciples said one to the other: 
Let us see all this;” and they mixed in the 
rowd and followed. 
Despite the joy which this event caused, 
‘veryone was silent; there was, mixed with the 
Amiration which such a prodigy caused, a great 
ear’. 

When the young man and his mother had 
xrived at their own house, those who had car- 
fed and escorted them, having wished them a 
housand prosperities, retired, conversing in @ 
ow tone about the miracle, 

But James and Jude, impelled by an ardent 
triosity, waited till the crowd had dispersed, 
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and then posted themselves at the door, and 
began to look through the crevices imto the} 
room. No one took the trouble to prevent them, 

The young man, stillcovered with his winding- 
sheet, was seated upon a stool near the almost) 
extinguished fire. The disordered bed, the un-} 
tidiness of the room, the embalmer’s table, the! 
vessels of perfume, theremains of aromatic herbs, 
scattered upon the floor, everything announced 
the disorder and indescribable desolation which# 
death invariably brings in its train to ~the 
dwelling of the poor. The young man cast his 
eyes around him with dread, his limbs trembled, 
and the slightest noise caused him to shudder. 

His mother, whose emotion had till now de-f 
prived her of the power of speaking, at last 
sud: ‘‘ My son, my well-beloved Melkam, is it 
then true that I again behold thee? Thou art 
‘ restored to me! Ah! who would ever have 
believed that I should again strain thee to my 
bosom, my child, my treasure, my life! . . 
But what ails thee? Dost thou still suffer? . . 
Oh! speak to me.” i 

Melkam did not answer his mother; he did 
not return her caresses, but cast around him 
looks of terror. She was grieved, and followed 
the direction of his eyes. Then she saw for the! 
first time the poverty of her home; and deceiy-| 
ing herself as to the expression of her son’s 
countenance, which was still livid and wasted, 
she continued : “ Yes, alas! my child m-> dear! 
son, our house is empty ; I have sold my all to: 
cover the expenses of thy funeral, and we possess} 
nothing more than these ruiued walls. ... 
But thou art here, thouch and is not this every: 
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shing tome?” She again strained him to her 
| breast with a new transport. . “Thou art here; 
what then matters famine, thirst, povérty, all 
‘ands of evils? I will work, I will beg, if it is 
requisite, the bread of misery and opprobrium 
to feed thee; I have so great a courage, now 
that I see thee. O blessed, blessed a thousand 
times be He who has restored thee to me! And 
now I will never have the sorrow to see thee 
die; it is thou who wilt close my eyes.” 

And the mother joined her hands, and looked 
at her son, and then she kissed his pale forehead, 
in order to assure herself that life and heat had 
truly entered into his body. And the happy 
woman thanked God in a plenitude of joy which 
it is impossible to describe. 
_ But Melkam continued gloomy; on his coun- 
tenance was stamped the most profound terror. 
Suddenly he seized his mother in his convulsed 
arms, and cried out: “ My mother! my mother! 
is it then true that I again behold thee? Art 
thou sure that I behold thee? ... Art thou 
sure that I again live?... Ah! whatadream 
have I had! ... Oh! whata terror has seized 
even the marrow of my bones! My mother, do 
not leave me; hold me, do not let me die again!” 

And he strained himself to his mother’s bosom, 
who pressed him in her arms, and strove to re- 
assure him. After a moment's silence, he 
spoke, and his members still trembled, his teeth 
chattered with fear. 

~“QOh! how dreadful is death when one ig 
puilty! O my God! I will never forget. Thee, 
znd for the future I will wash away sin from 
ry heart. If you knew, mother, I was damned, 
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and the punishment of my crimes was being 
commenced! Oh! hide me, hide me in thy arms. ‘ 
** My own dear boy, fear nothing !”’ 4 
“‘T was descending in a whirlwind into a 
gulf, without noise, air, or weight; a demon 
forced me down, and pressed upon me, without 
allowing me to cast a single look back to this. 
earth where I had left thee. My mother, it. 
was he whom thou hadst wished to combat, 
when thou saidst to me in thy wise solicitude? 
‘Listen not to the strange woman whose lips 
are like a honeycomb ‘dropping, and whose 
throat is smoother than oil’ (Prov. v.3). Alas! 
I had listened too much to her, and now he 
said to me... I know not ‘by what organ 
he spoke; his form resembled not ours, but I 
heard his words vibrate through my entire 
being. . . . My mother, the very thought of 
them still makes me shudder.” iN 
‘‘Fear nothing,’’ the poor mother said, rest-_ 
ing her boy’s head upon her bosom; and she 
trembled violently, as she murmured out: 
“What did he say P” 
The two disciples, still concealed behind the 
door, listened in fear. . 
“‘T still imagine that I hear him,” replied 
Melkam ; ‘‘ he said to me, ‘lam the Angel of 
Darkness ; for a long time I have presided over 
thy secret actions; I fed thy passions and thy 
young desires; thou hast followed my counsels i 
whilst upon earth, and now thou art mine, thou 
art mine, thou ant mine!’ And the demon 
laughed; and I f: i his laugh, as if a sword, at 
once red with heat, and frozeu with tha bitterest 
cold, tortured me.’ 
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~ Oh! my poor dear child !” interrupted the 


mother, and she covered the head of her gor. 


with kisses, and watered it with tears. Melkant 
continued: ‘‘ Then another voice, very feeble, 
on account of the distance, and which grew 
weaker and weaker as the space between us 
increased, caused me to hear these words, in a 
mournful tone; ‘If thou hadst listened to me, 
when I spoke to thee, by the voice of thy 
mother, thou wouldst now accompany me to the 


sojourn of the angels of light.’ And with diffi- | 


eulty elevating my eyes on high, I beheld a troop 
of beautiful Seraphim; they escorted a soul as 
white as a dove, and this beautiful soul, on be- 
holding me so wretched, let fall these words of 
pity on me: ‘ Poor unfortunate! I will pray for 
thee.’ But the Angel of Darkness pushed me 
still more violently, on hearing these words, and 
we roiled deeper into the obscure abyss. Already, 
even, [ beheld the terrible place in which faults 
are expiated, when a voice, such as is not heard 
on earth, suddenly resounded through the abyss. 


At these accents, the demon, forced to fly, re- 


linguished his prey, and I returned to open my 
eyes, that were closed by death; before Him whe 
had called me, and I answered Him: Behold thy 
servant, 

‘““Ah! mother, succour me, watch over me, 
lest I again return to the tomb. . . . But whe 
is He that has restored me? How comes it tha? 
Tam here in your arms?” And he regarded he 
with uneasiness, for he dreaded that he only 
dreamt of life. 

The poor mother, now twice happy, related 
to him the miracle of his resurrection, and how 
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Jesus uad restored to her alive the son who for 
4wo days had been dead. . 
James and Jude regarded one another, and 
said between themselves: “ Death and hell obey | 
‘Him, can we doubt any longer?” ... No, no, — 
for He is the Christ, Son of the living God.” 

And they retired, at last filled with an ‘un- 
alterable faith, and conversed of the hfe beyond — 2 
the tomb, of which. they had up to this time — 
doubted. 

As for Melkam, he embraced his mother, and oe 
said to her: “ From this day forward I wish to 
become a new man; life has not been restored | A 

to me that I may lose my sor! a second time. 
O my mother! bless me, guide me, I will Listes 
to thy counsels henceforth with docility, and ty 
will no more afflict thy gray hairs.’ And hem ¥ 
earessed his.aged mother, and returned tender-. 
ness for tenderness ; ; and the mcther wept, oh 
thanked God, and blessed her son with an in- — 
describable joy. x 
When Melkam had a little recovered his — 
senses, when he had recruited his strength by ~ 
a drink of wine and honey, which his mother - 
noe he said to her: “Let us follow this : 
an, whom death obeys, for He must have th ~ 
words of eternal life. I desire to follow Him, ~ 
and to be instructéd by Him.” And weak and — 
trembling as he was, he ran and mingled with 
the crowd assembled around Jesus, and cried 2 
out: ‘‘ Blessed be- He whom heaven, earth, and 
hell obey.”’ And Christ passed in the midst of 
the acclamations, repeated from all sides by the — 
crowd. The sick, the beggars, and the infirm, 
followed Him, or caused themselves to be carried § 
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fn his way.. A divine virtue emanated from 
Him, and all those who approached Him were 
eured or strengthened. O sublime virtue! 
emanation of heaven, vivifying and consoling 
source, that refreshed and strengthened our 
weak nature as the dews of Hermon refresh and 
fertilise the aridity of the earth. 

Now, whilst Melkam followed Jesus through 
the city, with an innumerable multitude of peo- 
ple, he saw pass close by him a white figure, 
entirely covered by a veil, and still drawing 
after her the bandages of the tomb. An old 
man, whom he recognised by his garments, to 
be a chief 'of the synagogue, marched near her, 
and also sang the praises of Jesus Christ. 
‘Behold,” said he, ‘‘ my dearly beloved daugh- 
ter: she was dead, and we were about to carry 
her remains to the grave, and with her all the 
happiness of my house, when this Divine Man 
restored her to life. May his name be praised ; 
may He be blessed from generation to genera- 
tion, until the end of ages!’ And his voice 


published the. wonders of the resurrection of 


his daughter, who, still weak, and bearing in 
her face the marks of the sickness that had con- | 
ducted her to the grave, endeavoured to distin- 
guish Jesus on his passage, and cast around her 
looks of amazement. 

-Melkam approached near to her, and said, 
with great emotion: ‘‘I have seen thee else- 
where, young and amiable virgin. Dost thou 


not recognise me?” 


The daughter of Jar, for such was her father’s 
aame, uttered a feeble cry at his approach and 


said: “Thou also bast been snatched from , 


met the Man of God; He recalled me from the © 


'/ never entertained. 
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‘ r y Lay at " 
death. Ah, bless God all the days of thy life, ~ 
- gince He gives thee time for repentance. The © 
Angel of Darkness had taken possession ot ~ 
thee!” a6 
“ Jezel (I learned thy name in the other life, 
when our angels called us),” replied Melkam 
“Jezel, thou hast prayed for me, and my mothe 


gates of death, where I already heard weeping ~ 
and gnashing of death. Be, then, also blessed!” ~ 

And these two young and handsome children, ~ 
called back to life—one from the threshold of § 
heaven, and the other from the gates of hell— © 
conversed a long time together upon the miracles ~ 
of happiness and sorrow, of which they both | 
had a glimpse. B 

Those who surrounded them listened with ~ 
terror, and many derived from their conversa- © 
tion hopes and fears which to this time they kad ~ 


“Man lives in the tomb,” they said to one © 
_. another, with astonishment: “‘ we can no longer © 
doubt it.” 4 
And several quitted all, sold their posses. ~ 
sions, and followed Jesus. \ a 
The mother of Melkam and the father of | 
_dezel followed their children, and mingled in — 
the crowd; they wept for joy in listening to — 
their voices, in seeing them living, walking, and — 
moving, after having seen them dead under 
their eyes ; they listened to them, and regarded _ 
them with delight. a 
At night, the parents took them each to their — 
ywn home; but on the following day each of © 

. the young people demanded to see the friend 
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they had made in the tomb, and soon the parents 
perceived it was necessary to allow them to see 
one another, for it was with one another alone 


‘that they could converse. The terrors and joys 


of death filled their minds; like two travellers — 
who, having visited a distant country, where 
they encountered great sufferings and great 
dangers, they knew no greater pleasure than to 

converse together. 

Both followed Jesus from city to city ; they 
could not quit the spot which He enlivened with 
his presence. One day Jezel said to Melkam: 
“This Christ, this God made Man, who by a 
word recalled us to the earth, I beheld his di- 
vine countenance in the celestial regions.’’ 

And Melkam tremblingly answered: ‘‘ And I, 
Jezel, dare not contemplate his resplendent 
countenance; for I beheld it so terrible and 
stern when I rolled down the abyss.” 

“He is everywhere,” replied the young and 
innocent girl; “ but if He were always present 
to thy heart, and if thy life were employed in 
pleasing Him, thou wouldst not fear Him thus. 
Ah! as for me, I will always desire to see Him; 
his presence sheds in me that same peaceful and 


perfect happiness which I enjoyed for a moment 


in the sojourn of the angels.” 

“ Allow me,. then, to live always near thee, 
Jezel,” replied Melkam, with tenderness ; “thou 
wilt quickly teach me how to love Him. Thy 
presence defends me against every bad thought 
and action. If I had always known thee I 
should have been virtuous.” 

The young maid indeed communicated to him 
her virginal and pure thoughts, and led him by. 


‘the love of virtue to the love of God. 


+ 
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Afirr these so great, so incomprehensible — 
miracles. the number of J sus’ disciples sud- 





denly increased; and the Apostles—the men ~ 
whom He had chosen from amongst all to carry — 


one day his word before the world—now at last 


believed in Him with an invincible faith, and — 


followed Him with confidence and admiration. 


CHAPTER XXVI. 
Tue Virvin had, for a long time, lived sepa- 


rated from Jesus, having no other communica- / 


tion with’ Him than by the secret vision of spirit 
with which He had endowed her when quitting 


her. It was thus that she followed Him in his 


publime career. She had seen from a distance 


the miracles which He had wrought in every — 


place, and this manifestation of the power ot 
the Saviour rejoiced her soul, because she 
loved the glorification of her Son, and perhaps 
also because she saw in these prodigies, which 


now succeeded one another without interrup- — 


tion, a consoling proof that sin had become less ~ 


intense upon this earth, and that the circle in 
which the Christ shone was daily enlarging. 

In fact, if the Divinity of the Worp had not 
incessantly acted upon earth as it had perpe- 
tually done in heaven, was not the malice of 
men the cause? and did not, sin, spread over 
the entire surface of the world, block up, so te 
speak, the Divinity itself, allowing it no place 
pither to act or te manifest itself, as the sun 
cannot manifest either its light or its heat when 
too dense vapours intercept its rays ? 
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“And the light shineth in darkness, and the 
darkness did not comprehend it ” (John, i. 5). 

And, in truth, it is not the miracles operated 
by the Son of (God which astonish and confound 
the intelligence. | That the dead should be raised 
to life by his voice, that the waves should be 
stilled, that the elements should obey Him, 
and that He who made them should command 
them, are facts that may cast terror into the 
mind of man, but will not surprise him. That. 
which astounds and confounds the intelligence 
is, that the Divinity has been able to inhabit the 
earth without its order being changedor replaced 
by a Divine order. But evil resisted with a 
passive energy, and the Lord did not destroy 
its power—so inviolable is huiman liberty. 

* The Holy Virgin saw the lepers cured and 
restored to society, from which: they had been 
excluded by thew impure malady; and her 
astonishment was sorrowful, for she saw only 
one return to thank and publish the praises of 
her Son. The others, solely occupied with their 
joy, troubled themselves not to bless its author, 
but Mary returned thanks for them, so that 
their ingratitude might not be punished by a 
return of their malady. She saw the tongues 
of those that were dumb loosened; she also saw 
Jesus enter into the synagogue of Capharnaum, 
and deliver a young man possessed of the devil ; 
and this young man cast himself at the feet of 
the Divine Saviour, and kissed his garments 
with affection ; then he arose and leaped with 
joy, like a delivered captive. In fine, she saw 
Lazarus come forth from his tomb after being 
buried three days; she felt the joy of Martha 

/ 


te 
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and Mary, his sisters: and also the joy which ~ 
was infused into the soul of the young man by — 
_. the divine tears which still sparkled in the eyes | 
of Jesus, when Lazarus again opened histo the ~ 

“fight of day—precious tears, by which have — 








been sanctified every chaste friendship. And ~ 


great faith in Him 


the Virgin felt her heart filled with tenderness — 
towards him for whose death her Son had wept, — 
and towards the two sisters, who had such © 


At last, Mary saw Jesus ascend Mount Thabor ~ 
after so many labours and prodigies, and repose 


‘Himself for a moment in his mortal life. 


She saw the Divinity of Christ absorbing his 4 
humanity ; and the infirm and perishable body, ~ 


in which man had been shut up since his fall, 


and with which the Saviour had clothed Himself? 


to suffer, appeared to her transfigured into that 
glorious, impalpable. and luminous body which 
He was to carry to heaven after his resurrec- 
tion. ‘“ His face shone as the sun, and his gar- 
ments became white as snow; and behold there 


appeared Moses and Elias talking to Him” 


(Matt. xvii. 2,3). Mary had before this time — 


beheld sublime visions, nevertheless she was 
compelled to lower her eyes before such a splen- 
dour. Then she perceived the disciples : they, 


had fallen on their faces to the earth; theis © 


senses were too feeble for such a contemplation, 
and they felt themselves ready to expire. 

But the Virgin, fortified perhaps by a ray of 
her Son’s glory, again fixed her eyes upon Him, 
and became inebriated with the happiness of 


contemplating the Divine Worp in all his — 


glory : and whilst she beheld Him shining with 


Ra dak d ‘THE LILY OF ISRAEL. | 921. 


a brightness far more dazzling than that of the 
sun, she heard the harmony of the spheres. 
which rolled in space like modulated thunder 
accompanying a voice—the mighty voice of the 
all-powerful God, which \said: ‘‘This is my 
well-beloved Son, in whom I am well pleased” 
(Matt. xvii. 5). 

And everything became silent, and the 
Saviour again permitted our nature to weigh 
apon his, like the garment of a slave; and ap- 
proaching his disciples, who were filled with 
dread and admiration, Mary heard Him reassure 
them by his mild and penetrating voice. 

. After this day, the Virgin understood that 
the bounty and beauty of the Saviour appeared 
‘to the Apostles still more divine; they from 
this time always beheld Him encircled with a 
halo of light. But, alas! it was only visible to 


those who loved Him; while the blind and - 


ignorant hatred of those who found in the con- 
duct and teaching of Jesus the condemnation of 
their licentious and depraved life, increased 
from day to day, and at last became frightful, 

About this time the report of John the Baps 
_tist’s death spread through Galilee, and at last 
reached the ears of Mary ; she trembled, forshe 
knew that John was the Precursor of her Son 
in life and in death. Everything was then — 
being accomplished, and tended rapidly to its 
sermination. ~ 

Herod had condemned John to death, for 
kaving reproached him with the dissolute inti- 
~ macies with Herodiade, the wife of his brother. 
Nothing had been able to save him; neither 
the sanctitv of a chaste and pure life, nor his 






















te believe that he was the Messiah ; ne 

serious teachings and admirable doctring, 
even the involuntary respect which Herod e 
tertained for him. Herodiade, offended byt 
Baptist, sought every means to compass h 

death. An occasion soon favoured her. 
Ata feast, her danghter Salome had dane 
before Herod with such a charming grace, th 
this prince, intoxicated perhaps with the ple 
~ Sures of the banquet, cried out; “* Ask whate > 
you wish ; if it be even to the half of my Kim 
dom, I swear to grant it.” 
And the frivolous maiden, wishing to pleas 
her mother, demanded the head of John 
Baptist, the holy Precursor, as the price af: 
graceful dance, as she might have demanded. 
crown of flowers. Herod experienced some re 
morse at his oath, but he accorded the request 
What is to frivolous mings the price for y 
they obiain a pleasure ? 
This odious murder has given a craving fa 
blood to those who revolted against the severt 
and chaste morals of the Saviour. Alas! sine 
Abel, to the consummation af ages, the goo¢ 
will always be odious to the wicked. Sall they 
saffer with patience, they submit without mar 
mauring, they pray for those that ontrage ¢ 
perseente them. Even more, they love them} 
and their sentiments, the least favourable, stop 
at pity. Why do not the wicked saffer them 
into their presence, and allow them a narro 
but quiet place under the san? Because thei 
€Ss outrages them, and their virtue iheom! 
modes them. Let Him die, said Cain, in 
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eart. Let Him die, let Him die, was slowly_. . 
‘oarmured by the doctors of the law, the Phari- 
evs—whose inflexible sect could neither admit 
er comprehend the merciful doctrine of Jesus 
lirist—the fierce Sadducees, and all. those 
whose conduct He had blamed, or whose pride 
e had confounded. i 
The blood of the just is then a bath in which 
the perverse thinks to drown his remorse and 
pppease the violent pains which it causes him. 
One morning the Angel Gabriel approached 
ou who had been praying since the aurora, 
nd said to her: ‘“‘Itis time; arise, and come 
e assist at his last triumphs before following 
Him in all his sorrows.” 
And the wings of the angel trembled like 
those of a bird that feels the coming tempest, 
nd he added: ‘‘The moments of the terrible 
pxpiation approach, the chaff is separated from 
he good grain, the wicked are becoming more 
nd more united: they thicken their detestable 
lot. Are not the prophecies to be accom- 
lished ?” 
' The heart of Mary beat violently; she be- 
came pale on hearing this; she suffered in all 
her sentiments as Mother of the Saviour ; and 
wonderful, but sublime to relate, she suffered 
also in those of Mother of the human race. 

“ What!” said she, “ there exist then upon 
this earth beings sufficiently wicked to put Him 
to death who has come to save them! Who is 
more innocent than Jesus? Is He not the best, 
the most patient, the most mei.iful of men ? 
And with what favours has He not inundated 
those who. surround Him? And there will be 





‘that He may wash away sin in his blood.” 
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found men, creatures of God, capable of deliv Or: 
ing Him up!” And the Virgin regarded 
angel with doubt; she knew that her Son 
fo perish, and still she doubted whether it wa 
to be by the hand of man; but the angel hid 
his face and replied: “He has wished to die 


Both knelt and humbled themselves before this” 
mystery of love; aud the goodnes of God gave 
Mary to understand the depth of the malice of 
_ fallen man, and the extent of his degradation, 
which, perhaps, in her lofty innocence, she had 
not as yet been able to understand. 





CHAPTER XXVII. 


‘Waen Gabriel had quitted her, Mary said to 
Magdalen: “‘ Let us depart, that we may water 


_. with our tears each footstep of the Son of God.® 


The heart of the sinner was purified in tears, 
and her sincere repentance had rendered her 
dear to Mary. She had arisen from her fall, 
clothed in a bright robe of a second imnocence™ 
—with that robe with which the angels clothe 
the repentant sinner. 

The other Mary, Salome, Joanna, the wife of 
Chuza, and several. other holy women, wished 
fo accompany her. Cleophas went with them, 
and the same evening they set out. 

When Mary passed over the threshold of her 
dwelling, she returned to salute it, as the de- 
parting soul salutes, perhaps, its mortal remains 
when quitting them, 

“Farewell! roof and dwelling, in which se 
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many. graces, so many joys, have come to visit. 
ine,” said she. “ Here Ihave seen my father — 
jaad mother smile upon me; here my ears hars 
jbeen opened to divine concerts; here,’’ said she, 
looking at her modest cell, and crossiny her 
jarms upon her chaste bosom, ‘‘ here the mes- 
jsenger of heaven announced to me the happi- 
jaess with which the Eternal was about to over- 
ee his humble servant. Oh, how beautiful 
jwere those days! With what raptures was my 
heart overflowed! Blessed be God, who has be- 
stowed them upon me! And whatever may be 
ithe horror of those which are to follow them, 
the remembrance of the Lord’s gifts must never 
be effaced. I had no claims upon Him, and yet 
He has overloaded me with gifts. May his 
name be blessed! . . . Farewell! my roof; 
farewell! my dwelling. Will no one take care 
of you for the sake of those wonders that have 
been operated within your walls?” And she 
jcast a last look and sent a last kiss to those 
sacred places. Then the door of the cell opened 
of itself, as if pushed by a gentle wind. The 
harmonious vibration of angels’ wings, which: 
she had so many times heard, again feebly re- 
sounded, and instantly the cell that had beem 
formerly sanctified by the salutation of Gabriel,. 
| was filled with lilies and the white flowers of the 
eglantine; the entire floor was strewed with: 
\them, and their perfumes diffused themselves in 
‘theair. The Virgin understood that this place 
|| was to remain under the guardianship of angels}. 
ishe quitted it, again thanking God in her soul. 
But scarcely had she taken a few steps than ® 
cloud hid from her sight the walls of her dwell- 
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ing, and an interior voice told her that n 
' more was she to return toit. She experienc 
some joy at this thought: perhaps she hope i 
that her exile upon this earth would not be: 
prolonged after her Divine Son’s death. What 
ever might then have been her thoughts, she 
departed, calm in appearance, and shining ag] 
_ ever with her mild and saintly majesty. | 
_ The travellers marched for a long time before. 
they found Jesus. He had finished his preac 
ings in Galilee, and had gone towards Jerusalem; 
but the travellers found everywhere traces of 
his passage. Here He had forgiven the sins of 
the astonished and confused woman of Samaria; 
there He had healed the paralytic who had been | 
sick for thirty years; farther on they met some | 
of those that had followed Him into the deser®, — 
and had witnessed Him multiplying five loayi 
and two small fishes, in order to feed with the 
the famished multitudes, in the same mann 
that He was soon to multiply, without end a 
without measure, the Divine.Body and Precio 
Blood with which He was to feed, after hig 
death, and to the end of ages, souls famishing 
for everlasting life. ‘ 

Mary listened with respect to these recitalaam 
and found with joy the traces of her Son’s pas-— 
sage, of this new Conqueror, whose footsteps 
were not those of devastation, of sorrow, and 
death, but of peace, happiness, and life . and the 
Virgin blessed those upon whom the looks of 
the Saviour had been fixed, and even the places 
that had been perfumed by the odour of divinity 
that his presence had shed forth. Re 

The travellers were no more than one day's 
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trney trom Jerusalem, when, at the mid-day 
alt, they found a man seated upon a rock, from 
Phich a fountain sprung, at which they took 
heir meal. 
| This man was young and handsome, and his 
}ountenance bore a singular expression of hap- 
iness and curiosity. He appeared, moreover, 
iy in contemplation upon the smiling landscape 
jaat lay before his eyes, for the approach of the 
rangers did not draw his attention. 
| He regarded the heavens, the earth, the 
anning water, the light, and everything that 
rrounded him: he sent kisses to the trees and 
» the clouds. Some flowers hung. over his 
ead from their flexible stems; he gathered 
em, examined them, and seemed to take an 
Hibseritable pleasure in these seemingly pue- 
le occupations. An old dog lay near him, and 
oked at him with uneasiness ; it followed witb 
, astonished eyes each motion of its master. 
| Mary and her fellow-travellers had stopped 
x” some time under the palm-trees of the 
antain, where they prepared their repast and 
lted. They beheld the young man with sur- 
ise, but still with pleasure, for he appeared 
ery happy. At last Cleophas, raising his’ 
pice, said; “My friend, without doubt you 
'e not an inhabitant of this country, for you 
‘amine these things as a man who has never 
fore seen them. But cease for a moment 
‘miring these beautiful prospects, and come 
itake of our repast. The blessings the Lord 
sstows upon us belong to our brethren as well 
+o us.” 
™he young man then turned his eyes to where 


| 
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Cleophas and those ailio accompanied im 
stood : then he stretched forth his hands before 
him, and approached them. His dog got up 
and walked before him, dragging a chain which 
~ his master no longer held ; and they approached 
the travellers. 

“You then love verv much to consider the 

works of God ?” said Mary. . 
“T love to contemplate them ! Ah! I cane 
‘not pass a moment without admiring them, 
whether the sun shines upon them, or ‘whether 
they are shrouded by the mysterious veil of 
night, I feel the necessity of always ened 
them.” But seeing that he excited the smile 
those to whom he ‘spoke, he continued : “You 
that have beheld these things since your birth, 
cannot understand how beautiful they are.” 

“ But,” replied Clegphas, “‘are you not ac. 
quainted as we are with these beauties ?” E 

Mary approached nearer to him; she began 
to have a presentiment of some new wonder. E 

“No,” he replied, “I was acquainted with 
none of them; I have never seen anything; ] 
have been blind since my birth.” Es 

“‘ And who then has restored light: to you 
eyes ?” asked Mary, in a voice of emotion. 

The young man answered her, and his coun 
tenance was animated with joy ;“ Aman, calle 
Jesus, saw me while passing, and knew that. 
was blind. Upon that some of those who ac 
companied Him said : ‘ Rabbi, who hath sinned 
this man, or his parents, that he should be bor 
blind?’ Jesus answered : ‘Neither hath thi 
man sinned, nor his parents; but that the work 

_of God should be made manifest in him 
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(John, ix. 2,3). When He had said these 
things, He spat on the ground, and made clay 
af the spittle, and spread the clay upon my 
eyes, and said to me: ‘ Go, wash in the pool of 
Siloe.’ I went, therefore, and washed, and 
came seeing” (John, ix. 6, 7). 

The women and Cleophas regarded one an- 
other with a surprise, mixed with joy, and they 
xaised their eyes to heaven, and returned thanks. 

Seeing this, the blind man said to them: 
“You at least believe me, and glorify God. But 
many others believe me not,-which is very griev- 
ous for me, who wish that everyone knew the 
greatness of this prodigy, in order that Jesus 
may be adored as He most assuredly deserves 
to be.” 

“The power of God will manifest itself,” 
Mary softly murmured. 

Cleophas then examined the young man, and 
said to him : ‘‘ Have you never beheld the light 
since your infancy P” 

“‘Never. Iwas born blind, and I lived ina 
night which one must have experienced to un- 
derstand as itis. Oh! my God, toseé nothing, 
to have the image of nothing, to be acquainted 
with nothing but by the sound; and the sun, — 
the flowers, the waters, colour, have no sound, 
and I knew none of these beauties of creation. 
. . . Butnow I see, I contemplate the sun, the 
blue heavens, and the stars. I have seen the 
face of my mother smile upon her son, restored 
to the happiness which all men enjoy. I hava 
seen that of my well-beloved, a heavenly crea- 
ture who loved me, blind as I was; she also 
smiled, and her eyes spoke to me and revealed 
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her entire heart, which up to this time I had 
known only by means of her voice: and your 
also speak to me, they tell methat youare rejoiced 
at my happiness; and everything is so beau~ 
tiful, so brilliant, so magnificent! I see you, 1 
am no longer in my solitary night; I see the” 
fields, the country, and all the wonders that” 
God has shed upon nature for the pleasure of 
our eyes. Ah! how good He is, and how E™ 
love Him since I read his power in the works — 
of his hands.”’ i 

Mary and the other women looked at one 
another, and smiled at the exultation of the 
blind man. As for him, he had fallen ond 


ey 


eiteoie 


a species of ecstasy, but he continued: “ Stop, 
look at these flowers; examine these blades of 
grass and this silvery foliage of the trees; look 
at the transparent water—it lives and flows like 
a serpent under the flowers; and the birds, 
with their variegated colours—they hop from 
pranch to branch, warbling forth their joy; and 
the golden insects that buzz around us, and the 
air, the blue vapours, and these smiling pros-_ 
- pects!” .. . And seeing their smiles, he con-— 
tinued: “Oh! you do not then feel the pleasure 
of sight, if you do not understand my happiness. — 
- But hold,” continued he, with fresh joy; “the 
aspect is changed; the sun has turned the 
mountain; that which was brilliant is in the- 
shade, that which was dark is now illumined. 
See! the wind blows, the foliage is agitated, 
the flowers trembie on their stems. Oh! what- 
an enchantment. Let me. see. see everything, 
contemplate everything, admire everything, 
Nature belongs to me since sight has been re- 
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ig to me.’”’? And he raised himself, and 

extended his arms with transport towarda 
pverything, and he strove to seize hold of them. 
| The Virgin regarded him with mildness; 

ut it was not of him she thought—it was of 
she Author of these blessings. ; 

The poor dog of the cured blind man followed | 
Il his actions with uneasiness. The young man’ ~ 
ated himself near the travellers. Tears of 
nappiness flowed from his now opened eyes. . 
is dog, raising itself up to his shoulders, 
ooked steadfastly into his face, and then began 
o describe joyous circles around him; after 
hich it returned and regarded him, and then 
ontinued its gambols. The young man called 

land caressed it. 
| “Thou also, my good, faithful dog, causest 

e a pleasure to see thee. Behold how it now 
/begins to rejoice with me! Since my cure it has 
been uneasy at no longer serving me asa guide, 
and at each of my steps has barked to warn 
me of danger. Oh! how beautiful is life for 
idee who see the sun that enlivens it. J am 
jaow happy for the remainder of my days.’’ He 
continued, after a few moments of silence: “I 
feel that. I shall never exhaust the happiness of 
jseeing what you seem to despise, for having 
|known it so long. I have now but one fear, 
and it is dreadful—it is to die, and thus to 
jlose the sight of the sun: when I sleep, I fear 
that I shall no more open my eyes.” 

Mary leaned towards him, and whispered to — 
{him, with a look of bounty: “ Fear nothing, 
jyoung man. Death will not plunge you imto 
| darkness; it reserves’ for you still far greater 





© joys: and you will find the light of h 
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as superior to this which shines before yOUy 

as this appears preferable to the obseurit 
in which you have for so long a time lam 

ished.” The young man shook his head. | 

“T find it difficult to believe you. . .. Nee 
- vertheless,”’ continued he, after a moment& 
reflection, “he who would have told me during 
- my blindness of the beauties of the spectacle] 
behold, I would not have believed him. Ohf!d 
understand it now. ‘Lhe power of God is inf 
nite; I can believe all, await all, and hope fé 
all.” # 
And the Virgin said to him: ‘ Always lov 
the Lord, preserve your heart pure and grate 
ful, and all your hopes will be accomplished.” 





CHAPTER XXVIII. 
Arter a long day’s journey, during which Mary 


everywhere heard the report of the miracles of 
Jesus Christ, she at last arrived near the Holy 
City. An immense multitude obstructed the 
roads, so that she could not get into the city. 
Cleophas then informed himself of the cause re) 
this extraordinary assemblage, and he learned 
that they awaited Jesus. ; 

At this news the heart of Mary bounded with 
joy; she alighted from her ass, and, followeé 
by Mary Magdalen, the other Mary, and Sa 
lome, she mingled in the crowd, and awaited 
like another woman, the passage of Jesus. 
_ Soon she saw the disciples in the distance 
who preceded their Divine. Master. Amoni 
them she distinguished Simon, whom she hai 
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cuown at Cana; he marched, proud of hig 
sess, his strength, his unconquerable courage, 
act foreseeing that his strength and his courage 
might be broken by the smallest obstacle. Oh! 
ow many weaknesses do we not carry in our- 
elves with which we are unacquainted! Bar- 
holomew followed him; she had known him 
Jso in Galilee; he was an old man, who had © 
pent his life so purely that his heart remained | 
still young, and the first words of Jesus touched 
im; then came James, and Jude, and John, 
he beloved disciple of the Lord. The other 
ary was ready to cry out at again beholding 
Wher sons; but she blessed them in her heart, 
ontained herself, and allowed them to pass 
without being recognised. Other disciples also 
receded Jesus; their countenances were sad. 
he great crowd of people, the acclamations 
that they raised, did not reassure the disciples 
las to their Master; they knew too well that the 
ransports of the people only excite the anger 
lof the great, who already said: “This man 
reaches in favour of the people, because He 
icomes from the people, and He wishes to make 
a be that He may foment revolts: we 










ust keep an eye on his actions.’ And whe 
isciples marched with uneasiness before their 


pee 

| The Virgin, at last, saw her Divine Son ap- 
(pear, mounted upon an ass accustomed to the 
iyoke, and followed by her foal. With what joy 
{did she not again behold his face! He was 
ithe most beautiful among the most beautiful. 
\Power, force, mildness, bounty, intelligence, 
lbyve, compassion, full of mercy and gentleness; 
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every virtue, every gift, every faculty, in its 
most perfect state, displayed themselves 17 
Him; and on this day, this only day of tri- 
umph, they shone with a superhuman splen-| 
dour. 

The people, seized with respect and ad- 
miration, adored Him at each step, and cast 
flowers, crowns, and their most costly gar- 
ments before Him; others carried branches of 
palm, and agitated them, crying out, Hosanna! 
Hosanna to the Son of David! © Blessed ig 
He that cometh in the Name of the Lord: 
Hosanna in the highest. . (Matt. xxi. 9.) , Ho- 
sanna in the heavens, and glory in the highest 
heavens! And the entire people cried out as 
with one voice: Blessed is He that.cometh im 
the Name of the Lord. Mary also heard the 
voices of the angels mingle in these acclama- 
tions, and from every side of the crowd she 
heard of wonders that had been wrought by 
Jesus. One related the resurrection of Lazarus, 
and how a single word from. the lips of the 
Saviour had drawn him from the tomb, in 
- which he had already been the prey of worms 
and /rottenness. They pointed him out, sup 
porting himself on the arms of Martha and 
Mary, his sisters, and following the Saviour. 
Another spoke of the cure of a man who had 
been for a long time a paralytic, and designated 
him in the train of Jesus; he was full of life 
and: health, although he had made a long jour- 
ney, that he might not quit the shadow of the 
Saviour. Another spoke of his kindness to her 
children, and how He had said: ‘(Suffer the 
little children to come unto Me, and forbid them 
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| sot: for of such is'the kingdom of God.” (Mark, 
x. 14.) Out of the mouths of babes and suck- 
|imgs hath come perfect praise. And _ this 
yother kissed the fair heads of her boys, upon 
which the Lord had for a moment placed his 
hands. The Virgin also looked at each of them; 
|she thought that at a future period these chil- 
dren would bear witness to the high favour they 
had received. In fact, one of them died while 
still young, and was admitted among the angels 
| of God, and the other was a saint of the rising 
Church. Others spoke of the marvellous in- 
structions of the Divine Man; they said: ‘‘ His 
morality rises us up from the abjection into 
which we have fallen; his laws are in favour of 
| the weak, the poor, and those oppressed; He 
thinks of us who suffer the burden of the day 
and the hardships of life. Aud who thought or 
cared of them before Him? He consoles us in 
our miseries, and tells that God counts them, to 
| recompense us hereafter, if we bear them with- 
out murmuring ; He has made Himself poor in 
| order to show us how we are to support poverty, 
| and He said of Himself, yesterday: ‘The foxes 
have holes, and the birds of the air nests; but 
| the Son of Man hath not where to lay his head.’ 
(Luke, ix. 58.) He possesses nothing, who can 
give everything, and he tells the rich that their 
| wealth is lent to them only that they may assist 
Jus. Ifit should ever happen that they will listen 
to Him, we will be acquainted only with the in- 
dispensable evils of life. Oh! He is truly the 
| God who created all of us, and before whom we 
| are all equal.’ A woman said: “ He wishes 
shat women should be no lenger treated by men 
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as slaves, but as companions ; He wishes the son 
to love and respect his mother; and He, in spite 
of his greatness, loves and venerates his. How 
such a motherhood would raise women from 
their degradation. Let Him be blessed: Ho- 
ganna upon earth and in heaven.” Bi 
The Virgin, at these words, pronounced very 
. near her, felt her heart leap with joy—the jey 
‘of a mother, which included her Son, and all 
those who loved her Son, in her immense and 
maternal love. In the midst of her transport 
. sheexclaimed: “ Oh! may God bless his people!” 
in this rapid movement a gust of wind raised 
her veil. Then several of those who, on account 
of her words, had fixed their eyes upon her, 
beheld her in her always striking beauty; and 
recognising her from her resemblance to her 
Divine Son, they all exclaimed : “ This is most. 
assuredly his Mother! Happy Mother! and 
blessed is the fruit of thy womb !” : 
And, approaching, they wished to carry her’ 
in triumph. But the humble Mary, tightening» 
her veil hastily around her, hid therself behind 
Magdalen, and both were lost in the crowd, and 
continued to follow Jesus. : 
In the middle of this dense multitude, Mag- 
dalen, following or preceding the Virgin, met 


_ bome of those she had formerly known at Jeru- 


salem. Joseph of Arimathea, Servilius, and 
some others of her ancient friends, formed part 
of those who saw the procession of Jesus pass. 
The first appeared thoughtful ; sorrowful reflec- 
tions occupied his mind ; she heard him whisper. 
in the ear of Servilius: ‘‘ Do you not see that 
this triumph will lead to his rum?” Serviliug 
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nswered : “‘ The fault will be entirely hisown, 
Yhy thus come and display his triumph under 
the eyes of the governor, and those who may 
fear the influence which He exercises over the 
eople? Why did He not remain in Galilee, 
nstead of coming here to compromise all his 
jpartisans ?”’ 
“1 believed you to be one of his sacred dis- 

iples,” replied Joseph. : 

Magdalen, carried by the crowd of people, 

eard not the reply; but she saw by the blushes 
nd constrained air of Servilius, that he always 
avered uncertain between involuntary convic- . 
tions and terrestrial interest, which he had not 
ithe courage to sacrifice. 

“ Weak Servilius,” she said to herself, hidden 
y her veil ; ‘‘ thy soul has never been either ele- 
ated or generous!’ And she vow easily un- 
ay how it was that she could not love 





im. 

Since the crowd had entered the city, the 
acclamations had been redoubled. The sight 
jf Lazarus, whose resurrection was known to 
feveryone, caused them still to be increased. 
(Flowers, palm branches, and precious stuffs, 
ee the ground as he passed; and never 

ad a conqueror in all his power excited such 
great transports. 
| However, the importunate noise of this joy 


fembi the palace of Caiphas and made him 


remble. : 
Now Caiphas, the High Priest for this very 


year, bore towards Jesus a secret and implac- 
ble hatred. This hatred had taken birth the 
\cay on which the Divine Saviour, entering into 
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the Temple, and finding its porches © 
structed by the sellers of the oblations for t 
sacrifice, and the changers who came to trafic 
the exchange of their gold coin, had chas 

them out with ee accusing them ¢ a 


thieves. a 
_ At the sight of his wrath, his disciples ha« 
called to mind these words: “The zeal of thy 
house hath eaten me up.” (John, ii. 17.) Howe 
ever, the J ows, pees hoc at this bold ct 


Jesus ansrvered, and said to ne cS Destrg 
this temple, and in three days I will raise 
up.” (John, ii, 18, 19.) : 

The astonished Jews looked a one another! 
without comprehending that it was of his bod: 
that he spoke; and if they had comprehendet 
Him they would have been much more sur? 
prised. 

But Caiphas, to whom these things had bee 
reported, conceived a most violent "resentment 
against J s:s; who had dared to condemn an 
reprimand an abuse, which he, the High Priest, 
tolerated. He complained with haughtiness of 
this, and accused Jesus of arrogating to Him- 
self that which only belonged to him, the so 
vereign sacrificer. 

From this time he had sought to bring J esue 
to punishment, but not being able to accomplish 
his intention, his rage against Him was auge 
mented ; and now the acclamations, the noise of 
which unceasingly reached him, raised it to ’ 
highest pitch. 
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In his fury, Caiphas calls the officers of his 
palace to his side, and sends them inall haste to 
;cavoke throughout the town the doctors of the 
aw, the Scribes, the chiefs of the Pharisees, 
ts well as the princes of the priests; he as- 
embles them in council, and says to them: 
‘What are we to do? To what are we to 
ok? Do you not hear these clamours? Shall 
ve suffer these acclamations ? This man called 
esus draws all after Him! If we allow Him 
thus to master the multitude, the people will | 
eheve in Him. Do you not know that already, 
n the public places and in the cross-roads, the 
mob has cried: ‘ Blessed is He who cometh in 
the name of the Lord!’ The people publicly 
all Him the Messiah; and if they should re- 
volt in his favour, do you not see that the 
pore will come and destroy our country and 





ur nation P” 
| He stopped to see the effect which his words, 
rendered incoherent by anger, produced; but 
ra found that those who listened to him were 
much calmer than he could have wished. Some 
isunderstanding reigned between them and 
nim, on the subject of different judgments 
which they gave upon the sect of the Es- 
senians and that of the Sadducees. Caiphas 
nied : “ We have hitherto been divided in 
pinion, and even upon some points of doctrine ; 
put in a common danger, let us be united. This 
Nazarean, who advances Himself, is your enemy 
hs well as He is mine. How has He not treated 
. of usP” 
| Then addressing himself to the Pharisees and 
! 1e Scribes, he said to them: “‘ How many times 
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_ of Zacharias, the son of Barachias, whom you! 


. 


». doctors, he said: “Our altars are abandoned > 


sball swear by the gold of the Temple, is a 








has He not cried out: ‘Wo to you, Seribes an 
Pharisees, hypocrites; because you are like te 
-whited sepulchres, which outwardly appear - te 
men beautiful, but within are full of dead men’s 
‘bones, and of ‘all filthiness. Wo to you, wo to 

you! That upon you may come all the just} 
blood that hath been shed upon the earth, from: 


i 


the blood of Abel the just, even unto the blood 















killed between the temple and the altar!’ (Ma fis 
xxill. 27-35.) He has also said of you: ‘The 
Scribes and the Pharisees have sitten on the 
chair of Moses. All, therefore, whatsoever they 
shall say to you, O people! observe and dog: 
but according to their works do ye not; for 
they say, and do not. For they bind heavy 
and insupportable burdens, and lay them on 
‘men’s shoulders ; but with a finger of their own 
they will not move them.’” (Matt. xxiii. 2-4.) 

In a moment he saw that he had aroused the 
Scribes and Pharisees, and he understood tha: fa 
he had probed the hatred they bore to Jesus, 
‘Then, addressing himself to the priests and the. 













since this man has taught his mad déctrine, 


: 


_ which overthrows ours. How many times has. 


He not pronounced anathema against us, by” 
saying: ‘ Wo to you, blind guides?” And what 
respect, think you, can the people have for you, 
when He comes into the Temple to teach, where 
you alone ought to be heard? And, when 
blaming your doctrine, He said, with derision, © 
following your example: ‘ Whosoever shall 
swear by the ‘l'emple, it is nothing ; but he that 
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ae And if you had heard, as I have done, 
wth what bitter irony the Galilean added: 

Ye foolish and blind; for whether is greater, - 
ke gold, or the Temple that sanctifieth the | 
gold ? the gift, or the altar that sanctifieth the 
ift? (Matt. xxiii. 16, &c.) I tell you, He 
makes Himself God, King, Priest, and Doctor: 
e arrogates to Himself all the powers, and 
elivers us up to derision. Shall we. suffer 
shis P” 

“No, no,” cried out all with one voice, 
Seribes, Pharisees, priests, and doctors of the 
aw; ‘‘ He is a disturber of public and private 
eace. Let Him be punished as He deserves.” 

“Well, then, let us forget our resentments, 
and have but one will—the destruction of this 
man; his death alone can restore our peace.” 
And the hatred of each added fuel to the 
inatred of all; they decided upon making away 
with Jesus as soon as possible. But it was 
ana to find out some means of seizing Him 
without danger; for they had to fear the out- 
preak of a sedition among the innumerable 
inultitudes that followed Him, and who were 
chen assembled at Jerusalem for the feasts of _ 
he Passover, which were at hand. 

_ Whilst these complots were being formed 
jhe triumphal march of ‘the Lord through the 
jown continued, and Mary followed Him to the 

emple, concentrating in her heart all the praises 
ind all the benedictions with which her Son was 
rreeted. But suddenly Salome, who sustained 
her steps, felt her grow faint, and the Holy 
Virgin would have fallen if she had not beer 
Kt 


Se a ee 





iv stained in her arms. The other Mary, Joanna, 
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Magdaten, and all her companions, surroundes 
her, and transported her. to a little distance 
into a house, which Magdalen still possessed im 
Jerusalem. i 

What could have thus troubled the Mother o 
God, that strong and courageous woman, s 
who had accepted everything, “had desired every- 
thing with Him who devotes Himself even to 
death for his people? For the first time her 
nature had been vanquished, and Mary is with- 
out strength in the arms of those friends who 
have accompanied her; and angels, hiding 
themselves with their wings, descend near to 
her to succour and fortify her. They sing by th 
side of the Virgin: but their song is sad, and 
speaks only of sorrow. 

Magdalen, Mary, and Salome, at the feet af 
the Holy Virgin, kiss her knees and hands, and 
water them with their tears. ‘‘ Daughter of 
David,”’ say they to her, ‘‘Mother of the trinm- 
phant Saviour, what can’on so glorious a day 
have cast down thy courageous soul?” 

«My heart is not cast down, Magdalen,” re 
plied Mary, whose head rested upon the bosom 
of the humble sinner; “but its frail prison 
could not sustain the violent shock which un- 
nerved it. Magdalen, Salome,” said she to them, 
in a trembling voice; ‘I have seen near my 
Son the man who will betray Him.” 

Magdalen screamed 

“Great God,” she cried, ‘is the time already 
so near?” 

“Yes,” said Mary, “I have seen treason 
smoulderin the heart of the traitor like a secret 
fire. A fallen angel torments him without 
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| eeasing, and breathes into his soul thoughts of | 
jealousy andenvy. At this sight, fear and terror 
Eoo}e possession of me, and darkness enveloped 
| mae. 

The angels then began to sing slowly: “ He 
shall be led as a sheep to the slaughter, and 
shall be dumb as a lamb before his shearer, and 
He shall not open his mouth. He will be offered 
because it is his own will: the Lord hath laid 
on him the iniquity of all. (Isa. liii. 6, %) 
Many are they who rise up against Him. (Ps. 
iii. 2.) They have sharpened their tongues like 
a serpent ; the venom ox asps is under their lips. 
(Ps. cxxxix. 4.) The council of the malignant 
hath besieged Him.”’ (Ps. xxi. 17.) 

‘Then a distant voice, which seemed entrusted 
with explaining the thoughts of the Son of Man, 
added: ‘‘O my people, what have I done to 
thee, or in what have I molested thee ? Answer 
thou Me. For I have brought thee up out of 
the land of Kgypt, and delivered thee out of 
the house of slaves (Micheas, vi. 3, 4); dost 
thou now prepare a cross for Me? Because for 
forty years I have conducted thee in the de- 
sert, where I fed thee with manna, and be- 
cause I have made thee enter a fertile land, dost 
\thou prepare a cross for thy Saviour? What 
is there that I ought to do more, that I have 
jnot done?” (Isa. v. 4.) 

The Virgin wept, and the holy women knelt 
in sorrow with her, and mingled their tears 
with hers. 

“T believe myself far stronger,” said Mary, 
“and I was not able to support the sight of 
kim who will betray Jesus; how, then, am I to’ 
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_ sustain the sufferings of the Victixns ? But I was | 
far from Him: He was strong, and needed me 
not; when He requires my bosom tw support 
his head, He in whom I put my confidence, 
and who fortifies me, will succour me, and 
shall know how to resist grief.” * 
And Mary cried out in an ardent prayer ~ 

“ Angels of heaven, to whom the Lord has com-— 
mitted my guardianship, help me! Suffer me 
not to fail before Him, when I shall witness his” 
-anguishes, and the sufferings that will over-— 
whelm Him, succour me, oh! succour me, and 
breathe into my poor weak soul a divine 
strength.” ay 
And the angels surrounded her, and one of 
them spread upon her head a heavenly dittany, ~ 
singing as a mother sings to her sick child, and” 
little by little sleep weighed upon her fatigued ” 
eyelids; the courage which makes martyrs de- 
scended upon her, and God clothed her soul 
with strength proportioned to the trial which | 
she was to undergo. 4 


CHAPTER XXIX. 


Macpatrn, seeing the Virgin thus guarded by 
angels, left the house. She had concealed undet 
her veil a vase of alabaster, of the most finished 
workmanship ; she filled it with oil of spikenard, 
@ precious perfume, and one of great price, and 
learning the place to which Jesus had retired, © 
she went to the borough of Bethania, to the 
house of Simon the Leper, for she had been ins 

formed that He was to be found there. There 
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_ Pharisee, and lived in great’ opulence. 
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He was, indeed; at table with his disciples, in 


a lofty and adorned hall. Simon was a rich 
Magdalen tremblingly entered into the ban- 
quetting-hall. This hall was spacious, and hung 
with purple; all the guests. lay, according to 
pustom, round the table, upon slightly raised but 
magnificent couches. She stopped to see where 
Jesus was, and perceived that He held the place 
of honour between John and Simon the Phari- 
see; He conversed with them, and his face 
shone, as she had already seen it at the mar- 
riage feast of Cana. For a moment she remained 
disconcerted, and dared not to advance; it 
seemed to her that she was penetrating into the 
Holy of Holies, into which even the High Priest | 
entered with fear and ‘trembling. However, 
the sound of Jesus’ voice, always so consoling 
to her, recalled to her mind these words, which 


| she had heard Him repeat: ‘‘Come to me, all 
| you that are heavy laden and oppressed, and 


I will refresh you.” This recollection embold- 


| ened her, and she advanced to the Saviour; and 
| there, all in tears, she broke the precious vase 
| which she held in her hands, and poured the 
| perfume which it contained upon the feet of 


the Son of God. Its fragrance spread througli- - 


| out the whole house, and Jesus regarded her 
| with eyes full of mercy and compassion; but 


the poor sinner wept under this look, thesplen- 
dour and mildness of which she could not.sup- 


| port, and she remained at his feet, kissed them, 


watered them with her tears, and wiped them 
with her long and beautiful hair, the only 91a+ 


| ment which she had preserved of all herfc ¥ 2 
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finery. Simon wished to drive her away wile . 
harshness, because he had known her at Jernu.« 

salem in the days of her dissipation and hore 
foolish joys, and because he considered ber un- — 
worthy to appear in the same place in which the © 
ord was present; but Jesus, turning towards 

her, and pointing her out to Simon, said: : 

“Dost thou see.this woman ? I entered into — 
thy house, thou gavest me no water for my — 
feet; but she had washed my feet with tears, | 
and wiped them with her hair. Thou gavest — 
meno kiss: but she, since she came in, hath — 
not ceased to kiss my feet. My head with oil © 
thou didst not anoint; but she with ointment — 
hath anointed my feet. Wherefore I say to 
thee, many sins are forgiven her, because she” 
hath loved much.”’ (Luke, vil. 44-47.) 

For Jesus saw what immense love filled this. é 
heart, that had remained void and cold in the 
midst of all the loves of this world, and which — 
now burned with a heavenly fire. 

Some, amongst whom was Judas, surnameti 
Iscariot, regretted to see wasted a perfume s¢ — 
precious, the price of which would have beer 
able to assist so great a number of poor. 

But Jesus said to them: ‘“ Leave her; why | 
do you trouble this woman? For she hath 
wrought a good work upon me. For the poor 
you have always with you; but me you have 
not always. For she, in pouring this ointment 
upon my body, hath done it for my burial.” 
(Matt. xxvi, 10-12.) 

Upon hearing these words, Magdalen again 
began to weep, for such had really been her 
intention. 
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The Lord added: “Go in peace; thy sins 
are forgiven thee.” 

And they that sat at meat with Him began to 
say within themselves: ‘‘ Who is this, that for. 
giveth sins also ?” 

And He said to this woman: ‘Thy faith 
hath made thee safe; go in peace.” (Luke, vii. 
48, &c.) } 

And a celestial peace shed itself into her soul, 
which till now had been troubled, and perfumed 
it with an oil of joy, as the precious oil of spike- 
nard had perfumed the house. 

At these words, Judas, one of the twelve, 
quitted the table in trouble, and agitation. It 


was he whose approach had made the Blessed 


Virgin faint; he carried treason concealed in 
his heart. This man was of a hideous aspect 
The bad passions which he had cherished in his’ 
soul stamped themselves upon his countenance, 
and made him repulsive. Violent, vindictive, 
and rude, he was ambitious of every preference 
as if he had merited it, and he bore a violent 
hatred and envy to all those who knew how and 
were able to make themselves loved. Every 
affection that fell not upon him offended him, 
and he nourished against Jesus a secret hatred, 
on account of the tenderness which He showed 
towards John, the beloved disciple; envy, jea- 
lousy, the desire of revenge, devoured his soul 
like a vulture, for hatred burns the heart like 
the fire of hell. 

Nevertheless, the words of peace and mercy 
of the Saviour had moved him. Fora moment 
he desired to cast himseif at the feet of this 


Divine Map who forgave sins with such bounty, 
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and he remained uncertain and immovable, 
The angels, seeing his soul undecided, prayed — 
to God for him. They knew well that Jesus — 
was to be delivered up; but they also saw that — 
Judas was free, and that, if treachery were in — 
evitable, in order to accomplish eternal designs, — 
no creature, however, was devoted by his Crea- — 
_ tor to fill the dreadful mission; and the angel — 
more particularly charged with his guardianship — 
spoke to him of mercy and clemency. He — 
strove to cover Judas. with his wings, in order 

to appease and calm his soul. But for a long 
time the unhappy man had listened only to his © 
bad passions, and the demon knew too well — 
how to excite them, As Judas stood irresolute, ~ 
he saw John lean towards Jesus to speak to 
'.Him, and his head rested upon the Lord’s 
bosom, who answered him with an amicable 

benevolence. 

This goodness, these graces, which Judas saw 
our Saviour shed upon those who surrounded 
Him ; this quietude, this peace, the calm and 
serene beauty of these young men, vivified by 
divine love; the entire sight of gentleness, 
mildness, and affection, from which he perceived — 
himself excluded by his hateful and base pas- 
sions, increased his jealousy ; and, yielding to 
the suggestions of the Spirit of Darkness, he 
\eft the banquet-room. Alas! it was to seek 
the prince of the priests. 

‘Magdalen also quitted the house in which sha 
adored the Lord, and retufned to Mary. The 
Holy Virgin stretched out her arms towards 
her, and thanked her for what she had done. 

“Ah! Magdalen,” said she, ‘‘ why is not 
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tne entire earth filled with this love that inun- 
dates thy soul? That which the Lord, in his ~ 
goodness, has done for thee, has He not accom- 
plished for all men? Has He not come to 
give them a law of loveand mercy? Who, up 
to this time, has practised this sublime virtue 
of universal charity which He has come on 
earth to give ? And for so many superhuman 
virtues, for so much love, hatred and fury 
increase against Him! Who would have be- 
lieved it ?” 

Magdalen answered through her tears, which 
had not ceased to flow since she had seen 
Jesus: ‘‘Is it not because it is necessary, as 
you have told me, that the Christ should suffer 
and die to redeem the earth and restore it to 
its glory ?” 

“Yes,” said Mary, “‘ the decrees must be ac-. 
complished; and evil having entered into the 
world, its effects are foreseen from all eternity, 
and all the prophecies are to be accomplished. 
But, alas! I had understood evil by the sorrows 
and miseries of life; I did not understand it’ by 
man’s wickedness. I had never as yet met a 
wicked man, Magdalen. The sight’ of Judas, 
and of some lost beings who surrounded him, 
the atmosphere of hatred and violence which I 
have breathed since my arrival in Jerusalem, 
have shaken my entire being. Oh, the power 

of vision, with which my Son has endowed me, 
is a terrible gift!” 

And the Virgin, in speaking thus, felt the 
most bitter anguish; but always identifying 
herself in spirit with her Divine Son, she said’ 
* My God! may thy will be done, not mine.’ 
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CHAPTER Xk. 


Towarps night, a new council was held at the — 
palace of the High Priest Caiphas. The princes 
of the priests, the officers of the Temple, the — 
doctors of the law, the ancients of the people— ~ 
in a word, all those who had premeditated the » 
_ death of Jesus, were united to’ devise means to 
get rid of Him. However, a just man, a secret 
disciple of the Saviour, and who had not formed ~ 
part of the first council, although he was a doc- 
tor of the law, strove to elevate his voice for 
justice: he was called Joseph of Arimathea. — 
He said: ‘‘ This man, whom you wish to con- 
demn, does not seemto meguilty. Heis touched — 
by the miseries of the people, and seeks to ap- — 
pease and console them, not by deceitful hopes 
_of riches and happiness, which can only be rea-_ 
lised by revolting against the laws and autho-- 
rities, but by the innocent and peaceful hopes — 
of death. What is there reprehensible in this ? 
To us, who are rich and great, who are fed, 
perhaps unjustly, on the fat of the land, He has: 
said, that we are not to amass treasures that 
the moth “and rust consumeth. If we were to 
follow these precepts, as wise as they are hu- 
mane, the poor would suffer less misery, and 
we should excite against ourselves less hatred. 
What evil do you find in these sage instruc- 
‘sions? For myself, I find none.” ‘ 
“« The evil that He does, is to flatter the peo-> 
“ple to make Himself heard; to overthrow the 
law; to destroy the\ respect which ought to be 
entertained for us, in casting anathema both on 
our acts and our conduct: to fascinate the 
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crowd by his seditious speeches, and to work 
false miracles to gain the affections. He is an 


impostor, whose fallacious doctrine is condemn- 
@ble, and he works against our personal secu- 


rity and that of the state.” 
Joseph saw with grief that the evil was the 


fear that Jesus inspired ; he strove stil to defend. 


Him, but he perceived that it was useless, 


knowing too well that the great never pardon 


those who make them tremble. He, neverthe- 
less, said’: ‘“‘This man is peaceable; He lives 
poor, when He could possess riches; He prays 
when He could menace; He commands patience 
and pardon of injuries; He returns good for 
evil, love for hatred; He does not crush the 
smallest worm; He, does not extinguish the 
smallest spark that still smoulders. Even in his 
infancy He astonished, if you rightly remember. | 
our intelligence by the force and sublimity of 
his doctrine. Since, I have often followed his 
footsteps, hidden in the crowd. You know that 
we ought to examine everything, to combat that 
which is contrary to the law. I have ripely 
tested his doctrine; itis such as the wisest of 
men could not in a single instance object to: 
and I have also witnessed his miracles; they 
are miracles of bounty and love.” 

Seeing himself listened to by some, Joseph 
entertained hopes, and continued: ‘‘ Moreover, 
do you nv also call to remembrance, that He is 
Joved by all, and that his partisans are united 
at Jerusalem for the feasts of the Passover, 
from which, as you see, He does not lead them ? 


‘How are you to attack Him in the midst of this 


crowd which follows Him, and believes Him te 
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be the Messiah promised to the people of Israel? — 
You fear, did you not say, in the first council, 
fest a revolt should be raised in his favour, if 
you allow Him to live? Fear, rather, that if 
will break out with violence if you seek to 
seize Him in order to kill Him. Do not throw ~ 
yourselves into certain peril, to avoid one that — 
does not menace you. Believe me, precipitate — 
_ nothing: continue still to examine.” te 
_ And Joseph began to believe that he was — 
about to change their purpose by this exposi- — 
tion of their own interest. He hoped. . .— 
But at this moment arrived Judas Iscariot ; he ~ 
half-opened the door of the council-hall; his 
eyes were haggard, he was out of breath, and — 
stood still without speaking. * 

‘“‘Who has given thee the boldness of entering 
into this place ?” said Oaiphas. recognising him — 
as one of the Twelve—(thus were called those — 
who continually followed Jesus)—“ Dost thou 
come to spy us, that thou mayest recount to thy © 
Master our words ?”’ 

“I come not to spy upon you for Him,” re- — 
plied Judas, with a contemptuous, but still wild — 
air: “‘ What needs He of spies? Does He not 
know everything that passes in heaven and on — 
earth? ... I have long believed it, and per-— 
haps it may be so; but,” added he, with a ter- 
rible smile,‘‘ He knows not at least what passes 
in hearts.” 

“How do you know that?” said Joseph of 
Arimathea, to whom Judas’s troubled air ine 
gpired some dread. 

_ “T£, in fact, He had been able to read hvarts, 
the would not have kept me near Him 
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" “Who can say so?” replied Joseph; ‘ per- 
haps He believed that his goodness toward 
thee would enkindle repentance in thee.” A 


cold sweat covered the ignoble forehead of — 


Judas; he cast his savage glances around him, 
and his horny hands convulsively tightened hia 
mantle. 

“ It is of no consequence,”’ he exclaimed, in a 
husky voice,“ whether He could read or not the 
depths of the heart: He has profoundly ulce- | 
rated mine, and I have quitted Him.” 

“Thou hast auitted him!” cried out Caiphas 
and several others; and each of them ap- 

oached nearer to Judas. 

“Thon hast quitted Him!’’ repeated Joseph, 
with indignation; “and what comest thou to 
do, wretch °”’ 

“ What comest thou todo, my friend ?”’ said 
Caiphas, with a voice softened with an infamous 
hope. 

eet me breathe,” said Judas; ‘‘ I am suffo- 
cated; I haye marched so quick from Bethania.’? | 

Tt was not the march which made his breath- 
ing so broken and difficult ; Judas was a power- 
ful and indefatigabi, man, who could have 
walked from Jerusalen, to Joppa without taking 
breath. No; but it wai: that sudden oppression 
of spirit, which seizes the heart and overpowers 
it at the moment when a great crime is about 
to be committed. 

‘‘ Well, then, we listen to thee,” replied one 
of the doctors. And the whole council seated 
itself in order to hear him. 

“«T come,” said he, and his bronzed counte- 
nance became, from the violence of his emotion, 
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livid,“ I come to offer to betray unto you Jesus, 
the Nazarene.” 
‘Oh, infamy !”’ muttered Joseph. ; 
But all the others, rising with precipitation, — 
' surrounded Judas, and this first step was decir 
sive for him. 
““T£ thou dost such a thing thou wilt merit — 
well of thy country,” said Caiphas, ‘ “and thy 
name shall be famous from age to age.’ 
‘Tike that of Cain,” said a voice; but it was” 
- lost in the midst of the interested encourage- ~ 
ments of the priests and the doctors. : 
“How much dost thou require for thy trea- ~ 
chery ?” said Joseph7 in atone of contempt. | 
Judas turned towards him eyes filled with — 
resentment, but he concluded with Caiphas an — 
odious agreement, by which he engaged to 
deliver Jesus up for thirty pieces of silver, the 
price for which the death of a slave was bought — 
among the Hebrews. ; 
During this detestable bargain entire hell 
leaped with joy in the soul of Judas. Cain, and 
all the chiefs among the damned, encompassed 
and rejoiced around him. The future is hidden 
from the children of darkness; for they live on 
' a blind hatred! They hate the just, and behold 
with transport the accomplishment of a great 
erime, as the angels of light see with delight a 
noble and generous act. But if the future had 
been made known to it, hell would have trem- 
bled in its depths, since this unheard-of crime 
was to limit so soon its Feuer and to give it 
- impassable bounds. 
The priests and doctors senate the deed 
of Judas- 4e swore to deliver Jesus up on the 
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Hllowing day, and in his deicidal hands re- 
seived the blood-money. 

At that instant all the angels of darkness 
zame forth from their abyss, and spread them- 
selves upon the earth. - The passions were 
\oosened, trouble glided into every soul, and in 
tach soul was there a terrible combat; for the 
telestial angels redoubled their solicitude—they 
strove to make their voices heard by those with 
whose guardianship they were entrusted. They | 
spoke of the things of heaven and the horrors 
of hell; of the promises of God, and of his 
threats; of the joys promised to the elect, and 
of the wailings and gnashings of teeth of the 
reprobate: they wept and moaned, and strove — 
to bring back those to virtue, beauty, and jus- 
tice who went astray. 

But the fallen angel breathed derision upon 
the works of God, upon his menaces, and upon 
his promises. “ What matters the future *—is 
not life its own goalP—to pass through it 
happy is all that need be sought after.” And 
he promised to some the favour of Cesar, if 
the impostor were destroyed; to others, the 
favour of the Tetrarch, if the object of his fears _ 
should disappear from his eyes; to subalterns 
the favour of the favourite of princes; and to 
jhe lowest he promised an object of ambition 
or of cupidity, measured by his meanness—the 
miserable bait and always powerful resource 
which the rebellious angel has ever successfully 
employed since the fall of man, to whom he 
pffered to make him like God, unto the last Jew 
of Jerusalem, whom he lured by a handful of 
barley which he possessed not. 
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And the world at a. distance continued 
plunged in the same distraction, giving itself 
up to its foolish ambitions, to its ephemera” 
joys, to its bitter pleasures, to its agitations, 

-which ended in death, whilst the destinies of 
the human race were decided in this small 
corner of Judea, between a God, the voluntary 
victim, and his blind, revolted creatures against 
Him. % 

And Mary, gifted by her Son with the visio 
of everything, arose from the spot in which she 
‘was praying, and cast herself into the arms of 
Magdalen, screaming out: “He is betrayed; 
Judas has sold Him!’ Ny 

And both remained plunged in an incommen: 
_Sarable grief. ; 


CHAPTER XXXI. 


Tuus passed away this night and the whole of 
the next day. aes 
The day following, the Virgin wished to go 
again to the Temple, where Jesus gave his last 
Divine instructions. She set out thither; but 
she was so weak, and the crowd so great, 
she could not reach it. She only saw her Son 
pass once more. 
In perceiving his countenance so beantifw 
and so calm,in which all the joys of the sacri- 
_ fice were painted, Mary felt an immense grief 
weigh upon her soul, and her unalterable sub- 
mission to the all-powerful will of the Lord 
scarcely sufficed to sustain her courage. 
The women who accompanied her, fearing tc 
see her faint, led her back to the lodgingsof Mag- 
dalen; and there all united in prayer, in ordel 
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shat,on this day of mourning and of sorrow, the 

name of the Lord might not be forgotten. 
Towards evening the Virgin appeared ex- 

bausted by that overpowering weariness which 


sorrow always brings. Magdalen approached | 


her, and said: “Do you not wish that Ishould — 
go through the town, and learn what passes, and 
what is said of the Saviour? In former days 
I had friends here, I shall, perhaps, find them.” 

Mary regarded her with eyes from which tears 
3eased “not to flow, and replied: ‘“ Magdalen, 
do you then think that I could long remain at @ 
distance from Him if I did not see Him? Isee 
Him, Magdalen, and I see all the prophecics 
accomplished in Him, hour after hour, and m: = 
ment after moment; the voice of the prophe @ ~ 
incessantly resounds in my ears, repeating that 
which the power of vision had formerly made 
them say: do you not hear it?” 

At these words of Mary, the attentive Mag- 
dalen heard voices at a distance, which sang in 
a solemn and slow tone: 

Voice of Isaias.—“‘ And he shall grow up as 
a tender plant before him, and as a root out of 
a thirsty ground; there is no beauty in him, 
nor comeliness; and we have seen Him, and 
there was no sightliness, that we should be de-, 
sirous of Him. 

‘‘ Despised, and the most abject of men, a 
man of sorrows and acquainted with infirmity ” 
(Isai. hii. 2, 3). 

“Surely He hath borne our infirmities, and 
sarried our sorrows: and we have thought Him 
as it were a leper, and as one struck by God and 


afflicted, 
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_ “But He was wounded for our fasenieien He | 
was bruised for our sins; the chastisement of 
our peace was upon Him, and by his bruises “ 
are healed. 
“The Lord hath laid on him the iniquity of 
us all” (Isai. lii. 4-6). 
Voice of Jeremias.—‘‘ To what shall I com= 
pare thee, or to what shall I liken thee, Oo 
_ daughter of Jerusalem ? to what shall I equal 
thee, that I may comfort thee, O Virgin, daugh+ 
ter of Zion?” (Lam. ii. 13). 

Voice of Isatias.—‘‘ He shall be led as a shee : 
to the slaughter, and shall be dumb as a lamb 
before his shearer, and He shall not open his 
m uth” (Isai. li. 7). & 

Voice of Jeremias.—‘‘O Daughter of Jerusa- 

“lem, to what shall I equal thee, that I may com; 
fort thee, O Virgin, daughter of Zion ?”’ : 

Vouce of Isaias.—‘ For the wickedness of my 

people have I struck Him.' And He shall give 
the ungodly for his burial, and the rich for 
his death; because He hath done no iniquity, 
_ neither was there deceit in his mouth ” (Isai, 
hii. 8, 9). 

Voice of David.—* O praise the Lord, all ya 
nations; praise Him, all ye people. For his 

_mercy is confirmed upon us; and the truth of 
the Lord remaineth for ever.’ (Ps. exvi.) 

“The Lord hath been mindful of us, and hath 
blessed us; He hath blessed all that fear the 
Lord, both little and great ”’ (Ps. exiii. 12, 13). 

“This is the day which the Lord hath made, 
let us be glad and rejoice therein’’ ( Ps. exvii. 24), 

And suddenly an impulse of joy tilled the air, 
and the Virgin, casting herself on her knees : 
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ried oi §: ‘* O Lord, who could ever have be- 
ieved it?” 

Behold the wonder of wonders, the triumphant 
niracle, which is to perpetuate, even to the end 
f ages, the prodigy of God made man to save 
is creatures. Let us listen and adore. 

And the Virgin, surrounded by the holy wo- 
nen, who were seized with admiration, related 
vhat she saw: it was the Last Supper, at which 
‘esus, foreseeing his passion, instituted the im- 
nortal sacrifice, from which humanity could, 
mtil the consummation of time, draw without 
neasure the strength, courage, and virtue, which 
1an requires to conquer heaven. The Virgin 
aid further: ‘‘ He appears like the father of a 
amily ; He presides at the mystical repast. Be- 
old Him standing. He divides the lamb. Hach 
ne of the disciples eats it, with his loins girt, 
sforajourney. He speaks; everyone is silent. 
fe says, ‘With desire I have desired to eat this 
asch with you before I suffer. For I say to 
ou, that from this time I will not eat it, till it 
e fulfilled in the kingdom of God’ (Luke, xxii. 
5,16). Now He breaks the bread, and dis- 
ributes it to them, saying: ‘THIS IS MY 
;ODY.’ He takes the golden cup; He raises it, 
lesses it, and says in giving it them: ‘ Drink 
e all of this; FOR THIS IS MY BLOOD or 
1e New Testament, which shall be shed for 
any for the remission of sins’ (Matt. XXVi 
6, &C). 

“Q Precious Blood of my Son, adorable Blood 
= my God! be a thousand times blessed, a 
,ousand times adored!” cried out Mary, in a 
ansport of love. ‘* Would that I could biess’ 
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and adore Thee for the entire earth, shied 
knows not as yet the inestimable present. that 
is conferred upon it! Oh, how can we return 
thanks suitable and worthy of Thee ?” 

And the soul of Mary darted towards h 
Divine Son. ‘f 

But, on a sudden, the Virgin humbled her 
head to the dust; for the Lord, in his love for 
this admirable Mother, came to spread upon her 
the Divine grace of the first sacrifice of his 
‘Body and Blood, by making her participate Ee 
it by a mystical communication. ; 

The Virgin, astonished, remained some ai 
ments in an ecstasy almost similar to that which 
she experienced when, the Most High covering 
her with his shadow, she opneeived her Divine 
Son; for this mystery made Jesus, the God of 
Heaven, repose in the breast of his creatur 
| She then arose, refreshed and courageous, ai ie 
felt that a divine virtue and superabundant 
strength were shed over her, in order that she 
might temper her soul for all the sorrows thad 
awaited her; and she said, being inebriated with 
Divine love: « God, Redeemer of the world | 
Jesus, strong God, true Light, Author of life, 
Strength in the combat, behold me; lam reg 
to suffer with you all sorrows.” 

And virtue from on high clothed her as a 
‘armour. The women were silent around her 
Mary approached near to them, and her hol} 
ups gave them the kiss of peace. They felt ¢ 
Divine emanation which fortified them, each i ir 
proportion to their wants. 

Whilst these things passed, the voices of th 
_ same prophets were again heard,-and in a hol, 
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gins, that ye skipped like rams. and ye hi 
ike larabs of the flock?” (Ps. exiii. 5, 6) oe 


At is because the Lord has redeemed his people _ 
roma servitude, and comes to establish with 
hem an eternal covenant. His name is holy 
ud mighty; but his mercy extendeth from 
eneration to generation upon those that fear 


6 Let us rejoice, let us rejoice! 


‘And yet!'.... whilst the angels, the 
ropkets, and all the just of the Old Law, re- — 
— at these wonders, and Adam himself felt 
| repentance change into joy, the ignorant — 
ingel of Darkness, full of hatred, spleen, and 


mprudence, impelled Judas to the odious con- 
nmmatiou of his crime. 





CHAPTER XXXII 


? said: “What ailetl. thee, O 
sea, that thou didst flee ; and thou, OJor-. 
an, that thou wast turned back? Ye moum 





lowARDS evening, Judas, followed by a body Z 
f£ soldiers from the Temple and the servants — 


f the High Priest, stealthily left the palace of 
Yaiphas, and descended without noise into the 
vinding streets of the city. The Virgin alone, 
yerbaps, after God, saw and heard him. 

He marched the first. and crossed the quarter 
alled Acra, reached the Sterquilinarian gate, 


vhich he found open, having previously apprised _ 


he keeper of his intention. 

There a cohort of Roman soldiers awaited 
vith its officer to accompany him. They passed 
a silence through Ophel, where dwelt many 
artizans of Jesus. and gliding along the exten- 
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4 
sive walls of the old palace of Solomon, they! 
soon found the then dried-up bed of the torre nt 
‘Gedron. They crossed it, leaving to their rig nt 
the tomb of David’s rebellious son; then the 
troop marched through the borough of Geths e-| 
mani, and quickly gained the foot of Mount Olive. 

The moon, which at first had illumined the 
heavens, suddenly hid itself under dense clouds} 


sighs: it was a gloomy night, until then um 
_ known in these beautiful climates. . 


\side. Either from agitation, or solely on account) 
of the obscurity, he stumbled at each step, and 
feared to lose his way. . 

The ascent was rugged. Several times Judas’ 
stopped to take breath, and he wiped the sweat. 
from his forehead ; still the night was cold, and 

_ the soldiers grasped their cloaks tightly around) 

them. At one of these halts he who carried thei 
torch, seeing Judas again wiping his forehead, 
said to him: ‘‘If thou art so hot, why then dost 
thou tremble ?” 
“It is because he commits a cowardly action,” 
replied one of the troop. 
Several of the soldiers knew that they were 
to take Jesus prisoner, and they said among 

themselves: ‘“ In what is this man guilty 2” 

Judas did not reply, but continued to ascend, 
and stopped no more. 
They scaled the mount on the most rocky 
side, in the fear of meeting armed partisans of 
Christ. Useless precaution! all slept, ever the 
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very disciples themselves. Sin alone was on 
tae watch around Him. 

At last they reached the garden where Jesua 
daily went to pray and converse with his dis- 
ciples ; it was enclosed on this side by a hedge 
of young lentisks and flowery thorn, whose scent 

jwas spread abont by the night breeze; voices 
were heard athwart the foliage of the olive. 
trees; one of these made Judas start. 

It was Jesus. He said to Peter, James, and 
|John, who through sadness had fallen asleep: 
“What! could you not watch with Me one 
jhour ?” 

Judas again heard Him retire to a little dis- 
tance, and the voice of the Son of God was a 
second time heard in the darkness : 

“Q my Father, if it is possible let this 
chalice pass from Me. Nevertheless, not as 1 
will, but as Thou wilt.” (Matt. xxvi.) 

This mournful and sad voice softened all 
nature; the rocks themselves and all their 
echoes responded to it by a universal groan. 
‘The soul of Judas was troubled by it, without 

however his being changed. The demon of his 
crime had attached himself to him like a vul- 
ture: he harassed him, goaded him, intoxicated 
him with his own fury, and prevented him from 
turning back. ‘He has disdained thee, Ha 
has contemned thee, He has preferred all and 
everyone to thee; revenge thyself, revenge 
thyself!’ It was thus the demon whispered in 
Judas’s ear. : 

The garden had only one entrance ; they con- 
tinued to follow all the windings of the hedge 
in order to find it. 
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“Tf they are several,” says the tribune, the 
officer of the escort, in a low tone, “how am’: 
to seize Him you call Jesus? I ‘do not know 
- Him; and if He wishes to escape, while I seize 
one oF his followers, He will be able to do it.” 

Judas answered, or rather it seemed to Him | 
that a voice answered in him: “ Fear nothing; 
order the torches to be revived, that they give 
me light; and Him whom you see me sala 
with a kiss, seize; He will be the man.” 

‘What! will you betray Him with a kiss?” a 
said a voice near Judas. 

They neared the gate of the garden, whieh 
was made of reeds, and supported by two high 
palm-trees, which formed a natural arch. Judas _ 
opened it ; but he staggered like a vintager that < 
has just left. the press, and drove his head — 
against one of the trees. It was because the 
voice of Jesus still sounded athwart the dark-— 
ness, and said, ‘‘ My soul is sorrowful even — 
unto death!” and the gusts of wind carried — 
_ these words through the air. Soon He added, © 
and his voice shook Judas like a violent wind, 

“‘ Behold, the hour is at hand, and the Son of 
_ Man is betrayed ! Behold, he is at hand who” 
will betray me!” (Matt. xxvi.) 

Judas vomited forth a horrible imprecetaea | 
and violently snatching a torch from the hands_ 
of a soldier, advanced under the olive-trees. 
. He had scarcely taken a few steps when he met 
Jesus, who advanced to meet him. By the 
~ flickering light of his torch Judas recognised 

his Master. His countenance shone with a 
mild splendour and an infinite mansuetude. 
But the sight of heaven is odious to him who 
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ries hell in his bosom. Iscariot felt his 
hole soul shudder. He advanced with hag- 
gard eyes and foaming mouth; and approaching 
esus, he said, in a hoarse and jerking tone, 
Hail! Rabbi!’ And in order that the 
satellites might not be deceived, he put his 
npure lips to the adorable face of the Saviour. 
“Friend, whereto art thou come ?”’ said Jesus, 
“Judas, dost thou betray the Son of Man with 
a kiss?” (Luke, xxii. 48.) 

These grave and solemn words, the air of 
reproach. and still of inexhaustible bounty of 
the Saviour, suddenly dissipate the furious 
sot ene of Judas. This voice, so powerful 





as to appease the enraged waves, echoes through 
|his very entrails; it carries into them fear and 
\despair ; for the crime is consummated—he has 
\betrayed his Master. Allis accomplished, and 
the name of the traitor Judas is his for all 
eternity, irrevocably presses upon him its im- 
movable weight, and he remains confounded. 
However, Jesus advanced towards the guards 
be came to seize Him. 

: 

| 








* Whom seek ye?” He said to them. 

“We seek Jesus of Nazareth,”’ they answered. 

Jesus said to them, ‘“‘I am He.” 

At this single word they all fell in fear with 
their faces to the earth, not daring to raise even 
their eyes towards Him. | 

Without doubt, the voice of the Saviour pos- 
sessed then the same power which subjected the 
heavens and the world to Him, and which could 
save reduced them to dust; but this power He 
10 longer wished to exercise; He was no longer 
nything more than the Man of Sorrow, the 
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Victim offered to his Father; and stripping his: 
voice of its Divine virtue, He repeated, “Whom 
~ seek ye?” = 
The guards then arose, interchanged looks, 
and answered, ‘Jesus of Nazareth!” And their 
fear had vanished; their limbs trembled no 
more; for the God had shrouded his power, and 
they saw before them only a weak and unarmed 
man. e 
“Have I not told you that I am He?” an- 
swered Jesus. : eS 
- ‘Then, ashamed of the weakness for which 
even they could not account, they threw them- 
Selves. upon Him, stopped Him, fettered Him, 
and maltreated Him, proud of displaying their 
courage and of overcoming Him who offered no 
resistance. ‘Then they placed Him in the midst 
of them, and bevan their tumultuous march. 
The. disciples, however, seeing their Master © 
dragged away, wished to oppose the soldiers. — 
One of them, Simon—surnamed Peter, since 
Jesus. had preditted to him his high destiny; — 
“Thou art Peter, and upon this rock I will” 
_ build My Church’’—Simon drew his sword and, 
wounded one of the High Priest’s. servants, — 
called Malchus, in the head. But Jesus ordered — 
him to put up the sword in the scabbard, by 
saying to him, ‘‘ All that use the sword shall 
perish by the sword. The chalice which my 
Father hath given me, shal] I not drink it? 
Thinkest thou that I cannot now. pray to my 
father, and He shall presently give Me more ~ 
ae oe legions of angels?” (John, xviii. 
L ‘ ih 1 te i 
Then approaching Malchns,: He healed the | 
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vonnd; and this man.remained confounded in — 
the crowd, still irritated by the blow he had re- , 
teived, and nevertheless cured, and saying in 
his heart, ‘‘ Who, then, is this Man, who thus 

heals the wounds of the body?” 

After this act of violence, the tribune who 
sommanded the cohort ordered the hands of 
Jesus to be bound, and the torches to be ht to 
light the march. He gave the word of com- 
mand to go to the house of Annas, the father- ’ 
in-law of the High Priest, Caiphas. 

‘Seeing which, fear seized all the disciples, 
and they fied in the darkness, and Jesus was 
left alone with those who guarded Him. 

The disciples were then weak and pusillani- 
mous men, incapable of resisting the great and 
powerful of this earth. The name alone of 
Annas made them tremble, and yet these very 
men were to become a little later the uncon- 
|querable heroes of the new faith. But the 
| Holy Spirit had not as yet descended upon them, 
Judas still remained; he followed at a dis- 
tance the track of the flambeaux through the 
jtrees, till they receded from sight. The earth — 
| shielded itself from his view; he was a prey to © 
\the most terrible dizziness; like a man in a 
| moment of frenzy about to precipitate himself 
into an abyss, and restored to reason at the 
moment of his fall, Judas awoke from his , 
| choughts of hatred and vengeance at the bottom 
of the precipice they had dug under him. The 
\zoice of God had recalled him to himself, but 
snly at the moment in which he rolled in the 
yottomlesis gulf, and the Angel of Hvil squeezed 
| sis heart with his burning hand, casting at him 
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these contemptuous words:—“ Rejoice! ree 
Thou hast done what no other being has wished: 
to do. Since the birth of this man I have 
vainly sought for one to betray Him. Allhave 
refused. And yet to some I have offered all 
the wealth of this world; to others the do-_ 
minion of the world; and to others ever 
pleasures that would intoxicate’ my angels, 
Some have been tempted, but one of his looks 
alone has disarmed them; and all—yes, all— 
have refused this great mission of hell. But 
thou, Judas, thou hast undertaken*this of thy- 
self, without effort, without fear; thou hast 
accomplished it without an interest .. . for 
thirty miserable pieces of silver. . . . Allthe 
powers of hell thank thee. . . . But say, 
Judas, what harm had He done theeP . . 2) 
What harm had He done thee ? Come, tell me, 
Judas.” 4 
And Iseariot felt an irom grasp which 
oppressed him, and these words, accompanied ~ 
with a roar of ironical laughter, resounded in~ 
his ears, ‘‘ And hell is thy portion for ever... 
for ever!”’ < 
And Judas shuddered, and his teeth chattered, — 
and his steps staggered, and little by little the — 
sound of the Saviour’s footsteps was lost'in 
distance. The lights disappeared, and with 
them was extinguished the vague hope which — 
the shadow of the Saviour carried with it, and 
he found himself alone—alone with his crime, 
and his remorse, and his useless despair, and 
this voice which said, “ Hell is thy lot for ever 
. for ever!” 

On the third evening he re-entered the city 
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y a by-path, and went and threw the thirty. 
i2ees of silver that he had received at the feet 
f the assembled priests in the council-hall; 
en he went out. His eyes wandered,| his face 
vid, like the possessed man of the Mount 
abor, and from his breast came rumbling 
ounds. 

Ii is believed that he must have wandered 
luring the night in the valley of Josaphat, and 
jround the tombs of the prophets. But when 
ie day dawned he was found dead under the 
broken branches of a sycamore that grew at the 
ot of the mountain of Scandal. <A cord, still 
ttached to his neck, and to the broken branch, 
jlearly showed what kind of death he had 
|hosen. 

O Judas! “Woe to that man by whom the: 
son of Man shall be betrayed. It were better 
ior that man if he had not been born’’ (Matt. 
xvi. 24). 





CHAPTER XXXIITI. 


oie the Saviour descended with difficulty 
he mountain surrounded by the soldiers and a 
roop of the High Priest’s servants, who, now 
hat they had regained their audacity, laughed 
mong themselves at their fear. He had seen 
is disciples fly at the first moment of danger, 
ike a flock before the destroying wolf, and 
hey had left Him alone in the hands of his. 
nemies. The night was gloomy and clouded ; 
he stars were dimmed like eyes with tears, and 
© sound was heard but that of the wind as it 
soaned through the tops of the trees, and that 
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of the heavy steps, blasphemies, or insulting 
laughs of the servile troop ; no voice but that 0 
the sentinel who, from afar, fearing some sur 
prise, interrogated each noise that struck upox 
his ear. Jesus experienced a great and bitte 
oppression of spirits, and his soul was over 
whelmed at the sight of the ingratitude of men 
and the cowardice of those He loved. 


But on approaching the Sterquilinarian ga bey 

















He perceived three women hidden in the shade 
of the wicket; He felt the presence of Mary, 
and.understood that she said to Him in the + 
cesses of her maternal heart: “I suffer with 
Thee, my Son; my soul is inviolably united to 
all thy sorrows.” oe 
He was then man, and in his sadness this 
maternal sympathy was pleasing to Him. A 
tear of tenderness moistened his eyelid, a nd 
some of the peaceful hours of his Divine infane y 
flashed across his mind. Hereviewed the days 
when caressing arms were opened to cradle the 
sufferings by means of which He learned life 
the time when his head could recline upon the 
bosom of a mother, there to taste a repose fall : 
of tenderness, and the Son of Mary, the Man of 
Sorrow, paid at this moment in love all the love 
that He had received. cy 
The escort stopped under the gate to exe 
change the pass-word. The women approached 
without noise. Two of them fell on their knees 
before Jesus, and kissed the hem of his robe 
with respect and tears, while the third clasped. 
Him in her arms for one moment, for one only 
moment; and though bitter was this joy, it 
passed through the heartof the Son and ae 
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separated as they had been for so longa time: 
# mouruful sob was alone its disconsolate ex- 
eression. : 

All this passed with the rapidity of lightning. 
The porter opened the gate, and the soldiers, 
pushing Jesus forward, separated the Virgin 
wd her Son. 

Still the women, thanks to the obscurity of 
the gate, lighted only by a smoky lamp, were 

ble to mix with the escort, and re-enter into 
erusalem in the train of the Saviour. The 
ambeaux had been extinguished to traverse 
he city, except that which was carried before 
he tribune who commanded the escort, and the 
roop marched in silence. The women per- 
ceived, from some words pronounced in a very 
ow tone, that one of their friends followed, lost 
the crowd as they were. 

It was Simon Peter. Ashamed at his cow< 
ay desertion, he had come to find his Master, 
en to die with Him. His spirit was full of 

oldness, and rolled over a thousand rash pro- 
jects, and still the smallest movement of the 

Idiers made'him tremble. How many enter- 
jprising spirits are united, without knowing it, 
to timid hearts! God wishes us to carry thus — 
in ourselves moral infirmities, the knowledge of 
which renders us humble and mild of spirit- 
| Simon Peter, having perceived Mary, Mag- 
alen, and Salome, who followed the Saviour, 
Mast them, in order not to lose sight of his 


Master. 

| The troop passed over a rough road across 
keme potters’ tields, all strewed with potsherds, 
iy which the feet of the Virgin were wounded. 
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They welt to the Hones of ‘heal the sacrihice 
which was situated on the brow of the hill, nee a 
the gate of Sion. An olive-tree grew near its 
threshold. There they bound the Lord, whilst 
the tribune entered to take his orders. The 
torches shone upon the countenance of Jesus, 
and the holy women could still contemplate 
Him in his Divine beauty. He had clothed. 
Himself in the morning of this fatal day in his 
festive garments, to celebrate the. Passover, 
and He wore a seamless robe of the colour of the 
hyacinth, which the Virgin had spun, and dyed, 
and which she had ornamented with so much | 
love. Alas! for what a mournful festival she 
had prepared it! The angels, no doubt, had. 
hidden it from her, in order that she might 
finish her undertaking. 

The Virgin was lost in these profound thoughig 
of tenderness and sorrow whilst regarding | her 
Son; but the tribune came forth from the house 

of Annas, and ordering his prisoner to be untied, 
he conducted Him to “Caiphas, the High priest 
for that year, at whose house all the Priests, 
Scribes, and ancients were still assembled since 
_ morning. 

The palace of Caiphas was on the other side 
of the gate of Sion. The tribune knocked with 
the pommel of his sword. A wicket, hidden. 
under the portico, was opened, and shut upon 

the troop, leaving the Virgin and her compaa 
nions without. 

When Jesus had disappeared under the 
wicket, Peter said, with a sorrow that had been” 
increased by silence: « What will happen % 
‘They seize Him in the Hie -time, contrary te 
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il the laws are violated in Him. What crima 
has He committed? and of what can they 
Paes Him ?” 

The Virgin remained silent. She knew that 

nel was unchained ; that it employed the pas- 
sions, each ia its turn, of those who governed 
the city, to accomplish the death of the Just 
me; and she understood that God had per- 
itted all these things, in order that the 
Xplatory sacrifice might be consummated, and 
evitably threw its entire weight upon her, 
As for Magdalen, the other Mary, and Salome, 
hey wept, but still preserved some hope. The 
hole extent of so incomprehensible a mystery 
vas not unveiled to them, and their faith in 
e power that they had seen exercised by the 
javicur reassured them a little. 
The door was shut upon Jesus: the holy 
yomen supplicated the Apostles to penetrate 
to the house of Caiphas, in order so learn 
that passed within this wicket that was so un- . 
relingly shut against them. 

Simon Peter then recalled to mind that he was 

quainted with Obed, one of the servants of 

e High Priest; and placing Mary and the othe» 

men opposite the house of Caiphas, under a 
rojecting porch, the depth of which could con- 
z them, he quitted them to try and gain ad- 


_ our customs, and without any legal order: 


ttance into the palace. 

He knocked gently at the door, and asked hint 
lao opened the gate for the servant Obed. 
ped was a secret and timid partisan of Jesus; 

ntroduced Peter even to the entrance of the 
i nnal, recommending him to keep silence. 
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The tribunal was on the ground floor, on on¢ 
of the sides of the interiorcourt. It wasascendec 
by a peristyle of marble, and supported by fous 
pillars of an Hgyptian form, The hall was hung 
with purple, and appeared magnificent, and was 
lighted up with chandeliers of massive silver 
Caiphas, surrounded. by the ancients and the 
members of the council, was seated upon ar 
elevated throne ; he ordered Jesus, whose hand 
were still bound, to be brought before him) 
and then commenced the most derisive and 
unjust interrogatories. A furious and iniqut+ 
tous joy animated and agitated the whole coun: 
il, They awaited no answers to their ques: 
tions, and still those which Jesus sometimes 
made were of such a patient and commanding 
mildness, that they ought to have subdued 
them. False witnesses were heard, who had 
heen prepared beforehand, and Peter heard 
with an indignant astonishment their absuré 
and lying depositions ; he'saw a iriumphant joy 
play on the countenances of these unjust judges, 
whilst these witnesses, prom: ted by some of 
the assistants, recited their badly taught lesson. 
He saw the Scribes and the doctors rend then 
garments, in order to affect a foolish indignation 
when they heard these words come from the 
mouth of Jesus: ‘‘ Hereafter you shall see the 
Son of Man sitting on the right hand of the 
_ power of God, and coming in the clouds ei 
faeaven ’’ (Matt. xxvi. 64). hed 
And their impious fury, seeking only for ¢ 
pretext, they all, rising up. cried out together 
“ He hath blasphemed ; what further need hay 
we of witnesses? He is guilty of death! He 
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is guilty of deatn!” they repeated, witha blind 
ne And these senseless men, forgetting their 


udges, allowed themselves to be carried away 
y the transports of their frantic hatred, which 
ras such as had never before been witnessed; 
the tribunal quickly presented a hideous scene 
f confusion, while these men became intoxi. 
sated with their fury and hatred. 

Then the soldiers led Jesus into the court, 
here the servants and officers of the High 
riest were warming themselves around a large 
re; and then following and improving upon 
heexample they had received from their master, 
Daiphas, outrages, injuries, scorn, violence, and 
ross insults fell like infernal hail upon this 
fan, just among the just, upon this Divine 
Redeemer, made man to save humanity. O 
atience ! thrice holy and sublime, how comes 
t that this all-powerful God does not annihilate 
oe wreches, these cowards, who were coura- 













eous aud strong only because He was mild 
nd apparently weak. 
| Nevertheless, Peter was there, hidden at the 
ther extreraity of the court; where was then 
is courage ? Why did not he, who had wished 
P die for his Master, throw himself between the 
ows and Him? why did he not at least try 
» defend Him is death then so terrible that 
cannot be braved for the sake of God? He 
d said, a few hours before: ‘* Lord, I am 
rady to go with Thee both into prison and to 
bath ” (Luke, xxii. 33). And all his courage 
sserted his pusillanimous heart; and he is 
nore pale and trembling, and remembers now 
longer these words of the Lord: “ I say to 


uty and the gravity of their functions as 
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thee, Peter, the cock shall not crow this day, 
fill thou thrice deny that thou knowest me” 
(Luke, xxii. 34). ay 
He has forgotten all; fear has seized even the 
very marrow of his bones, a 
At this momenta Galilean servant knew, from 
the peculiar shape of his robe, that he was from 
her native mountains; she said to him: ‘‘ You 
are, no doubt, with Jesus of Nazareth ? perhaps” 
_ you are one of his disciples, for He has many.” 
This young girl had no evil intention in thug 
speaking to him, and her voice testified a com- 
passionate pity. The sufferings and ontna 
t 


= 


~~ 


t 


Se 


fo} 


with which Jesus was loaded afflicted-her; b 
Peter, fearing that these words might be over- 
heard, and thus betray him, answered: ‘IT 
know Him not.” % 

And he left her ; and as he was not far from 
the gate he tried to get out; but another young 
girl, the companion of the former, fixing her 
large, dark eyes on him, said: “I have most 
assuredly seen you in company with Jesus, not 
long since; it was on the day when we all cast 
flowers under his feet; I cast in his path even 
the wedding-crown which Obed, whom you 
know well, had given me. How grand was that 
festival! Who could then have said what was 
to happen to-day ?’ And the young girl turned 
away, that she might no longer witness the 
cruel treatment to which Jesus was subjected.) 

“Ah! the feast and tears often follow one 
another very close,” said a rude voice among 
them. : 

Another said: ‘Do you not know that the 
prosperity of the foolish is their ruin?” Others 
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aided something élse, and Peter saw many eyes 
arned towards him; then, in a loud tone, he 


ssured these young maidens that they were 


oth deceived, and that he knew not Jesus. 

'O weakness, thus to deny his Master ip 
tthe face of the world! after having witnessed 
is transfiguration on Mount Thabor! after 
aving understood his power and adored his 
Divinity during the whole course of ‘his sub- 
ime mission! . . . However, before we raise 
ur voice against him, let us enter into our- 
elves, and let him only elevate his voice 
gainst him who has never denied his faith in 
he eyes of the world. 

This dispute had attracted the attention of 
Il those who filled the court; the very execu- 
ioners themselves looked on with interest ; one 
f them, still brandishing the whips with which 
e scourged Jesus, approaching Peter, said, in 
ie turn, with derision: ‘“ You will not make 

e believe that you are not one of the disciples 

Jesus, your speech sufficiently betrays you 
pra Galilean.”” And endeavouring to imitate 
is guttural accent, he excited the boisterous 
ughter of his companions. 
| Peter, then, seized with fear, affirmed for the 
bird time, and began to curse and swear, that 
knew not Jesus of Nazareth. 
| At this moment a cock, perched upon the 
pital of one of the pillars of the portico, 
ightened by the noise and the brightness of the 
re, began loudly to crow and flap his wings. 
| At this ery, twice repeated, Peter called te 
lind the words of his Master; executioners, 


hips, crowd, everything disappeared from his 
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eyes, he felt only his weakness, and stretched 
forth his hand in a suppliant manner towards. 
the Master whom he had just denied. a 
‘Jesus looked on him; and his look was full of 
heavenly mildness ; it was like that of a mother 
consoling her son, who had fallen because he 
believed himself strong. Peter went out; he 
wept and tore his hair and beard with sorrow. 
Mary was without, near the gate, lost in the. 
sorrows of her Son. Peter fell down before her 
with his face upon the ground, and covered his 
head with dust. His bosom heaved forth sighy 
which he could not repress. ig 
The Virgin, Mother of Sorrow, turned her 
eyes for a moment from the terrible vision that 
absorbed them, and said to the unhappy Simon: 
“Arise, Peter, and from this moment let a life 
of humble devotion spring forth from. your 
weakness: pardon thyself as He has pardoned 
thee.” But Peter hid his face in his cloak and 
wept a long time. oe 
_ Magdalen and Salome dared not inquire what 
had happened; they understood only that the 
Virgin had seen all. i 
Yes, she had seen all, heard all, and her soul, 
was pierced with a sword of sorrow; but the 
angels always sustained her, and she bore with- 
out flinching the weight of the terrible trial. 
The entire night passed away without dimin- 
ishing the rage of the persecutors. Jesus bore 
unheard-of outrages without complaint; and 
Mary, standing, contemplated heaven, to draw. 
thence, in communion with her Son, the 
strength to support the sorrows with which 
she was drenched. She snffered for Him, with 
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‘Bim; and prayed for the world which God had 


<a 


lhad been begun. 












CHAPTER XXXIV. 
‘in the morning the princes of the priests as 
mbled again. Although they haa judged 
esus worthy of death, they could not arrogate 
40 themselves the right of pronuuncing the 
re and dreaded that it was necessary to 





onduct Hit to Pilate, who governed the Jews, 
nd aiministered justice to them in the name 
rf the Romans. In effect, they left the house 
£ Caiphas, to lead Him to the palace of Pontius 
Pilate, situated near Mount Moriah. 
| The Virgin remained in the place where she 
ad watched and prayed the whole of this night 
if Opprobrium.and ignominy. She saw Jesus 
ime forth, surrounded by those who conducted 
im to Pilate; soldiers and servants followed 
fim in disorder, and formed for Him a mock 
rtege. Wises 
Le How changed He is already !” exclaimed 
agdalen and Salome, with one voice. 
'“Oh! He is truly the Man of Sorrow!” said 
ne other Mary. ) 
'In effect. his adorable features were dis- 
ured by bruises; his garments were in rags. 
nd covered with mud. 
|The Virgin, at this sight, collected her 
ength and remained silent. What could she 
ve said at such a'moment? But she fol- 
ved her Son. Mothers understood what were 
\e sentiments that filled her bosom. She had 
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(jidged worthy of the immense sacrifice which 
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raised her veil to cover Him with looks of lovey 
and her two companions saw with astonishmei¢ 
‘hat she was as changed as Jesus. Oh! it is 
Secause she had felt, as a mother, all his suffer- 
ings. Who can tell with what profound grief 
she beheld the bleeding wounds of his body, 
which it pleased the Holy Ghost to form, which 
her chaste breast had nourished, and which the 
angels had so many times cradled during his 
sleep! He was there under her eyes, besmeared 
with blood and clay, and the scoff of the vilest 
rabble. a 
‘Magdalen followed, wringing her hands ;/ 
and without fearing the guards, without cari aed 
about those who might hear her, she cried outs 
“ Where are, then, those who kissed, yesterday, 
the print of his feet? Where are the flowers, 
where are the cries of joy of a whole people 
transported with love? All has vanished. The 
cowards! they abandon Him to a handful of 
madmen, drunk with wine, which a little bolde 
ness would crush to nothing. Shall-we allow 
Him to perish without attempting something 
for Him? No, no.” a 
And Magdalen, seeing the weakness of the 
guard, would hope yet against all hope. She 
leaves the Virgin to the care of Mary and 
Salome; she goes by a back street to the city, | 
to assemble all those whom she knew to be the 
friends and partisans of the Saviour. “ Come, 
come !”’ she cried in despair; “He whom you’ 
love is about to perish: arm yourselves an 
come and defend Him!” She called each by! 
his own name: they are the lepers that hat 
been cured, the sick that had been healed, the 
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zuilty who were pardoned, the blind restored to 
sh but those who kear her pretend to be 
usieep, or with fear retire to their humes. She 
knocks at Joseph of Arimathea’s door, bat he is 
bsent; she runs to all the disciples, but they 
re full of fear, and dare not show themselves; 
hee men, who are to be one day the intrepid 

pporters of the new faith, fly and hide them- 
Ives, with the exception of James, Philip, and 
re who join Magdalen. Whilst passing 
arough a narrow street she recollects that the 

alytic, cured a few days before by Jesus, 
wells in it. She runs to him; he is opening 
e door of his house, to allow the freshness of 
e morning to enter. She calls him, and says : 
|Cowe and help Him who healed thee! He is 
pees like a criminal ; the priests wish to-put 


3m io death.” 
‘i 40 pe seduced by the Pharisees, answered 
1 :—‘** I am aware that He cured me ; but He 
|accused of being a wicked man, and of per- — 
irming his miracles through Beelzebub. What’ 
in Ido? If He is justly condemned, let Him 
ffer the sentence.” 
| Wretch!” cried out Magdalen, “‘ is it thus 
jou acknowledgest his favours?” And Mag- 


i shed tears of despair at seeing hearts so 















Bvi this ungrateful man, having allowed him- 





dand hard. She then thought of Servilius, 
id wished to supplicate him; he was rich and 
wertul, and could command the-services of a 
jeat number of friends. She ran to his house, 
it. Servilius had just been named procurator of 
2 Gauls, and the fear of risking his growing 
jour rendered him deaf to all the supplication: 
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/ if We cannot save Him.” 


\ 
¥ \ 
7 






















of Magdalen. She quitted him in despair : th 
time was flying; Jesus very soon would arriv 
at the palace of Pilate, and there guards yet 
more numerous would surround Him..... . 
All hope was lost ; and followed by the small 
number of those whom she had assembled, she 
hastened to join the Virgin before she arrive¢ 
at the palace. Sobs broke from her breast. Avy 
a corner of the street other sobs were mingled 
with hers.. Her eyes sought for those whose 
sentiments seemed to correspond to those whie. 
filled her own soul, for those who weep are 
kindred; and she saw a young girl and a young 
boy bathed in tears; they were Jezel and Mel 
kam. Magdalen knew them by having seer 
them in the train of Jesus. They said to one 
another : ‘‘ Let us follow Him, and die with Hi 


Magdalen leaped towards them, strained them 
in her arms, mingling her tears with theirs 
and said: “ Poor children! Alas! all those whe 
might have saved Him hide and abandon Him: 
He is alone in the hands of a furious mob. Le: 
us nevertheless run and rejoin Him; we wil 
cry for mercy and justice before Pilate, unc 
perhaps our voices will be heard.” * 

Jezel was followed by her mother; a few 
other women joined them also; then, as now-a: 
days, women knew how to.make their fear give 
place to their devotion; all hastened toward! 
ithe cortege, whose clamours they heard approach 
near them. - Taking by-streets they rejoined i 
mear the tower Antonia. But in traversing thi 
dower part of the city the escort was aug menter 
iby all the most abject populace, who pushe 
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jand rolled like the waves of a roaring torrent. 
Magdalen and the Apostles regarded one another — 
with sorrow ; they felt their inability to attempt 
janything, and saw that the only efforts they 
|had to attend to were to approach near to the 


. irgin, whom they saw tossed about by the 





| 


rowd. They with difficulty rejoined and sur- 
ounded her, to keep clear a passage for her near 
ner Son—her Son whose steps were hastened or 
etarded, according to the senseless caprice of 
hose to whom Caiphas and the doctors had aban- 

oned the care of conducting Him to Pilate. 

As to the unhappy mother, she followed 

lways, her heart filled with all bitterness. She 
now no hope on this earth, but her soul was 
levated even to the throne of the Heavenly 
ather. 

“OQ God,” she cried out to Him, “must then 
his sacrifice be entirely accomplished? Are 
ot these first sorrows sufficient P The victim 
is too pure, and his merits will surpass even 
the faults of men. Leave humanity to redeem 
umanity ; J will search over the earth for pure 
earts which will devote themselves to expiate” 
he faults of their fathers; young maidens with 
irginal hearts, women whose virtue pleases 
tou. I will collect them together, Lord, and . 
bs will go to the mountain to pray to you day 

d night; but save thy only and well-beloved 
son, in whom thou art well-pleased.” And the 
irgin felt a glimpse of hope, because she knew 
nat a great number of pure hearts would as~ 
femble at her call in after ages. 
_ But God shows her sin spread upon this 
p=th since the time of Adam had opened its 
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inexhaustible source. And she sees sin soi 
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the creature; she hears a mournful voice rist ‘ 
from the surface of the entire earth; and she 
‘anderstands that the blood of a God can alone 
wash away so many iniquities; and her heart 
‘veturns to this earth, and, disconsolate, she fole| 
~ows her Son. al 
_ The cortege arrives at the foot of the marble 
steps that lead to the palace of Pilate. T 
doctors of the Law.and the members of the 
council ascend them, and ask for the governory| 
in order that they enter not into the preetoriu m, | 
in the fear that they should contract an unclea n= | 


ness in crossing the threshold of a foreigner ;* 
for they were to celebrate the Passover this: 
same day at sunset. <i a 

Pilate came out and seated himself, sur 
rounded by his guards and servants, on the top 
of the steps. The doctors and the Pharisees 
stood two steps below him. The crowd res 
mained at the bottom of the stairs; and J esus, 
with his hands still bound, and surrounded by 
his executioners, was ata little distance between} 
_ the crowd and his accusers. His Mother an@ 
the holy women were closely ranged near & 


ee 


statue of the emperor, which concealed then 


from observation, and whence they could se } 
everything C 

The priests and Pharisees approached Pilate, 
and said to him: “ We have found this man 
perverting the people.” But their tongues be- 
some tied; they have forgotten what they wished 
to say, and they move about and look at. one 
another. Their accusations have vanished from 
their minds, they cannot’ remémber them, an. } 
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they remain confounded; but what matters 
this ?—must not all be accomplished P A voice 
arises, and cries out: “He forbids to give tri- 
bute to Cesar, and says that He is Christ tho 
ing” (Luke, xxiii. 2). : 
Then Pilate descends a few steps and inter- 
rogates Jesus ; but his answers, so just, socalm, ~ 
Fonfound him. He returns to his seat, and says : 
*T find no cause in this Man.” 

However, his accusers had overcome their 

tupor, and one of them pronounced a long and 
kilful discourse, in which he included all the 
accusations that were brought against Jesus, as 
also the depositions of the false witnesses, and © 
e finished by adding: “This Man, in whom 
ou see so peaceful an exterior, is a disturber of 
jhe public peace. Wherever He passes through, 
é causes rebellion amongst the people. From 
aliler to Jerusalem the crowd follows Him, 
trying out :‘ Hosannah!’ and his partisans wish 
,o obey Him only.” 
“Ts He then a Galilean?” said Pilate. “ [f 
0, conduct Him to Herod, the Tetrarch of Ga- 
lee; he is at Jerusalem. I wish not to infringe 
re his rights.” 

Pilate, a weak man, and of little discernment, 
ad seized this means of delivering himself from 
jn affair which appeared difficult to him; be- 
ides, he wished to make a friend of Herod by 
ihis deference. He then repeated the order to 
one Jesus to the Tetrarch, and returned 

to his palace. ; 
|The cortege resumed its march. Some of 
ne who followed Mary conceived a little hope 
| 
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seeing Jesus sent to Herod. Magdalen said 
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to her, “that he was considered less severe tha: 
Pilate.” But Mary knows that his heart is ag 
hard as that of a courtier. Jesus respects Cesar; 
and the accusation is now changed : it is of 
sedition that He is accused. bs 
Herod, on seeing Him, rejoiced. Fora long | 
time he had been curious to see Jesus, on account 
of the prodigies that were related of Him, and 
he promised to acquit Him if He would perform | 
, amiracle before him. He asks for a miracle, | 
the fool! as he asks a spectacle-of buffoons. 
Jesus answered not; Jesus, so patient towards 
the sinner, so merciful towards the Samaritan § 
woman, and to the woman accused df adultery, | 
so mild and so clement even to J udas, who be- 9 
trayed Him, answered not this great one of the. 
~ earth. ag 
It is because He sees in him a heart without 
feeling, a soul dead beneath the weight of riches, - 
im intellect stifled by sensual pleasures, and the 
egotism of a sterile life, incapable alike of good 
and evil—which latter might show a strong 
though straying mind, and one that might be 
conducive to the regeneration of existence. ik 
Jesus, therefore, does not answer Herod. 
Then this frivolous man, wishing to amuse him-_ 
self, has Him clothed in white robes, the symbol 
of royalty, and sends Him back to Pilate, to be § 
judged by him, as the governor of all Judea. § 
And it was clear now, that since Herod had not. 
acquitted Him, He was lost. And the Mother § 
followed everywhere, and had her eyes always — 
fixed on her Son. Who can say with what sor- |} 
row this sight pierced her?) And yet she was | 
talm and firm, never repined, and appeared | 
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vironger than the women that accompanied her, 
one of whom fainted,and were forced to remain 
\behind. But she—she faced the woe, which 
she drank to its dregs. The troop.set out for 
he house of Pilate. 

“When one of his servants told him that the 
|multitude were come back again he seemed 
greatly perplexed. Whilst he was interrogating 
Jesus, Claudia Procula, his wife, who was con- 
cealed at one of the golden-latticed windows of 
the palace, and conld see everything that passed, 
ame, as soon as the crowd had retired, to sup- 
licate him, with clasped hands and ber eyes 
Full of tears, to have nothing todo with this just 
man. A dream the previous night had shown, 
Him to her in a glory, and ‘ministered to by 

ngels; anda voice whispered to her: “ He 
is born for the salvation and ruin of many.” 
nd Claudia went on her knees to Pilate, and — 
esought him to have nothing to do with the 
ondemnation of Jesus. But Pilate was ambi- 
tious; he paid court to the Roman senate, and 
esus was accused of sedition. Having come 
own to receive the high priests, the senators, 
nd the people, who would not enter the pree- 
‘torium, ke addressed them as follows: “ You 
lhave brought before mc this man, charging Him 

ith attempting to excite the people to revolt , 
and yet, having examined Him in your pre 

ence, I find nothing guilty in Him, nor Herod 
ore than I: he did not find Him deserving of 

leath, and I will, therefore, after having Him 

whipped, dismiss Him.” ; 

Magdalen and Jezel trembled. ‘If He is 
mot guilty why punish Him?” cries the young 
| 



















- md which condemned Him to be scourged, 
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girl, with the upright judgment of youth. ‘But 
the people murmured, and became agitated, 
Pilate, hoping to appease them, ordered the sen- 


fence which he had passed on Him to be read, 


Jezel and Salome uttered piercing cries. The 
_ People remained silent for a moment. Pilate 
_ thinks that he has satisfied them ; and as it was 


do their work, and just at this moment a rein- 
forcement of them arrives, crying ont: ‘«N 0, 
no. Crucify Him! erucify Him!” And fury 

was depicted in the countenance of each of these 
cannibals, whom a blind hatred of good mad- 
dened against Jesus. Pilate wished to. resist 
them still; for his wife, concealing herself under - 
a purple drapery, not far from where he was, 

sent repeated messages, imploring him to pro-— 
tect this innocent man, “whom angels sures 
rounded,” said she, “as I saw in my dream; 
save Him from death, or shudder at the conse — 
quences.” 

“ Whom, then, shall I set free to you at your — 
pasch ?” said Pilate.  « This man is, of all 5 
riminals, the most worthy to be pardoned.” 

“ Deliver to us Barabbas |”? cries a voice. Tt 
was 4 Scribe, the friend of the High Priest, who | 
had thus spoken. 

“ Barabbas! Barabbas !” shouted the mob... 

‘And what then shall I do with Jesus, whe _ 

“Says that He is your King and your Christ 2 ® | 
replies Pilate, not knowing what to do, fearing — 





| 
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such a number of people, and unwilling to take 


on himself the shedding of innocent blood. 
© Orucify Him! crucify Him !” they all ery 


‘out with one voice ; and the yell was so violent 
and harsh, that it appeared as if some voices 
from hell had yelped in the cry. Then Pilate: 
ordered some water in a ewer, and washed hig 
hands before them, saying: “I am innocent of 
‘the blood of this just man.” 
“Let his blood be upon us!” cried the frantic 
‘mob. 
At this horrible cry, the Virgin let fall her 
head in her hands; Magdalen and the other 
‘women were terrified: they feared that the 
heavens would open and launch forth their 


| thunders to aanihilate these wretches. As to 
Pilate, he grew pale, and his cheeks whitened 


yet more and more, when he heard Clandia 


| heaving a faint sigh, as she swooned away at 


the grated window. Yet with the very same 


| hand with which he believed be had purified 
himself, he signed the sentence of his condem- 
- nation in these terms: “Conduct to the place 


of punishment Jesus of Nazareth, who incites 
the people to revolt, despises Gesar, and calls . 
Himself falsely the Messiah. Go, lictor, pre- 
‘pare the crosses.” 

At hearing this sentence Magdalen fainted 
and fell; the other Mary, Jezel, and Salome 
supported her. Mary remained standing ; she 
looked at nothing, saw nothing but her Son ; 
her soul was in his eyes; Jesus perceived her; 
their eyes met, and she felt that He said to 
her—‘‘ The work advances.” In the meantime, 
an echo repeated in the air,—“ Go. lictor, pre- 
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“pare the crosses ;” another took ir up, “ Go, 
lictor, prepare the crosses ;” a third, weaker 
but more distinct, and which seemed to come | 
from the top of heaven, continued it, “Go 
lictor, prepare the cross. whence is to issue | 
salvation to the world.” But the frantic multi- 
tude heard nothing, neither the voices of heaven : 
nor those of earth, nor the smothered wailings ) 
of Mary, nor the sobs and cries of pardon and: 
justice from those that accompanied. her Me 

They led away Jesus to the place of whipping, © 
on the opposite side of the way. He was fas- — 
tened by his hands, already bound, and swollen, — 
and bruised, to the base of a pillar surmounted 
with a ring, prepared for these executions. And — 
the. Scourging began; and his. mother was not i 
far off, and she heard the blows descend hea- ee 
wily and in cadence on the palpitating flesh of 








“in-silence, and the Virgin hears only her sou) 
ask of God if He is appeased, and if the Man 
whom He loves wil] be set free ! 
Alas! just at this moment. in which the 
Man-God is overwhelmed with every sort of 
misery. a horrible vision shows to Him all 
those who will withdraw themselves from hig 











=~ te, 


THE LILY OF ISRAEL. 291 


zedemption—schisms. divisions, the incredulity 


| of future ages, irreligious luxury, pride deco- 


rated with the title of philosophy—and his soul 
is burdened with all the redeemable faults — 
which ignorance or blindness commits, and the 


| primes of the earth afflict Him more than the 


lashes that mangle his body. And when, at his 
going out from where He was whipped, Pilate 
shows Him to all, saying: ‘ Behold the man es 
He is more bruised by the sins which He has 


taken on Himself than by the scourges that 


pierced his sacred flesh. His body is nothing 
but a gushing wound : what an object of pity 


| for men! And his soul, till then pure and im-- 


maculate, is now covered with all sorts: of 
arime : what an object of pity for angels ! 

They clothe Him with a purple cloak, and 
deck his head with a crown of thorns. In his 
hand they place a sceptre made of reeds ; and 
the mob, to whom He is handed over, mock , 
Him, and play all sorts of tricks on Him: 


| sometimes they prostrate themselves in derision 


before this King, then they strike Him, and 
ask Him to prophesy who struck him ; and the 
outrages, the derisions, and cruelties the most 
unheard-of, overwhelm Him. They drag and 
knock Him about, tumble Him in the mire, raise 
Him.up, and drag Him away with a brutal fero- 
sity, frightful examples of which a populace 
but too often gives. Yet, what had tle done ? 
Who could accuse Him of anything ? His 
greatest enemies could not procure one witness 
against Him ; and they took Him at night like 
a thief; they judged Him without hearing 


| mything in his defence. 
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null and forgotten. He that condemns Him 
declares Him innocent ; and, notwithstanding — 
his innocence, He is handed over, not to exe» 
eutioners, but to a lawless multitude of fergam 
cious animals, that commit every outrage on 
Him before killing Him. © God! you wished | 
to die for us, but, without doubt, you did not — 
wish that your blood should fall on a delirious § 
people. And yet it has fallen on them because 
of the infamy of the judgment and the iniquity 3 
of the sentence. | 

a, The populace drag Jesus through the city. 
Behold Him under his cross! The Savage — 
laughter and outrageous acclamations of this 
frenzied rabble hail Him from every side. He 
_ advances some steps on the way, which from © 
this day was called the via dolorosa, or sorrowful 1 
way. He is loaded with the instrument of his — 
- punishment; but He staggers and falls, for the - 
blood that runs from his wounds to wash the ~ 
world exhausts hig Strength. Will He, then, — 


ger but a man of sin, the 9 
receptacle of all crimes. He succumbs--his ag 
eyes close, and his garment, purple with hig ai 
blood, adheres to his pal pitating limbs, 7 |) 
0 sublime Virgin ! come, draw near Him 45 
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_atthis moment of overpowering anguish, you — 
alone can address to Him words to which He 


listens, and which strengthens Him, since you 
alone know the springs of his divine soul. 

The Virgin, strong in love and sublime in 
grief, quits those who were with her; she 


drives away those who would keep her back 


from following her Son. Her countenance bears — 


the mark of such profound anguish that each 


withdraws and involuntarily observes a respect- 


ful silence while looking on her. She ap- a 


proaches her Son, kneels near Him; with her 


veil she stanches the sweat and blood of this” 


head which so many thorns pierced ; she wiped 
with her livid lips each of his wounds; and the 
unhappy Mother feels herself fainting beneath 
the enormity of her sufferings. But she came 
to afford assistance to her Son and not to ask 
Him for any ; she chases away death, which she 
feels creeping through all her veins, and endea- 
yours to support Jesus with her own weak 
arms. Some pity then sprung up in the bosom 
of the executioners: they took off the cross 
which pressed down the patient Victim, and left 
Him a moment’s repose. Mary uttered some 
few words with such accents of pity and ten- 


| derness that Jesus turned towards her his dying 


eyes. Who can comprehend what thoughts 
were interchanged in this look between the 
Mother and Son! Our weak souls, however 
great they may become through suffering, can 
never penetrate the depths of this mystery. 

~ But, oh! sublimity of the love of Mary, which 
understood that of her Son for humanity, and 
united her own with it! She was heard to 


j ane 
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say: “Courage, my Son, every step of yours: 
_ Saves a world,” Mary! Mary! in this moment — 
worthy of the God who chose you, you have~ 
also loved the world even to give your. Son for — 
tt. And yet Mary is a weak: woman. Those a 
who but just now saw her find some difficulty — 
in recognising her, and say, “ Has she, then, % 
“in reality, suffered so much ? Her face is ag eo 
disfigured as that of her Son.” It spoke her BS, 
sufferines to be the sameas his. The words of Re 


his soul, as the fruit of the palm Strengthens 
the traveller lost in the burning sand of the. ; 
desert. Virtue is the manna of angels; that of _ 
Mary manned her Son. He Tecommences Wis 
halting journey, surrounded by a multitude of 
executioners, quite exhausted through their E 
fury, yet followed by his Mother, who cannot 
quit his side, and by the holy women who ac- 
company her, with their eyes averted from this 
painful spectacle, How could she thus follow 
herSon? How is it that she did not fall at 
every step, since her love as a mother was go 
great? It is becanse love gave her Strength to | 
conquer the weakness of abandoning Him who 
is the object of it. Mary is strong, perhaps, 
because God go willed it, and because He sup. 
ports her; but she is strong also by her ardent 
and devoted tenderness, and she cannot think 
of abandoning her Son in this tremendous 
Struggle. Was it not right that hig eyes, if | 
they threw a look upon this earth, should rest 
on a beloved countenance P 
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CHAPTER XXXV 


Tur cortege has passed the city, and going: 
out by the Gate of the Judges, it ascends the 
rough and difficult way to Golgotha. Mary, 
follows at a little distance behind, leaning on 
her sister and on Magdalen, and accompanied 
by the holy women, who did not part with her 
since morning. What keeps them back is, that 
they all wipe up and kiss the blood that drops 
from the Man-God on the way ; they draw near, 
however, and reach Calvary, or the place of 
executiou, when they see running towards them 
John, the well-beloved disciple. 

“@o no farther,” says he to Mary. “ The 
frightful spectacle which is going to be exhi- 
pited is not made for you ; you cannot see it and . 
live.” 

‘And John, moved perhaps by pity, or sent by 
a secret order of his Divine Master, leads her 
away into the firm cavity of a rock, whichformed 
a sort of natural grotto. The other women fol- — 
lowed her, and Mary did not resist, for John 
appeared to her as sent by her Son; sbe only 
- gaid to him: ‘‘ You know well, John, that, neat 
or afar, his sufferings shall be always present to 
me. Let us stay, then, wherever you wish.” 

John knew that nothing could escape her 
notice; he lamented it. In the, meantime, the 
boisterous cries of the multitude reach them; 
they resemble the roaring of the ocean on a tem- 
pestuous day ; but they quieted down for a mo-, 
ment; without doubt something happened to 
excite the attention of all. and a sullen and 
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regular noise Succeeded their savage uproar. 


tion alarmed them, a 
_ The noise became more distinct, rang oftener, | | 
_ and now they understood, with an indescribable ie 
horror, that it was that of the hammers which © 
nailed the Saviour to the cross. Very soon 
hideous cries mingled with this doleful noise, * 
and they look on each other with terror in their a5 
eyes. Mary knew their thoughts, and said to 


alm and silent ag the lamb that is offeredin 

Sacrifice ; hig eyes, bruised and covered with 
blood, were raised to heaven, whilst his limbs _ 
were being extended on the tree of punishment, 

and his convulsive pale lips murmur forth a 
prayer to his Father, that sublime prayer which 
began the redemption of all creation. When 
the blood from the feet and hands of the Saviour 
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‘this tree was like a giant of the forest; its 
shape and its bark resembled none of the trees 
of Judea. It was said that it came from a far- 
distant region; but who could carry it to the 
top of a mountain which then no way led to? 
This was what no person could understand. 
Attempts were oftentimes made to convert it ta 
some use: first, by those who built the city; 
again, by the architects commissioned by Solo- 
mon to erect the Temple; and again, under 
Esdras, an attempt was made to cut it up, 
when, after the captivity, the Hebrews had 
raised the new Temple, of which so many won- 
ders had been predicted. But the iron tools, so 
far from penetrating, used to rebound from its 
trunk, and so the idea of making any use of it 
was totally abandoned, and for a long time it was 
ealled the inviolable timber. Now, this tree was 
the Tree of Life, which bloomed in Eden before 
the disobedience of man ; and when sin had en- 
tered into the world and upset all creation, @ 
tempest blew from the four points of heayen on 
this garden of delight, which Adam had pro- 
faned ; everything was destroyed, and the tree 
of life, blasted by the thunder tumbled into the 
abyss which the cataracts of heaven had opened, 
and during two thousand years and more it was 
the sport of ail the torrents that rolled headlong 
and incessantly into their bottomless gulfs, up 
to the time when the deluge, confounding all 
rivers and sporting with it in its turn, carried 
it to the top of Golgotha, where it remained 
| after the waters had retired. This was the 
|. blackened trunk which no person attempted to 
touch for so long period. But to-day a young 
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tradesman, ignorant of the traditions, on being - 
sent by his master to prepare the crosses, sawa 
it with the same ease as he would cut a reed 
and it was to this wood that Jesus was nailed. 
The Tree of Life is planted once more for 
humanity. “Blessed be God!” exclaims the ae 
Virgin, rising suddenly into a holy transport. sg 
Alas! why then was it necessary that it should 
be sprinkled with such precious blood! In — 
effect, the tree of life, uprooted by sin, was | 
raised victorious over death by the unfathom- 
able mystery of redemption. Then Mary, escap- ae 
mg from those who were watching her, rapidly 
clears ‘the space that lies between her and 
Valvary; she arrives at the foot of the lumin. 
‘ous cross, which was raised on the world as a 
pharos of salvation, and which mankind, in 
after ages, would contemplate from every point 
of the universe; she embraces it with her trem. 
bling hands, and then, lost in an abyss of grief 
as a mother and of Joy as a creature, under. 4 
standing and loving all humanity, she remains 
senseless, and the blood of the Saviour flows 
over her: she is covered with it, and this ‘blood 
baptizes her in her Divine Son, and identifies 
her intimately and entirely with Him ; and her = 
being gradually becomes twofold, so to speak,  — 
participating in the Divine and human nature. 
That of her which belongs to earth sees the 
things of earth, while that which belongs to 
heaven sees the things of heaven. 
She sees with the most bitter grief the in- 
sults, outrages, derisions of the senseless mok 
that cried out: “Tf Thou be the Christ, the 
Son of God, come down from the cross to 


THE LILY OF PSERERS ee BOO 


’ \ 
punish us.” In like manner the Chief Priests, 
the Scribes, and Ancients, mocking, said: “‘ He 
saved others, Himself He cannot save.” Many 
pmong the mob cried out, with irony: “ If He 
be the King of Israel, let Him now come down 
from the cross, and we will-believe Him.’ She 
sees his garments divided, and his coat cast lots 
for, and the vinegar and gall with which: He is 
drenched. Then the dreadful agony commences, 
and she hears these adorable words: ‘‘ Father, 
Father, forgive them, for they know not what 
they do.” 

She sees the sun darkened ; she sees light- 
nings; she hears the thunder ; she sees the graves 
| opened, and the bodies of the saints coming out 
of their tombs, and mixing themselves with the 
crowd. She understood also that the figurative © 
| pasch was accomplished in the Temple among 
the blind priests, who did not know that the 
| priesthood, the temple, and the victim were 
escaping from them, and that the great, the 

true sacrifice, was accomplished far from them, 

And the veils all fell, and some fugitive 
words whispered to her as they passed, that - 

“that of the Temple was rent, leaving the sanc- 
tuary quite naked. Then again she heard the 
faint voice of her Son; He bequeathed her to” 

‘John, and as He writhed in the final anguish 
-of death, said to her: ‘‘ Woman, behold thy 
son,” and to the chosen disciple: “ Behold thy 

mother;” thus uniting, by the tenderest ties, 

those whom He had loved most during his 

mortal life. And she heard the voices of Jezel 

and Salome commingle with the song of the 

angels. who, in the din-t the tempest, chanted. 
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“The Mother of J esus, standing at the foot of — 
the cross, to which her Son ig fastened, feel: 
_ within herself the greatest of all pains.” Oh! 
- how sad and afflicted is this adorable Mother of — : 
the only-begotten Son of the Most High! Oh 2 
how sad and desolate is she at the-sight of the = 
torments her tenderly loved Son endures! Shey 
sees Jesus tortured for our crimes! she sees hig 
body torn with Scourges! she sees her dearly 
' beloved Son drink of the cup of bitterness to a 
its dregs, and give up the last sigh! Oh! who WV 
tan refrain from tears at seeing so tender a 
Mother steeped in such Sorrow and woe? But — 

whilst her earthly senses were distracted with ee 
all these different objects, her soul gifted with ‘ 
the vision of things divine, was present at the 
bublime and consoling spectacle, of which the 
former was the horrible forerunner, She saw r: 
the angels of every kingdom of the earth, of a 
every age, and of every sphere, rise out of each ~ 4 
Point of space, and hail Christ on his cross. 
Every age, past or future, every region, every = 
zlement had its representative; and every re- | 
presentative, dipping a palm branch in the blood 
of the’ Saviour, obtained successive regenera- 
tion for the entire order which He represented : 
the sun, the stars, space, obtained receneration 


face or in the interior of the earth obtained re- 
generation; and myriads of myriads of angels, 
seraphim, and archangels, moved by in radiant 
procession, and wept as they looked up.ardcon. 4) 
templated the terrible though redeeming agony. - at 
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| 'fhen came Adam, the great prevaricator, and 
| ais timid and repentant companion, and the 
j angels saluted him with their palms of tri- 
|umph, and they understood. that man, after — 
| having passed through time and death, which - 
| latter they had themselves created, was’ pur- 
chased for eternity. And they said: “ Behold 
| the cross on which the salvation of mankind is 
fastened! Let us adore it. .O holy God! 'O 
holy God! O holy, omnipotent, and immortal 
God, have pity on us!” And the angels raised 
them on their white wings as on a shield ; then 
| with golden trumpets they called Abraham, 
Elias, and David, who answered from the place 
| where they were expecting redemption, “and 
| gome voices cried out: “ The iniquity of the 
| earth is blotted! The Lord has redeemed his — 
| people for ever, and the Saviour of the world 
will reign over us.” And an innumerable mul- 
titude rose from every point of the earth and 
space, and filled the void between heaven and 
| hell, whose gates sent forth a loud clatter ; and 

| Mary, lowering her eyes, perceived Lucifer fly- 
ing away, blaspheming as he went. Then the 
Redeemer said: ‘All is consummated !” and 
| inclining his head after these words, He gave 
j up the ghost... - 

| A great earthquake shot through the world; 
all creation trembled at this last sigh of a God. 
The spheres were shook from their orbits and 
wandered in space; stars fell from the firma- 
| ment, and a cry of woe issued forth from the 
mmensity. Then the centurion and. the soldiers 
| who guarded Jesus cried out, full of terror: . 
\* This man was, indeed, the Son of God.” 
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| fnish the embalming, which the Jews compelled 
| then to interrupt, Mary gave a soft sigh, and . 
| was restored to the consciousness of existence. 
| A smile, full of joy, irradiated her countenance, 
tenderness and a melting goodness beamed 
from her every feature, and her hands, that 
were so long clasped, were suddenly stretched — 
out and raised to the embrace of an object 
invisible to the bystanders. 

_ The women did not attempt to speak to’ her, 
and retired in tears; but when an angel had 
informed them that, according to his promise, 
‘the Saviour had risen, they remembered the 
| gmile of Mary, and said that, without doubt, 
the Virgin had seen Him come forth glorious 
from the tomb. She who had suffered so much 
deserved to be consoled the first. She had 
| followed Him in his life, in his death, and had 
seen Him ascend from Limbo, surrounded by the 
saints and just whom He had liberated. She 
had seen Him radiant with glory as on Thabor, 
and she saw Him triumphant and glorious for 
eternity. And her eyes followed Him every 
where—on the way to Emmaus, and amongst — 
| the disciples, whose hearts. yet timid and slow 
‘to believe, He warned; and with Thomas, 
whose incredulity was permitted to strengthen 
pur faith ; and finally in his glorious ascension, 
| which would have been for her the worst and 
most painful of her trials, if heaven was hence- 
forth to drop its veil between her and her Son. 
But when the soul of the creature is united to 
its God, the covenant is inviolable on the part 
of the Lord. She had wished to follow Him im 


his sufferings and suffer al] his pains. and now 
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He unites her to the splendour of his diving 
glory, and the heavens themselves cannot hide 
Him from her view. Prayer lowers down, 
-even to us, the eternal tabernacles. : 

After this day of triumphant glory, which left 
his disciples orphans, John, remembering the 
words of Jesus on the cross, took her to Him 
and—astonishing thing !—Mary lived a long 
time after these wonderful events, the memory 
of which will be transmitted from age to age 
for all eternity. But if her Son did not call her 
to Him sooner, it is, without doubt, because He 
wished that his Mother should be a model to us 
in our duties and affections, and also an ex- 
ample in the autumn of life, when we are want- 
‘ing to everything—duty, affection, and all— 
when everything passes us by unheeded, and 
when every feeling, save regret and lassitude, — 
has fled our hearts. You who have survived 
the pomps of life, the pangs of the heart, you 
who have seen slowly disappear from before us 
what formed the charm, the delight of our days, 
‘and who, perhaps, cannot finish the task com- 
* menced in joy but prolonged in tears, come 
and hear how Mary, surviving Him who had 
crowned her with glory, and whom she loved 
with so much devotion and tenderness, lived 
Jhose long years, in which her heart sighed after 
ner Divine Son, and kept the things of the 
earth aloof from its affections. She lived re- 
tired, spending her time in prayer, watching at 
the bedside of the sick, succouring the poor, 
visiting the afflicted, and sympathising with 
them, carrying words of sweetness and mercy to. 
repentant sinners. She said to the poor and 
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afflicted : “ Our Divine Master has suffered 
deprivation and desolation of every kind. He 
chose to be poor like you, to elevate and en- 
noble poverty, and to teach you to bear it 
without murmuring. He is the God of the 
little and the humble, and said to them: ‘Come 
to me, all ye that labour and are heavy bur- 
dened, and I will refresh you; all you that 
suffer, and I will console you.’’’ And if the 
troubles which she would remove. were of a 
heartrending veture, she would say to them : 
Alas! I hayo seen a God, who called me his 
mother, suffer and die. I have seen Him in the 
hands of an infuriated populace. I have seen 
his sacred flesh torn and disfigured with 
courges ;” and no person could refrain from 
Peg at'seeing the Mother of Jesus afflicted 
with so much woe. Where are the sufferings to 
»e compared to hers? ‘‘ But I raised my la- 
ee aitous to my God, and He succoured me. 
(Direct yours to Him also, and pray to Him as 
the Saviour has instructed us: ‘ Our Father, 
who art in heaven.” .- . To sinners she 
repeated the same correcting advice, and 
added : ‘‘Have confidence ; repentance is pleas- 
ing to God, for He has given his Son to redeem 
sinners.” Oftentimes she called to her little 
bhildren, taught them the wonders of the in- | 
fancy of the Lord, and sweetly attached their 

young hearts to this God, who was once a child 
hnd weak like them. In fine, Mary, the woman 
11 whom such stupendous wonders were accom: 
btished, the woman by excellence, Eve regene- 
1 ted, the first on which the redemption of the 
world t»rned, humbly fulfilled the apostleship 








_ from her youth up to her old age, from the 















806°. ss THE LILY OF ISRAEL. | 


which every woman is called to discharge in her 
own family—the apostleship of sympathetic 
bounty, mildness, patience, self-denial, and 
mercy. Then, when she had traversed the! 
whole circle of the laborious life of a woman, 


aurora of a life, so full of high destinies, to that 
point of existence whence the world appears to 
recede from our view; after having taught us 
that; in joy and in desolation the most harrow- 
ing, God alone ought to be the motive and end 
of all our actions; when she had given every 
example that could be given to the virgin, the: 
spouse, the mother, and to those who are neither 
one nor the other, she slept one evening in the 
Lord, while’ reciting the beautiful canticle 
(Magnificat), which she composed. in the early” 
but wonderful days of her life, thus finishing Im 
heaven the hymn of praise she had begun om 
earth. 2 
After her death, John and those that sure 
rounded her bed, deposited her body, with suit- 
able pomp, in a tomb which they had hollowed 
out of the rock for her. But the night of her 
death-vigil she disappeared, and when they 
went in the morning to cover in the tomb, they 
found in it only fresh and full-blown flowers, 
» Which threw their perfumes as the odour of her 
virtues perfumes to this day, and will to the 
end of time, -every part of creation. God did 
aot wish that her body, which became sacred 
by having generated the body of his Son, should 
follow the common law, bestowing on it 
immutability, incorruptibility, and  subtility, 
which, without doubt, were attributes of our. 
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first parents before their fall; his angels raised _ 
it glorified to heaven, where a woman appears 
clothed with the sun, and having the moon 
jander her feet, and on her head a crown of 
twelve stars. Anda great voice said: ‘‘ Now 
is established the salvation and the reign of our 
God and the powers of his Christ. _Wherefore _ 
rejoice, ye heavens! and ye who inhabit the 
jearth, rejoice! salvation is given to you.” 
| And now, O holy Virgin! in the midst of ® 
our glorious joys do not forget the sufferings 
f the earth. Cast an eye of tenderness and 
age on those who are yet in pain and suffer- 
ng, struggling against difficulties, and tasting 
aily the bitter cup of life. Have pity on the 
lpoor child who is exposed to the dangers of the 
orld. On the mother, who fears to survive 
en ‘children, or leave them orphans. On inex- 
perienced youth, which weeps over every lost 
hope. On manhood, which understands and 
fears the future while pondering on the past. 
n foolish old age, which, heaping days on 
meee without knowing their value, too often 
orgets the end to which time has hurried it. 
Have. pity on those that weep, on those that 
pray, on those that fear. Pray for all, and ob- 
tain hope and peace for all! 
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“ Honour to whom honour is due.’’—Rom. xiii, 7. 





WE honour, and justly too, all whom the Ale 
mighty has placed ‘over us. The parent, the 
magistrate, the sovereign, the good, the great, 
the noble: all claim and receive our respect. 
When the exalted attributes are this world’s orn-— 
aments, our respect is merely civil ; but, when ‘ 
they have another and a better world for their 
object, our veneration of them becomes, in spite 
of ourselves, of a religious nature. In a word, 
the kind of honour is determined by the object 
to which it is. given. Thus the honour given to - 
@ magistrate or noble is very different, even in 
nature, from that given to a parent, or a minis- 
ter of religion; and again, the latter differs A 
widely from that we would give to the holy Job, 
or the Angel Gabriel, did they honour us with 
a visit. In this latter case, the honour is partly 
religious, because the attributes honoured are 

pre-eminent virtues, and of course belong to- 
religion. The honour we give to God is anfi- 
nitely superior to all these, for He possesses 
the venerated qualities in an infinite degree. | 
The perfections of all creatures are only emana-. 
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| tions from Him—He is the source from which 
|they flow—the bountiful giver of all that we 
| possess ; and whilst we honour any of His gifts. 
|in His creatures, we clearly honour Himself. 

From these principles it evidently follows 
that, as Pharaoh honoured Joseph, as Assuerus 
respected and rewarded the fidelity of Mordecai, 
| and as Christ Himself declares (John, xii. 26) : 
“Tf any man serve Me, he will my Father 
honour”; so the Blessed Virgin Mary, the 
Mother of Jesus, who served her Son with such 
fidelity, deserves evidently to be honoured by 
| us 5 since the Scripture declares, that God Him- 
self honours her as one who most faithfully 
served His Divine Son. This is so manifest, 
| that the eminent Protestant writer, Dr. Pearson 
| (Beposit. of Creed, p. 178), says : “We cannot 
| bear too reverend a regard to the Mother of our 
; Lord, so long as we give her not that worship 
| which is due unto the Lord Himself.” But, 
| says some honest Protestant, who knows about 
Popery only what he has learned from the lips 
| of ignorant and fanatical maligners, you Catho- 
| lics are guilty of the very crime that Dr. Pearson 
would avoid: you give the Virgin the worship 
which is due to the Lord Himself. No! the 
charge is a gross calumny. And how Protes- 
tants, especially the intelligent amongst them, 
zan, without putting themselves even to the 
-rouble of inquiry, believe that seven-eighths of 
| the Christian world could be guilty of such de- 
| srading idolatry, is what we Catholics cannot 


well comprehend. No; we worship no being 
pa ee ae tod. in three distinct 
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meramur. But, it is replied, we frequently find 
in Catholic books of devotion, words which Jead ~ 
us to believe that you do pay divine honours to — 
the Virgin. This, we answer, may be true; _} 
._ but words, as every novice is aware, are mere 
arbitrary signs, which derive their meaning from 
the intention of him who utters them—they 
cannot with justice be understood to convey ~ 
more than he intends: and this same objection 
may, with equal truth, be brought against the 
Church of England ; nay, even against.the very — 
Protestant Bible itself; for the bridegroom — 
declares, that with his body he worships his - 
future partner ; and ‘‘Joshua fell on his face to 
the earth, and did WORSHIP the Captain of — 
the Host of the Lord’? (Chap. v.) Now, as 
Catholics would never charge Protestants with — 
. intending divine honours,by these expressions, — 
so Protestants, in order to act fairly towards | 
their Catholic brethren, should inquire of the — 
well-informed Catholic what he understands by — 
such and such expressions, before being so un- — 
charitable as to call him an idolater. What, 
then, is the true doctrine of the Catholic Church — 
upon this subject ? It is this: We give a more — 
pre-eminent degree of honour to the Blessed _ 
Virgin Mary than we do to the angels and saints ;_ 
yet we still believe her to be only a pure crea- 4 
ture, infinitely inferior to God; or, in other 
words, ‘to each: of the Three Pérséus of the - 
adorable Trinity. And in accordance with this — 
doctrine, all the Catholics in the world will, 2 
with one voice, pronounce the following ana-— 
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thema: ‘‘ Cursed is every goddess-worshipper 
| that believes the Blessed Virgin Mary to be any 
more than a créature : that worships her, or puts 
| his trust in her, as much or more than in God: 
| cursed is he that believes her to be equal to, or 
| above her Son, or any of the Persons of the 
adorable Trinity,’ or. that she can in anything 
command any of them.”’ . 

Having premised these few words, in explan- 
ation of our creed on this subject, we shall now 
proceed to prove that’ the pre-eminent prerog- 
| atives of the Blessed Virgin entitle her to a 
superior and pre-eminent degree of honour, m- 
finitely inferior to that which is due to God, but 
superior to that which we owe to the angels 
and saints. Of course, considering the Blessed 
Virgin simply as a saint, all the arguments 
used in connection are applicable to her, and 
| clearly establish her claim to our veneration, as 
| well as justify us in making her our intercessor ~ 
with her Divine Son. 

It is strange that. Protestants should. enter-' 
|tain such contempt for the Mother of the Re- 
| deemer ; but it is more astonishing that they 
should do so, and at the same time pretend to 
be Scripture readers. According to the Latin 
Vulgate edition of the Bible, she has the honour 
to be mentioned by the Almighty nearly six 
thousand years ago, as the Mother of Him who 
\chould crush the serpent’s head ; and almost all 
the Fathers of the early and pure Church con- 
fam the reading of the Vulgate, in this passage, 
as the correct one’: ‘‘ She shall crush thy head 
“aiat ta ther seed). and thou shalt lie in wait 
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for her heel.” Again, let ‘modern scoffers abe 
holy things and holy persons reflect, that cen- — 
turies before she made her appearance in the : 
world, the Lord Himself considers her of such ~ 
importance, as to make her the subject ofa 
a@ prophecy, in intimate connection with ¥ 
‘her Divine Child, and of course with a e 
redemption of the world (Isaiah, vii 18): -. 
“Hear ye now, O house. of Dayid.. . . 
Therefore the Lord God Himself shall give a 
sign : Behold a virgin shall conceive and bear a : 
gon, and shall call his name Emmanuel.” ne 
‘ every age, and in all civilised nations, virginity — 
has been reputed signally honourable ; but to 
have that perfect and spotless integrity foretold — 
and attested by God Himself, many centuries — 
before, must be considered a transcendent privi- 
lege, specially reserved to the Virgin Mother, ot 
the Redeemer. Should not the ministers, who — 
teach their people that she was only an ordinary — 
woman, blush for shame when they read the ~ 
above passage from their pulpits ? 
Our next argument is from Luke; i. 26: 
‘* And in the sixth month the Angel Gabriel — 
was sent from God unto a city of Galilee, named. 
Nazareth.’’ Here what had been foretold four 
thousand years ago by God Himself, and many 
hundred years before by His prophet Isaiah, is 
made the subject of a special embassy from the 
‘councils of heaven to the humble but ‘poll 
Mary, who dwelt in Nazareth. Have we no 
proofs of the dignity of the Blessed Virgin in 
_ this passage ? Does not the slightest-reflection _ 
point out to us one of the most extraordinary ~ 
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| transactions in which heaven has ever’ been 
| engaged, and in which Mary is the heaven- 
| chosen being to act a most important part ? 
| Her exalted dignity is made quite visible to the 
reflecting Christian, by the circumstances, and. 
exalted personages, with whom, in this case, 
she is connected—she is the chosen of all the — 
| daughters of Eve—the choice is made by the 
ADORABLE TRINITY—and an ARCHANGEL is 
despatched to announce the wonderful message. 

| We form a correct notion of the exalted char- 

| acter of an individual from the manner in 
| which that individual is addressed by those who 
know well what real dignity is, and who they 
are that possess it. Now, the angel messenger. 
| of God, who must have had a clear idea of 
Mary’s attributes, addresses her, as his Divine 
Master’s ambassador, in such a manner as to ~ 
| give us the most exalted idea of her super- 
eminent dignity. Stand abashed, ye modern 
| religionists, who, in your anxious endeavours 
| to get as far as possible from Catholicism, have 
got rid even of common sense ! Blush for 
shame! Hide your heads from the Deputy of 
| the Creator, you who talk of the Blessed Mary 
| with disrespect—you especially, pretended min- 
| isters of the Gospel, who delude your followers 
| by impressing on their minds that she was only 
an ordinary woman! An angel, bearing the 
| words of the adorable Trinity on his tongue, 
s- better authority than you. Miserable and 
gnorant mortals may be presumptuous enough 
|.o treat her with contempt, but the sovereign 
\ and all-knowing Court of Heaven treat her far 
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‘otherwise. Treat with the utmost ‘deference 2 
_ your wives and daughters, mere vessels of sin 
and. misery, and raise your insolent tongues. F 
against the MOTHER: of your REDEEMER! 
But know that an angel from heaven rebukes _ 
your insane blasphemy. “‘ Hail,” says that — 
angel, addressing Mary, ‘‘ hail, FULL OF GRACE ; ~ 
the LorD IS WITH THEE; BLESSED art thou — 
AMONG WOMEN.” Do not those who dare to talk 
of Mary as an ordinary woman utter a lic in~ 
the face of that exalted creature, a lie in the , 
face of the angel—nay, a lie in the face of God — 
Himself ? Heaven addresses her as BLESSED ~ 
among women; and yet there are men, miserable, — : 
_ blind, sinful, presumptuous men—men pretend- — ee 
ing to be Bible readers, ambitious to be consid- ~ ® 
_ered Christian ministers, who have the unparall- 4 
eled insolence to contradict the Word of God 
Himself, and style her a mere ordinary, if not — 
a sinful creature. Is she an ordinary personage | 2 
who is declared by God to be full of grace ? full ~ 
\ of grace to fit her for the pre-eminent stationgl 
she is about to occupy—to qualify her for being’ 
what no woman ever was before, and what no 4 
woman ever will be again—the Mother of a God-~ 
Man? Were her enemies not literally blinded ‘ 
by prejudice, would they not see at once that - 
this circumstance alone places her far beyond the 3 
rank of ordinary mortals ?. ‘‘ The Lord is with a 
thee,”’ says the mngel, “No,” says some Presbyte- E 
rian minister ; “ no, with your leave, good angels % 
1 know as much about the matter as you do. 
the Lord is no more with Mary than He is with 4 
my holy wife or saintly daughter ; in very spite” 
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| ef your angelic authority, she is only an ordinary 
woman.” If this be not blasphemy, it is 
certainly something very like it. At all events, 
we Catholics do pity those whose lips are defiled. 
with such expressions. 

' But, someone will say, these words, full of 
grace, should be, as the Protestant translation 
has it : “‘Thou that art highly favoured.”’ To this 
Be reply, ‘‘ No ; Portestants, in several passages 

having reference to the Blessed Virgin, have, 
to serve the worst purposes—to make as little 
of their Saviour’s mother as possible—corrupted 
\the very Word of God.” The above is one of 
| these corruptions, and we will see others before 
we quit this subject. In the first place, then, 
Protestant translators, not wishing to adopt our 
correct translation, because it seemed favourable 
to the Virgin Mother of Jesus, had very great 
| difficulty in finding one of any kind. They re- 
jected the true one, and were thus compelled to 
search for something at least like the original— 
|hence they were not agreed. In their Bible of 
| 1562, they translated the above passage : “Halt, 
thou that art freely beloved ”’ ; in that of 1579 
they change it into “ Hail, thou that art in high 
favour’; and not even satisfied with this, in 
\their edition of 1637 they give it another turn, 
land make it, ‘ Hail, thou that art highly fa- 
vyoured.’”? Thus, in the first instance, the very 
| difficulties which they manifestly had to struggle 
jyvith, in fixing on a Protestant meaning, show 
that they were at war with truth—that they 
jsvere labouring to give the public not truth, 
but something like it. Again, these Pro- 
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testant translators interpret the Gree word A 
mrxwuevos (Luke, xvi. 20) ‘‘full of sores.” 
Upon what principle, then, do they not = 
late xexyapirwuven (Luke, i. 28) ‘ full 

grace?” What is there in these words a 
authorise the difference they make in the cancel 
lation? If Hearts, as Besa translates it, bee 
“full of sores,” why should not gratiosa, as > 
Hrasmus has it, mean ‘‘ full of grace ? ”’ What E: 
syllable i is there in the above word Se authorise f 


that art freely beloved ?”’ St. Chayuoatone who 4 
knew Greek well, says (Comment. in Ep.) that 
the Greek word in question means, ‘“‘ to make - 
gracious and acceptable.’’ St. Athanasius, aa 
Doctor of the Greek Church, adds: ‘‘ That our ~ 
Blessed Lady had this title, Kecharitomene, Fe 
because the Holy Ghost descended into her, fill- ~ 
ing her with all graces and virtues.” (St. Athan. © 
de S. Deip.) St. Jerome, the most learned Scrip-_ 
turist that ever lived, reads gratia plena ‘* full ~ 
of grace,’’ and adds that the Blessed Virgin was 4 
thus addressed, because she conceived Him in| 
whom all fulness of the Deity dwelt corporally.’” 
(Hieron. in Expos. Psal. xliv.) But why dwell g 
longer on this instance of corruption in the ; 
Protestant Bible ? Does not even their own ~ 
reading refute them ? Do they not tell us, in 3 
their pulpits, that she was only an ordinary - 
woman? Why, then, do they allow even their ~ ia 
own corrupt Bible to say she was a highly- ~ 
favoured woman ? Why should they not go a 4 
little further, and, in their next edition of the ~ 
Inspired Volume, MAKE Iv SAY: Hail, thou that q 


vay 
ce 
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art an ordinary woman ? Why not put these — 
words at once into the mouth of the angel, and — 
thus secure an easy victory over the Mother of 


their Redeemer? I will conclude this digres- 


sion by a beautiful passage from Origen, who 
is admitted by all to have been a Greek scholar 
of the first class: ‘‘ But because the angel 
saluted Mary with a new word, which I have not 
been able to find in the whole Scripture, I must , 
say a little on the subject ; for I do not remem- 


| ber to have read anywhere else in the Scriptures | 
that he said, ‘ Hail, full of grace,’ which, in the 


Greek, is expressed by Kecharitomene, nor is 
any such word addressed to any man—‘ Hail 
full of grace,’ is a salutation addressed to MARY’ 


ALONE.”’ Here a most learned Father, who lived 
| fourteen hundred years ago, gives the very 


interpretation of the Catholic Testament, and 
draws from the very word, misinterpreted by 
Protestants, an evident and strong proof that 
Mary was privileged beyond every other 
personage, even by the manner in which the 
angel addressed her. 

Let us now proceed with our Scriptural proofs. 


| In the Gospel of St. Luke, i. 35, we have the 


following remarkable passage : ‘‘And the angel 
answering said unto her (Mary), The Holy 
Ghost shall come upon thee, and the power of 
the Most High shall overshadow thee : there- 
fore also that holy thing which shall be born of 
thee shall be called the Son of God.’’ Surely our 
friends, the Kirk ministers, will be at once 
aware that this passage proves the Blessed 
Virgin to be a most ordinary woman !, Is there 
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one amongst them who would dare to attempt 
an exposition of. this passage even to one orm 
their most. ignorant congregations ? Is she an 
ordinary woman who holds direct intercourse — 
with the Three Persons of the adorable Trinity ?\ ” 
Is she an ordinary woman whose gon is the Son 
of God? Is not the character and person of 7 
the poorest daughter of Eve exalted and. — 
ennobled by being the mother even of worldly a 
royalty ? What, then, are we to think of the — 
supereminent dignity of her who is made the Le 
Mother of the King of kings ?. Oh, ye pre- — 
tended ministers, of the Gospel, ye boasting ~ 
pretenders to Scriptural knowledge, beware of — 
blasphemy ; tremble when you contemptuously C 
treat as an ordinary woman her upon whom the _ 
Holy Ghost descended—who was’ overshadowed 
' by the power of the Most High—who conceived — 
and brought forth the Man-God that died for 
your salvation! Can she be what modern pre- 
tenders to Gospel truth would make her, whose — 
Son, as the angel tells her, “‘ shall be great, and A 
' shall be called the Son of the Highest ; and the ~ 
Lord God shall give unto Him the throne of his — 
father David; and He shall reign over the — 
house of Jacob for ever ? ” 2 
But Mary*is troubled at. the extraordinary 
hature of this heavenly message, though, as we 4 
shall see immediately, she is perfectly submis- 
sive to the will of God. The humble and spot- 
less Virgin was not prepared for a salutation _ 
so sudden and awful in its nature (Luke, iz = 
34), “Then said Mary unto the angel: How — 
shall this be, seeing I know not a man 2”? — 















| 


| 






| 
| 





BLESSED VIRGIN MARY _ 319 


“he angel replies, as quoted above, that the 
extraordinary prodigy shall be brought about 
by the Three Persons of the Trinity—that the 
Holy Ghost shall come upon her—that the 
power of the Most High shall overshadow her— 
and that thus she shall conceive and bring forth 
the Son of God—that the ever-adorable Trinity 
can effect this ineffable mystery as easily as 
that same Deity made Mary’s cousin Elizabeth a 
fruitful mother. Now, mark the humble Mary’s 
reply : ‘‘ Behold the handmaid of the Lord : be 


it unto me according to thy word.” Is there 


not something singularly and pre-eminently 


| submissive and faithful in this reply ?~. She 


wishes to be satisfied that God is the agent. 


| The instant she is assured upon this point she 


makes no further idle inquiries. She believes, 
without doubting, that God is all-powerful, and 
she submits herself entirely to His holy will. 
Her submission is the most resigned and per- 
fect—her faith is the most direct and un- 
doubting. 

But, twice over, in this chapter, we are told 
she is a Virgin, exactly as foretold by Isaiah. 


| She herself, who certainly spoke truth, tells the 


angel that she knew not man, and yet she is a 
mother—yes, a mother, and yet a virgin! Do 
intelligent Scripture-reading Protestants dis-_ 
cover nothing extraordinary here ? After con- 
sidering this wonderful trait in her character, 
will they again assert that she is only an ordinary. 
woman 2 Was there ever such another since 
-he creation ? Is she not singular at least in 
this ? So, at all events, thought St. Bernard 
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of the Most High was inspired to calm even 4 
‘these fears: ‘‘ Fear not, Mary, for thou hast | 


celestial grace and virtue ; she was clothed in” 
_ the most spotless robes of angelic perfection, 


Protestant will discover something very extra- © 
ordinary in this portion of the Blessed. Mary's — 
history. The infant, yet in Elizabeth’s womb, — 
leaps as it were with joy, and Elizabeth herself — 


when he said: ‘Nec, primam similem visa est, 
nec habere sequentem.”’ « cue 

Mary was troubled at the extraordinary ©~ 
nature of the salutation, but the angel messenger ~ 























found (Cath. trans.) grace (Prot.) favour with 
God.” Yes, a vessel of election, she was en-— 
dowed with such a plenitude of grace as to be: 
made wholly acceptable to God ; she was made 
blessed among women by the Lord, who was with 
her; her pure soul was garnished with every 


that she might be worthy to be united b ra 
spiritual and supernatural nuptials to the Holy = 
Ghost—that she might be a suitable receptacle | 
for the eternal Son of the living God to become ~ 
incarnate in her chaste and spotless womb. 

But to proceed. In same chapter, verse 40, 
it is said : ‘“And (Mary) entered into the house ~ 
of Zacharias, and saluted Elizabeth. And it E 
came to pass that, when Elizabeth heard the 
salutation of Mary, the babe leaped in her womb, ~ 
and Elizabeth was filled with the Holy Ghost.” — 
I am convinced that every good reasoning © 


is filled with the Holy Ghost, and these two ~ 
wonderful events take place at the moment — 
Mary’s voice is heard. ‘ And Elizabeth spake | 
out with a loud voice, and said : Blessed art thou 
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Re women, and blessed is the fruit of thy ~ 
womb; and whence is this to me, that the 
Mother of my Lord should come to me?” Here 
Elizabeth, who was not present at the angelic 
interview with Mary, evidently inspired by the | 
Holy Ghost, addresses Mary in the very words 
of the angel, and expresses her astonishment 
that the Mother of her Lord should deign to. 
honour her with a visit ; and, in an ecstasy of joy, 
foretells the fulfilment of the angel’s promise, _ 
and this on account of Mary’s extraordinary 
faith. ‘‘ And blessed is she that believed ; for 
there shall be a performance of those things 
which were told her from the Lord.” St. John 
the Baptist, the miraculous child, destined to be 
ithe Prophet of the Highest, leaps with joy, in 
is mother’s womb, even at the voice of Mary ; 
lizabeth, his mother, is at the same instant, 
land on the same occasion, filled with the Holy 
he and even thus inspired, and thus honoured 
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nd exalted herself, by being made miraculously 
ruitful, she considers herself as nothing when . 
compared with Mary. She was filled with the 
oly Ghost, she bore in her womb a prophet— 
ay, more than a prophet—him of whom Christ. 
said: ‘‘ Among them that are born of women, 
there hath not risen a greater than John the 
aptist ’’—she knows, by inspiration, the very 
ords addressed by the angel to Mary—she 
oretells, by Divine inspiration, the accomplish- 
n ent of these words—and yet, after all this, 
notwithstanding this extraordinary accumula- 
tion of heavenly gifts and graces with which 
fe ne Holy Ghost has endowed herself, she thinks 
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herself NOTHING, when compared with Mary ;— 
*« Mary,’’ she exclaims, “‘ is still BLESSED AMONG 
WOMEN.” Mary’s visit to her still comparatively 
humble person and dwelling, is an extraordinary 
and unheard-of condescension : ‘And whence is. 
this to me that the MoTHER OF MY LoRD should - 
come to me?” After this, can it surprise any | 
Scripture-reader that Catholics should honour, a 
‘should venerate, the Virgin Mother of Jesus 
above every other creature—that, like the Bap- a 
tist, their hearts should leap with joy when 
they think of her; and, like the heavenly= 
inspired Elizabeth, they should ever proclaim 
her by excellence the most blessed of all God's 
creatures ? Her enemies may scoff—we are not - 
answerable for their sins; we can, however, _ 
tremble for them, whilst we will ever glory in — 
imitating the bright example of the inspired” 
Elizabeth and her prophetic son. j 
The next passage of Scripture I shall select. 
is from the same chapter of St. Luke, verse 48. 
In this canticle of joy and gratitude, Mary says: x 4 
‘““My soul doth magnify the Lord, and my 
spirit hath rejoiced in: God. my Saviour ; for He 
hath regarded the low estate of his handasaidens 














for, behold, from henceforth all generations shall F 
call me blessed.”” We have to remark, on this” 
passage, that Mary is a prophetess, and, as such: 


divinely inspired ; for surely no man will be 


rash enough to assert that she, who was declared — 
by God to be full of grace, the temple of 
the Holy Ghost, blessed among women, could — 
speak falsehood. Now, she clearly foretells that 
all generations shall call her blessed, and the - 
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~vent has evidently verified the prediction ; nor 
ould it be wrong to do what she, without 
eprehending it, clearly foretells would be done. 
*rom. her time, then, down to the present day, 
he whole Christian world, with the bare excep- 
ion of the Reformers, and a mere handful of 
tray heretics, have ever called her blessed ; 
nd if all were right in doing so, because she ~ 
ho was inspired foretold it, without reprehend- 
g it, surely the Protestants must be all wrong 

not fulfilling the prophecy—in giving her 
lvery other name but that of blessed. By this 
ey actually prove that they belong not to the 
‘hristian Church, because they refuse to fulfil 
| Christian prophecy ; whilst, on the other hand. 
‘atholics, who still style her blessed, are at once 
stified by her words, and fulfil her prediction. 
eader, consider well this whole passage, called 
lhe Magnificat, from the 46th to the 55th verse 
f the above chapter, and you will find 
dditional reasons to admit the exalted and 

pereminent prerogatives of Mary. 

But, say our opponents, did not Jesus treat. 
(lary, at the marriage feast of Cana, with great — 
isrespect ? Did He not address her thus 
John, ii. 46): ‘‘ Woman, what have I to do 
ith thee 2? Mine hour is not yet come.” Yes, 
re admit, according to the corrupt Protestant 
anslation, He did so; but according to the 
‘nlgate edition of Scripture, which even the 
otestant Grotius considers the safest, there is 
«© insult contained: in our Saviour’s words + 

Tesus saith to her: Woman, what is it to me 
ed to thee ? My hour is not yet come.”’ And 
( 2 





























yiilet ite Protestant translation evidently a 
shows that Protestants were nothing loath tow + 


“ able to do; yet Protestants would make Him ‘ 


NBA! ei Ee ihe ade oF THEY, Rene. 


Catholic version correct, and supports the | 


‘she served Jesus most faithfully ; and yet the 


have been previously treated with great respect. 





























corrupt even the Word of God in order to obtain 7 
arguments against the dignity of the Blessed — a 
Virgin, the original Greek at once proves the © 


honour of the Mother of Jesus: Ti enol cal cot” 
are the words of the original, and it would — 
require a very crooked as well as perverse genius _ 
to give these any other than the Catholic | 
meaning. > 

But our translation must be correct,. and 
the Protestant translation corrupt, beyond all 
doubt, when we look at the following argu- 
ments. ‘One of the Bbosties says, “ Honour | 
to whom honour is due.” Christ says, ““ His 
Father will honour those who have served Him.” 
Now surely honour was due to Mary hoo 
as to the mother of a God-Man, and also because | 


above Protestant translation makes Jesus treat 
her with contempt? Again, she is evidently 
honoured by being invited, along with her 
Divine Son, to the marriage; and she must 


by Him, since she makes bold to beg of Him to 
work a miracle, which she clearly knows He is. 


despise her. 'Besides, He came to this world — 
to teach us our duty, and this He did, both by 
word and example. He was perfection itself, 
incapable of sin or error; yet the Protestan’ a 
Bible would make Him teach, by his own 
example, children to despise and disobey their 
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parents; and this, too, in spite of the many — 


instances we have of his respect, for His Blessed 
Mother ; for example, Luke, chap. ii., ver. 49, 
where He gives the most humble and modest 
answer to Mary and Joseph, who had sought 
Him with anxiety ; and Luke, chap. ii., ver. 51; 
where it is said He went down with them to) 
‘Nazareth, and was subject to them. The angel 
-4 eated her with respect, and inspired Elizabeth 
honoured her, the Holy Ghost came upon her, 
the Most High overshadowed her, and the 
perfect, the spotless Jesus, her Divine Son, is to 
be forced by the Protestant Bible to despise his 
Mother! By far the strongest proof that 
we are right, and that Protestants are wrong, 
in their translations, is to be found in the cir- 
‘eumstance, that, whilst they make Him address 
Mary rudely in the prior verse, in the succed- 


_ing verse she seems not to be hurt; with 
“no appearance of wounded feelings, she tells 


the servant to do whatsoever He should order ; 


| and, what is most wonderful of all, the Divine 
| Jesus, Who, only a moment before, according to 


the Protestant Bible, insulis His Blessed Mother, 
in the most benign manner grants His Blessed 
Mother’s request; she suggests His first miracle,— 


‘she knows He will perform it,—and Jesus works 


‘His first prodigy at the suggestion of Mary, 
The inference from all this is manifest: the 
original, the concordance of other passages, 
the passage itself, with all the circumstances, 
zo directly to demonstrate that Protestants are 
wrong, and that Catholics are right, in their 
sranslation—and hence, that no insult is offered 


7; 


326... —s—sVENERATION OF THE 


to Mary + on the contrary, that Ker Divine Son 


wrought His very first wonderful’ miracle— ia 
_ changed water into wine—at her request ; and — 





if He did thus much at the intercession of Mary, 


for the conversion of men, may He. not now, 


through the same blessed advocate and inter- a 
% 


~ cessor, convert us from sin to righteousness, | 


from vice to virtue? Protestants, do not 
contemn Mary, the Mother of your Redeemer = 
Jesus honours her; at her desire He performs 
His first miracle. eke 
The last passage of Scripture I shall quote is 
from John, xix. 25: ‘‘ Now there stood by the 
cross of Jesus, His Mother, and His Mother’s 
sister, Mary, the wife of Cleophas, and Mary 
Magdalen. When Jesus, therefore, saw His 
Mother and the disciple standing by, whom He 


loved, He said unto His Mother: Woman, ~~ 


behold thy son! Then He saith to the disciple: - 


Behold thy mother! And from that hour that 
disciple took her unto his own.” Here, be it 


observed, when Jesus seemed abandoned by ~ 


heaven and earth, when the world persecuted 
Him ‘even to death, and no drops of balm were 


poured out by heaven upon His opening wounds, 
after the exhaustion consequent upon His _ 
bloody sweat in the garden, His scourging at 


the pillar, His crowning with thorns, His heavy 
burden of the cross,—here, hanging naked, by 
the four wounds of His sacred body, here, 
exhausted, wounded, bleeding, dying,even 
here, in His very agony, He fails not to seek, 
with His dying eyes, amongst the few who dared 
to follow Him to Calvary, His béloved Mother , 
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Imost dimmed with the blood 
om His thorn-wounded head ; 
ary is there, a living statute of grief, 
soul transfixed with the sword of 
rophetically foreseen by ‘the hol 
on: Jesus sees her, and almost the 1 
ti t dropped from His divine lips has" 
suffering Mother for its object. He had 
ven His persecutors pele had, to show Aes 
withdrawn the orb of day from the 
s ; He was on the very point of acquiring 
ritle of the Redeemer of mankind, anot ler 
ent, and He is the Saviour of the world ; 
at, amidst all His sorrows and His joy: 
is last thoughts? Oh, they are of Mary. — 
s death-struggle He sighs for her welfare 
5 His last breath He bequeaths His beloved — 
her, as a most precious legacy, to the tender iy 
e of His beloved disciple. ‘‘ Son, behold th 
other! Oh, treat her with kindness, for My 
act towards her in My place as a@son, _ 
be a mother to thee!’ Dear Protestant, 


> 


Christians, can you consider this dying scene, i 
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“this ast. earthly interview between Jesus and 
“Mary, and yet treat that ever humble, e 
ithful Virgin, whom your dying Saviour lov 
nderly, with disrespect ? No; surely those 
am ngst you, at least, who have hearts ft 
“of. ristian sensibility, will never be guilty of 
such a gross, not to say, ve 
| rather admit candidly, that she for who 
felt, so tenderly is the most dignified anc 
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éxalted of God’s creatures, that she deserves" 
your honour and veneration, and that heey 
‘prayers in your behalf to her Divine Son must a 
_ be the most efficient that can be offered by a — 
creature to the Creator. a | 
_ For those who reflect, as well as read, we | 
apprehend we have said quite enough to 7 
. establish the truth of our position. But that | 
no room may be left for doubt, we will briefly | 
state a few additional arguments. a 
We know the date, the origin, and author of ‘ 
/every heretical doctrine that has been broached 4 
_ since the time of Christ, as well as we know the ~ 
history of the Free Kirk, which, though calling 
itself the Church of Christ, is only the mere ~ 
human work of yesterday. If, then, the Catholic a 
doctrine as to the supereminent dignity of the ~ 
Blessed Virgin were the introduction of man, — 
like the Free Kirk, or the Protestant religion, a 
is it not evident that the enemies of that — 
doctrine could easily, by the aid of history, or — 
unchangeable tradition, point out the man who — 
_ first taught it, the date of its introduction, the ~ 
‘country in which it was first preached, and the | 
disturbances and schisms Occasioned by the © 
contending parties—those that were in favour | 
of, and those that were opposed to, its intro- j 
duction? Now, has any Protestant ever ~ 
attempted to do this ? Oh, no! They dare — 
not contend upon this ground at all; for they 
know well that all history, all that uniform 
tradition can attest, nay, the entire history of 
Christianity, with all that was pure and elevated © 


and holy in the primitive Church, is against 
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them. A few quotations will satisfy the sincere 
inquirer on this point. ; 

‘Assuredly St. Augustine was no Protestant. 
Such was his notion of the supereminent dignity _ 
of Mary, that (in his Sermon de Annunciat.) 
| he exclaims: “By what praises, O sacred 
| Virgin, I may extol thee, I know not; since 
thou has been deemed worthy to bear in thy 
womb Him whom the heavens are unable. to 
| contain!’ Such was the uniform doctrine of 
| the ancient Church on this subject, that, when 
| the impious Nestorious denied the exalted pre- 
| rogative of Blessed Mary’s maternity, the whole 
Christian world rose up against him, a Council 
|-was convened at Ephesus, and this new and 
| unheard-of heresy denounced and condemned. 

Indeed, ecclesiastical history assures us, that 

the tongue of the heretic which had uttered the 
blasphemies against the Mother of the Redeemer 
| literally rotted in his head.—See Beron. Fleur. 
| Hecles. Hist. The above Council was held in 
the year 468, and the canon alluded to is the 
| very first :—‘‘ Si quis non confitetur Deum esse 
'yeraciter Emmanuel, et propterea Dei Genetri- 
cem Sanctam Virginem, anathema, sit.” 

St. Epiphanius, Adv. Heres. lib. 3, tom. 2, 
| says: “‘ Truly, life itself was introduced into the 
| world by the Virgin Mary.... Hve brought 
| to the human ‘race the cause of death... > 
| Mary brought the cause of life.” 
| | We respect Mary,” says St. Jerome (de 
| 4ssump.), “‘ because in receiving from heaven 
the Author of her being and ours, in her womb, 
|she has given us @ Redeemer upon earth.” 
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How very precisely and darerally the’ Cathoticn % 
doctrine is given here ! He does not say that she _ 
was the Redeemer, but that she was honoured pe 
by being the mother of the Redeemer. Origen ‘ 
exclaims : ‘“‘ To thee we have recourse, O Blessed — 
among women!” St. Athanasius says: ‘‘ Inter- 
cede for us, O Lady, Queen and Mother of ~ 
God!” The pillar and light of the Eastern — 
Church, St. Chrysostom, beseeches Mary in Mg 
these terms :—‘* Supplicate Almighty God to 
save our souls.” ~How perfectly Catholic is 
this prayer of the enlightened Eastern Doctor ! A 
He had no tinge of Protestantism about him. q 

But even Photius, the great leader of the 
Greek schism, is for us, and his testimony 
shows at. once’ the unity of the whole Christian 
body on this subject. Thus speaks that schis- 
matical patriarch of Constantinople, on the 
festival of the Nativity of the Blessed Virgin : 

** But you, O Blessed Virgin, and also Mother of 

the Eternal Lord, our propitiation and refuge, — 
interceding for us with your Son and our God. ~ 
and approaching Him as our mediatrix, vouch- 
safe to render us your panegyrists . . . fit to 
be admitted to the celestial nuptials.’ These 
words, *‘ Holy Mary, Mother of God, pray for 
us sinners, now and at the hour of our deat Mas 
are to be traced as far back as the Council of 
Ephesus, and clearly show the belief and 
practice of the Christian Church at that early 
period. Fe 

The Council of Nice declares the faith of the 
Church in the following language (Act 6): 
“Let us, therefore, have the fear of God before 
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our eyes in all we do, soliciting also the inter- 
cession of the ever unspotted Virgin Mary, our 
Lady, and Mother of God, and of all the angels 
and saints.”’ 

To the enlightened and unprejudiced the 
above authorities will be sufficient. As to the 
illiterate bigot, he will listen to no argument. 
It is clear, then, that the supereminent attri- 
butes of the Blessed Virgin were venerated and 
her intercession sought by the great lights of 


| the early and pure Church. | It is also clear that 
| no man, no set of men, in any age OF country, 
| since the time of Christ, originated this portion 


of the Catholic doctrine and practice. _There- 
fore it can be traced to no human origin ; 
therefore it was the doctrine of that Church, of 
which the Calvinist Whitaker says, that ‘‘ she 
taught inviolably the faith delivered by the 


| Apostles ”’ ; therefore this portion of the 


Catholic faith is true, because it is derived 


directly from Christ and His Apostles. Again, 
to interpret the 


mself, and to believe them in 
h he understands them. Now; . 
did, they will confess that 
ge or passages of , 
t likely to be true in which 


wisdom in many coun- 
sellors. But the meaning of the texts which I 
ove in favour of the Blessed 
d by three hundred and twelve _ 
¢ the Christians, fifty- sf 
om belong to the 


jaye quoted ab 
Virgin is supporte 


i judges, on any given question of law is safer 
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Gicok Church, and, ine course, anfviendle LO 
Catholics, and: not likely to join Catholics i 

any doctrine without a strong conviction of its ~ 
truth ; whilst, on the contrary, the Protestant 4 
meaning given to the texts in question is sup- 
ported by only forty-eight millions, and even 
these do not, to the extent of five millions, 
agree amongst themselves on any given point 
‘of religion, and if learning is to have any voic @ 
in the decision, there are at least seven learne d 
Catholics in the world for one learned Pro=~ 
testant. The inference, therefore, is manifest— ~ 
the Catholic interpretation is the most likely to” 
be correct, as the combined opinion of seven © 


















than the opinion of one ; therefore no man but ~ 
a fool would risk his salvation, his everything, 
on the Protestant interpretation. The Catholic © 
is much more secure, and, consequently, even 
reason assures ~us that thinking Christians © 
should adopt the Catholic doctrine on the — 
question at issue. The truth of this conclusion 
becomes more apparent; still from the circum- ~ 
stance that of late multitudes are daily deserting — 
the rotten fabric of Reform, and joining the — 
Ancient Church, whilst a large section of the 
Church of England, the most respectable Re- 
formed Church in the world, seeing that Pro- a 
testantism is daily engendering Mormonism, — ; 
Infidelism, Free Churchism, Chartism, and a 
multitude of other irreligious isms, has of late a 
~ shown a strong tendency to return to the Holy 4 
Mother they so foolishly abandoned — the — 3 
Catholic Church, _ whose unity cannot euifenae 
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We shall now draw one general conclusion 
‘rom. all the arguments we have brought for- 
ward, and then submit the whole question to 
the consideration of the sincere inquirer. It 

as been proved, without entering into the 
rgument here, that the angels and saints are 
bo be honoured, that we may ask their prayers, 
i they pray for us, that they know what ‘is. 
: sing in the world, and that the good and 
great of the Old Testament, as well as St. John 
f the Apocalypse, sought the interest of these 

lorified inhabitants of heaven. Looking, there- 
fore, on the Blessed Virgin simply as a saint, 
Lhe is surely entitled to our honour, and we are 
justified in asking her intercession ; but we- 
have asserted and proved that the pre-eminent 
wirtues and attributes of Mary entitle her to a 
pre-eminent degree of veneration, infinitely 
inferior to that which is due to God, but superior 
to that which we give to any creature. 
In support of this, we have seen that the 
Blessed Mary is honourably mentioned by God 
Himself, so far back as the very dawn of the 
world, in connection with the Redeemer of 
mankind. She is honoured by being made the 
subject of an extraordinary prophecy many 
undred years before she made her appearance 
in the world. An all-wise Deity selects her, out 
£ all the daughters of Eve, to be the Mother 
4° a Redeeming Saviour. The Blessed Trinity 
gaspatch an Archangel as the ambassador, to 
sotain her consent. She is saluted as full of 


yrace. It is declared that the Lord is with her, 


4 
8 ot oho je blessed among women, that the Holy 
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Ghost is come upon her, the power of the \M ost 
High to overshadow her, and that her Son shall 
be called the Son of God. She is to have no- 
fear, because she has found favour or grace with 
God. She submits and believes, and though a 
VIRGIN, she conceives the Son of God, a virgin 
and yet a mother !\ She visits Elizabeth, and ' 
the infant Baptist leaps in his mother’s wom 
and his mother is filled with the Holy Ghost, 
and these two wonderful events take place the: 
moment Mary’s voice is heard. Elizabeth 
salutes her in the very words of the angel : 
“Blessed among women.’’ Mary burst forth in 
the spirit of prophecy, and foretells that all 
_ nations shall call her blessed, and the whole 
Christian world, for fifteen hundred years, did so, 
and seven-eights of Christianity does so at the 
present day. And why, O Protestant friends, 
do you not join the Christian faith in fulfilling” 
this prophecy, which dropped from the lips of 
the certainly inspired Mother of Jesus? The 
whole early Church, which you consider to have 
been pure, did so. Many of your own best 
informed and most pious divines did so, and we ~ 
have reason to believe that some of them are | 
doing so at the present day. How can you | 
resist the irresistible evidence of your own Bible, — 
the flood of heavenly light it shedsupon our % 
present question? How can you treat with ~ 
indifference or insult, or consider as‘an ordinary 
woman, that blessed Lady, who was so highly 
honoured by even the Three Persons of the- 
adorable Trinity ? _The Mother who, for nine 
months, carried your Redeemer in her thrice — 
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EOS 6 ee II ga ace 
a netified womb, who suffered with Him at the 
rib of Bethlehem, bent over His infant body, 
viped away His tears, who sorrowed when He). 
led at the age of eight days, who fled with 
lim to Egypt, who tended Him, during youth, — 
ith more than the tenderness of a mother, as 
nd was sanctified by His divine companionship — 
iuring thirty-three years. Oh, how can you — 

espise the faithful mother who was the com- aap 
anion of all your Saviour’s sorrows, sufferings 
nd tortures, whose soul was transfixed by every 
ound ‘He received, whose tears were mingled 
. ith every drop of blood which He shed, who ae, 
as found, as a faithful living monument of | 
wief, at the foot of His cross, and whom, with. We 
Imost His last breath, He commended to 
he care of His beloved disciple, the faithful. Bite Ge 
\fother who, no doubt, received into her arms 
fis mangled and bloody body, who accompanied 
hose who laid it in the tomb, who sought Him 
ing of His Resurrection, and 
found among His disciples 
n the day of His Ascension, and also when the. 
Holy Ghost descended upon them. Do youat 
\il reflect when you treat her with indifference 
r contempt, that you are insulting, as it were © 
he humanity of Jesus, that it was from HER | 
URE BLOOD HIS BODY WAS TAKEN, that He was Bairyar 
one of her bone and flesh of her flesh, nay, 
hat from her was drawn the very blood that 
owed from the opening wounds of an all 
«deeming Saviour!!! Oh, tremble for your- 
ives, ye scoffers of the exalted Mary ! 
kemember that every insult offered to the 
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Mother is an outrage offered to the Son. Beware, 
lest she makes against you the dreadful appeal - 
made by the souls.of the martyrs (Rev. vi. 10); 

‘“‘ How long, O Lord (holy and true) dost Thou 
not judge and avenge our blood (our dignity — 
and honour) on them that dwell on the 
earth ? ”’ 

Catholics, we entreat you, at least, to have 
ever on your lips the sweet address of the 
angel deputy, thus paraphrased by the holy 
Athanasius nearly fourteen hundred years ago : 
“Be mindful of us, O Blessed Virgin, who, 
even bringing forth, didst still remain a Virgin = 
hail, full of grace, the Lord is with thee, thee 


the angelic and terrestrial hierarchies proclaim 


~ blessed. Blessed art thou among women, and — 


blessed is the fruit of thy womb. O Mistress, 
Lady, intercede for us; Queen and Mother of 
God, pray for us.” 
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